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* is ſo far from being dangerous, that it is in ſome ſort ne- 
ceſſary for young perſons to be acquainted with the paſſion 
of Joye, that they may be able to ſhut their ears againſt it 
when it is criminal, and know how to conduct themſelves in it 
when innocent and honourable, 
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a gp? I now holdjn the world. 
On what foundation this 
vanity is nded, I cannot determine 
but, be that as it will, I confeſs myſelf 
eatly perplexed at my firit ſetting out. 
Religion, it is true, and proper reflec- 
tions, have long ſince convinced me of 
the abſurdity of this weakneſs; yet, ſtil} 
I can ſcarce perſuade myſelf, that, great 
28 the is at preſent, the Marchioneſs of 
L. V. is, originally, no better than 
Jane, daughter of John B. wood-cutter 
in the foreſt of Fontainebleau. | 
To ſo mean a I owe my . 
My mother waited on the Counteſs of 
N. near whoſe caſtle ſtands the hamlet 
in which I firſt drew breath. My father 
was gardener to the count when my 
mother fell in love with him; and ber 


overpoweiing the lady's remon- 
== — 2 — 


viſion, the married at all hazards, chuſ- 
ing to run the ſan e fortune with him, 
which from _ indifferent, ſoon grew 
much worſez for, leaving his maſter, 
a perſon much reſpected by his neigh- 
bours, in an ab manner, he co dd 
not get another ſervice, and conſeque it- 
ly was obliged to quit his profeiſion. 
| this, he ſettled in the hamlet I 
juſt now mentioned, and took to cleav- 
ing of wood in the foreſt, for the fu 

port of himſelf and family. I was t 

Era fruit of their marriage; and as 
their mutual affection triumphed over 
their poverty, my birth, inſtead of cre- 
ating any uneaſineſs, ſeemed to beſpeak 


OO How fat they were 
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— ſequel of my ſtory muſt 


The conntefs did them the honour to 
ſtand godmother j for it was not 
before my mother ined her favour. 
She went often to caſtle, and ſel. 
dom returned empty-handed; as the 
lady had formerly made a confidante 
of her, there might be reaſons for keep- 
3 underſtanding. 
is of — — in 

neigh rhood, was pitc upon 
by the counteds.to Band with her. : 
The — was performed with 
ſome pomp z and our family experienced 
the ſweets of the honour done vs, in 
the preſents uſual on ſuch occafons. - 

My mother, during the time ſhe wait- 
ads oe Ne a 

1 ww Pans, ine 
* world, which was of 
ſervice in my education. She brought 
me to an early acquaintance with the 


n 
in the right, 


per examples; the recital of which, be- 
ing 2 very 
often a reward when I had behaved well. 
= —_ ——— a brother and 
er, with m a our childhood 
in doing m —— in his 
way of b The tender conſti- 
tution of my mother hindered her from 
going with my father to the foreſt, whi- 
ther brother and ſiſter went every 
day. I was left at home with my mo- 
ther ; and the hardeſt labour I under- 
went. was to carry their dinner. This 
my brother and ſiſter continually re- 
* mother's 
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ith it, and I very readily told the whole 
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of men, you ought not to have 
Their. praiſes are juitly to be 
, as they always tend to pro · 
their » Remember this. 
» it muſt be acknowledged 


ated very prudently in making 
— eſcape, when the other noble- 


which increaſed 


they be taught . 
re, 
1 had 


which they cannot be tuo great 
as it happened ia this very caſe. 
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„ was remarkably neater, 


than is uſual with choſe of 
He neglected no opportunity 


; 
fond of flowers, be often preſented 
ys. His diſtinguiſhing me in 
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myſelf, but my thoughts were 
we the 
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82 | 
» days were now lince the 


adventure, which raiſed this commotion 
in my breaſt, The marquis s expreſ- 

were never out of my mind. Young. 
as I was, far from knowing the danger 
of ſuch reflectious, I enter tained them 
with a — ens, A* re- 
peated to m his very words; parti- 
cularly his — of making * 
viſit. Upon the leaſt noiſe, I concluded 
he was come; and then achildiſh bluſh, 
and fluttering of the heart, were ſure to 


follow to that degree, that oftentimes I 


was ſcarce myſelt. 


- " 


In fne, four days were fiance 
I met the marguis; when, being at 
church, I beard ſome horſes ſtop at the 


door. Looking back on a ſudden, 
Heavens! who ſhould I ſee but the mar- 
uis himſelf, entering in ſuch d grace 
ul manner as quite charmed me, aud 
drew the attention of the whole aſſem- 
bly on him. Our eyes ſoon met; for 
he preſently diſcovered me, though . 


was brou 
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the midſt of the crowd, and in one look, 
as I fanci all that he had 
faid in the foreft. 

It was evident He thiſt be a perſon of 
great diſtinction, for the vicar immedi- 
ately ſent to invite hich into the choir. 
He wat forced to comply; an eafy-chair 
t, and the place cleared; 

I fared with all the eyes I had, tranſ- 

with the deference paid to his 
quality; fure enough, were 
never ſaid with lefs attentiorf. | 

Service was no ſborter done, but the 
matquis retired. In the middle of the 
church he 1 ; and fixihg his eye 
upon me, whiſpered ſomething to his 

ntleman, 2s it proved to be, who alfo 

ked at me: then raiſing his voice as 
he went out; Stay in this vill 
he, till my retinue comes up: Iintend to 
« dine at the caſtle, and in the afternoon 
* ſee what diverſion the field affords.” 

I was very well pleaſed to hear how 
he diſpoſed of himſelf, and as much con- 
cerned at his departure, though T knew 
not why. My were continuall 
upon him, when at laſt he took e 
with his attendants, the on before 
mentioned ſtanding near him; at going 
off he made me a low bow. The girls 
who were with me ſtared uponeach other; 
Look now, ſays ont, how complai - 
* fant the courtiers are: when do you 
© ſee our clowns do ſo ?: Aye, but, 
tried another, © did you take notice how 
* handſome and gunteel he is? —“ Yes, 
yes, ſays a third, one would ſwear his 
eyes could ſpeak.” Though I faid no- 
thing to all this, I did not loſe a word of it. 

ith this kind of diſcourſe we reach- 
ed home, I often looking behind me, in 
continual expectation of ſome new ad- 
venture. The anſwers I made were v 
incoherent, full as I was of the viſit whic 
vanity had placed to my own account. 
And yet this fatisfaftion was not a little 
embittered, when I reflected that the 
marquis dined at the caſtle. The coun» 
teſs, it is true, was paſt her. prime, but 


had charms ſufficient to attract the gal- 


lantries of a young man; at leaſt jea- 
loufy r 2 this light. * 
But all this was pure imagination, 
and I was ſoon convinced his deſigns 
did not center there. The perſon he 
to in the church, had the addreſs 
to infinuate himſelf into the com of 
us girls, as we were chatterin . 
He had fallen into diſcourſe with one 


of my companions,” ſo as to be eaſily 


t fine cloathis, I am 
age, ſays 


overheard by me. « How do 


di 
vert ves on Sundays? — he! 


Do you dance? or, do you walk about 
223 theſe; I take 
© it, are inary amuſements.— 
4 ans os one, ſometimes the 
t other,” replicd the girl with whom he 
was talking. Indeed, Sir, one would 
imagine you was born in the country, 
added the, © you ſeem ſo well acquaimt- 
ted with the cuſtom of it. It is very 
© true,” ſays he; © you are in the right: 
but ſince I had the honour to 

my lord marquis, I have buried all 
dalla for the conttry in the plenſores 
of a town life. i ding theſe 
born as 
you art; but in the ſtrvice I ach in, I 
_ n my fortune as good as 
made, 


noble a perſon is my maſter. 
Vous he is, lincerity, 
and 


ſeretion, 
bility, reign in him; his word 
is as ſure as the day: we meet with 
few like him. —“ He looks to be 
ſuch a perſon,” ſays the girl. How, 
looks! replied the gentleman; I tell 
you he never broke his word the leaſt 
tittle. But I have been very uneaſy. 
for him of late: Re is grown thought - 
ful and melancholy on a fadden, What 
has happened to occaſion it, I know 
not, — he is — _ ſaddle 
now a days; no yeſter- 
day, we ſoured the ods and high - 
ways from morning till night. I 
ſhould be very ſorry to have him take 
preferable to the country bock far 
e to the country or di- 
verſions and company, neither of 
which is ever — there all the 
© day: whereas here one muſt work 
from ſun-riſe to ſun · ſet, and ſcarce be 
paid for his labour. Whilſt he talked 
in this manner, he had in his hand a 
per, which, by a ſign he made, I eaſi- 
y underſtood was intended for me. Ac- 
cordingly, taking a proper opportunity, - 
he gave it unperceived by the company. 
By my dexterity in ſecuring this billet- 
doux, one would have imagined, it was 
not the firſt I had received by many. I 
— — 
myſelf cruelly difappoin > 
— a hs nin — it is 
true, had taught me to read in a book, 
but I was an utter tg all written 
hand. At firſt I thought of applying 
myſelf to the ſchool-maſter of the vil- 
— — 
hazard, elpecially after p 
between 
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thi 1 
ET 


uickly offered itſelf, thou 
— an his waying upon me 
with =" 5 1 Do it 
with condeſcenſion than uſual, 
ie — —ñ—ñ my — project 
= I to py — 872 
ace an e 
5 — ny * ſays he, with —— 
c Y * w1 


157025 my eyes · 
C 12 — continued he, taking 
1 — + Calja, be quit, 
. 3 peak, but your 

18 myſt roplyed? This 6 ut: 


« mannerly trick ck of you 
yl egy I ſuppoſe 


« apron oal 
« you intgn ay yy 
© day,'—" 'Troth, I am to blame, an- 
foered Colin; * he that breaks a glaſs 
129272 I ought to make you 
12 nt of an apron; I ſhall go to 
town to- morrow, and will buy tome 
© of the ſame fort.” 1 
* buſineſs at prefent,” faid I, 2 
ing him, * you muſt do me a kind 
I aw ou fifty,” cried he, — 
ported; is it? I'll be quartered 
{ to oblige Jou. —. Let us get ficit to 
© that tree,” replied I, that we may 
© talk without being obſerved. '— What 
12 y fellow - am I! ſays Colin 
6 „Jenny! in 
* now I perceive you begin to make 
«* ſome Tetpin. * ookers| if it were 


once came to that, who knows what 0 


may ha It is true, you have not 
eee what of that? it is not 


money that makes le y : you 
ate pretty, den f Ae have 

. eyes like a mouſe, ang 008 as ſtraight 
© as a May- youny 4 that i 2 


My father, one wa and 
' I __— loan 4 hae 7 He 
waunds! III for a ſol 
Ar u. 4 


fays I, is foreign 
: 2 y- 4 — 


6 e me to k 
6 cugione Pm N — 
we. 8 me ;. I 


deed, I love you; and 


© thought —— pariſh- church, where 


| the greateſt attention z I even made him 
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by 
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that a friend of mine 
r; but as ſhe can't 


ay 


1 


ſhe has 
ed me to know of you the con- 


85 
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ſoon 
the gentleman in red, 
before our door? “ i an- 
- ed to find gh, in > 
lews!" added he, I 
am . 1 was a little ruffled to 
© ſee ſo buſy. I began to think he 

6 —— have a 1 * upon you. — 

© There you would have been quite out, 
atoms I; for be never ſo much as 
le word to me. That 
\ ſenf of, replied Colin, for 

care not to be far off, 
let us ſee, what have we got here? 1 
wiſh him well, lince it is Io; other- 
wile, for all his finery, I would have 
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people's heels. Saying this, ho 


as 1 


THE MARQUIS OF . V's LETTER 
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-n you, my 


8 ba 


* I might poſſibly fee you. I ſhall not 


© ſpeak to you at preſent; but will order 


matters fo as to do it without being 
2 282 Be not wanting, my dear 
„on your , to aſſiit in what T 
0 contrive for your ſer · 
vice. It is im 
much I love 


Tus . or L. v. 
1 ED to what Colin faid with 


: 
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made him know what it is to tread 


ble to expreſs h 
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. 
on 1 never i »- To 
1 2 Cgngn os 
a dewitching thing for a country girl, 
whoſe ambition could never have looked 
fo high. As I was taken up with this 
ion, Colin, who eaſily obſerved it, 
cried out, * Why, Jenny, methinks this 
© letter makes you thoughtful. Gad- 
© zookers! if jt ſhould be really ſo I 
os of ans — = 
© ing!* ſays I, being come to myſelf, 
and henſive leſt he ſhould fi 
any thing, of my friend ; ſhe muſt be 
« very happy to have ſuch a perſon in 
© love wh 

© is ſincere by what he writes, and con- 


* ſequent! ſhould dilcqurage j 
6 him." No, certain] * ied Colin, 
* She that will not when ſbe may. if 


© he is in carneſt, the ought to ſtrike 


the bargain at once, without i 
« ſbally, which ruins ſo many girls. 
They muſt be coy, forſopth 
© muſt mince; they muſt fiddle- 
* and what comes of all this ? why the 
c ſpark gives them the bag to hold, find 
© ing a better reception elſewhere, and 
they may go hang themſelves. Pho! 
© the bird is flown, and they put finger 
in the eye; marry, come up! is it not 
* fo, Jenny? I ſpeak of us country lads; 
but as for your town gentry, do you 
© ſee! why you had beſt have a care of 
the main chance, for that is all they 
0 want, and then leave you jo make the 
© beſt of a bad market. 

anſwered I, 


« Ah, true 
Nagy > mg yes pages 1 Bye, 
© bye, Colin; I acquaint 
rene 
© letter, and know what anf 
« will give. I'll be with you agai 
© preſently, and bring pen and i 
« fin? | | 


a 8 
P30 
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«ah 


her. One would think he 


I wis, and itſelf on a thouſund 
different — x gp My cloatlis were 
ſuperior en any inthe village, nd. yer I 
ſaid at home under 2 pretended 
——_— when there was any new 
piece wanting to compleat 
. This e drew the as 
1 me, to my no 
vexation. I in myſelf an. 
elevation of mind, which would not fuf- 
fer me to to & carriage ſuitable with 
a clowniſh lite. My foul was on fire at 
the very name of Parisz and when my 
mother gave me the of any coun- 


| 


lake ih Goethe, Aboye all, I deter- 
anſwer the letter, though the 


e of owning I could not _ pave 
to 


- 
: 


uneaſineſs z and yet I 
I might not be obli 


Co 


L 
J 


31 
3 


| 
5 
11 


1 


| 
1 


15 
; 
: 
| 


myſelf beloved by the marquis. Such 
wan uy OE that time of day, 
when I bad not the addreſs I i 


yſelf with the neceſſary i 


0 he, have 
f made hates Yeu, 1 replied, +1 


e after we had 
together, for fear of being diſ- 


To = WY % oY TT T9. 
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« herſelf, as to imagine he can be fo 
« much in love as he ſeems to {ay p that, 
% notwithſtanding her mean education, 
«© ſhe knows the duty ſhe owes herſelf 
% well enough, to be ſenſible of the un- 
« ſuitablenets of the paſſion he aims to 
« createz that ſhe could wiſh, though 
„ ſhe knows not why, he were fincerer 
„ in what he ſays; that ſhe cannot 
«: write, and conſequently is obliged to 
4 have recourſe to another, in order to 


„% anſwer his letter z but the will not 
« run the ſame hazard any more for 


cc fear. | 

Thank you for nothing,' cried Co- 
lin, interrupting me, © I'll write no ſuch 
« thing.'—+ Why fo?” fays I. That's 
only to have done with me, replied 
he, when you have no farther octa- 
« fhon. No, no, the devil take me if I 
« write it ! Come, conie, Colin, an- 
ſwered I, let's have no more words; 
« we may be ſurprized before we make 
© an end. 

He complied at laſt, muttering ſome- 
thing to himſelf; and my letter ended 
with a grateful] acknowledgment of the 
marquis s kindnets. 

As ſoon as the letter was finiſhed, I 
put it up, and returned home, Colin ac · 
companying me, which I was well eno 
pleaſed with, left my mother ſhould 
me to taſk. Shea aK 
reſpondence, as ſhe views in it, 
and would gladly have had his father 
in the ſame way of thinking, there be- 
ing conſiderable matters to be expected. 

hen I reached home it was time to 
go to church, whither I was followed 


by the marquis's gentleman, who 


himſelf cloſe behind me. I eaſily un- 
derſtood, though I was but a beginner, 
that he waited for my aniwer. - My 
prayer-book was the beſt conveyance I 
could pitch upon for giving the letter, 
and which, by his dexterity, ſucceeded 
admirably well. Soon after I retired, 
and ſaw no more of him. 

It is not oP mY 
enjoyed myſelf, v aving accom- 
pliſned my deſign without the duco- 
vered. What a {kilful maſter muſt Love 
be, employing every thing to compals 
his ends! Under him I made a conſi- 
derable progres in a ſhort time, _ 
became a great proficient, as we 
hereafter. 


We were ſitting down to ſupper, when 
who ſhould come in but the marquis's 
geatleman, followed by the mayor and 


how much 1 
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curate of the village. I to ſconer faw 
them, but the a of being dif- 
covered put me into ſuch a fit of tremt - 


ling and bluſhing, that it was well no 
one obſerved me. The addreſ- 
ſing himſelf. to my father, enquired if 
one of his daughters did not ſornefimes 


carry proviſions to certain worktrien im 


the foreſt, * Yes, Sir, anſwered 


father, that is ſhe. - Come hither,* | 


lays he, ſpeaking to me; how Have 
« contrived to bring all this good —— 


panꝝ hither? 7 very tone of his 
voice ſtruck terror ituo me. Don't be 
. < frightened, maid h cried the 


valet de chambre, ſeeing me in fo much 


confuſion, © theſe gentleman and I intend 
« you no harm; and though it is by his 
* majeſty's orders, which my lord mar- 
quis has received; we ſhall ſay nothing 
to Miſs but what is very{agreeable. 
— Her name is Jenny, at your fervice,* 
cried my father, imerrupting himy ve 
have no Miſs here. If ſhe has not 
© had that title yet, replied the curate, 
ſolemnly, © ſhe may hereafter, But 
© that is neither here nor there. This 
« gentleman has fomething to ſay to 
* you, and deſerves your thanks for the 
„ pains he has taken to find out your 
daughter. We have been at 
6 before we came hither. The 
* firſt we enquired of was John Loe 
© Moine z then of james 
© Ronfly; after that we were with To- 
mas La Vigne, never dreaming of you, 
© being of ſo little note. However, it 
is all come dut, and I am not ſorry for 
« it. | 
This harangue of the curate's put me 
to the bluſh, as there was no occafion 
for his running us down at ſuch a rate. 
« I was going to inform you, fays the 
valet de chambre, that my lord mar- 
quis has ordered me to make enquiry 
© after a girl who was on the road lead - 
ing 10 ——laſt Wedneſday, when the 


is, he gave his majeſty an account of 
© the extraordinary ſurprize with which 
© the was ſeized at his preſence; The. 


© king was fo well p with the ac- 
«© c£1d that he has ſent a gratuity by 
« hi 


And fince you are the perſon 
« Miſs, *I'll go and acquaint 1 ford 
marquis. No, no, cried my mo- 
ther, overjoyed at what ſhe heatd, * FH 
c A — it will be too 
© much trouble for him to come hither, 
s 6— Wahpeaar, 


« * + gr by. Theoceation of this 
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The curate approved of it y but the 
valet de chambre, who knew his errand, 
very readily replied, that it was highly 
oy * My lord, fays he, is in- 
* truſted with the execution of theking's 
© orders, and to my knowledge will not 
de wanting in the leaſt title. Do 
* ſtay here, and I'll a 


6 good ſucceſs, — n ee ery 

m which wi 

« accepadle, as e who very 

much delights in acts of 1 
bad 7 


Me went out as ſoon as bs 


| n pon the watch, came in 
crowds, and awaked us with their com- 
pliments upon this occaſton, ſeaſoned 


with an air of envy they could not diſ- 


guile. As 


louſy, that my father eaſily diſcovered 

it, and reprimanded thein accordingly. 

The adventure affected him very — 
as he did not want ſenſe, he 


hts were nat idle. As 
was, I could ſo far uyravel this adven- 


thod he had taken, and eaſily conceived 
it was only a ſtratagem, though I was 


willing to allow it the moſt favourable + 


name. What a happy meeting!” ſaid 
„ * Who knows but my for- 


0 is made, and 1 may one day bid ti 


adieu to the v 


« of love, may ouly debgn wy. uind 
The adzenturs of a young woman of entirely dedicated, A handiome 


—"———_— —— @— ——— — — 


you frequently owing to the misfortunes we 


very ſufficient provifion for life. But 


to my brother and fiſter, - much 
they took fo little care to hide their jea - proper 

m + world : but the amiable temper of his. 
'h 


to through the little ill offices that 


tainebleau, ſhe 


the neighbourhood, which h bet 

ET NN 
wi a 

which otherwiſe had never en- 

tered my head. les oftentimes 

ſtrongly influence our conduct, and it is 

ſee 


in others, that we ſhun what mi 
otherwiſe be inevitable: a faithful nur - 
rar! and well deſerves to be conſulted. 
But to return to this young perſon, 
whoſe too great credulity and unthink - 
i i her ruin. 


by, yon yi ſhe was 


through inexperience the overlooked ſuch 
favourable proſpects. Her father, in- 
deed, who judged better, preſſed her very 
to come to a reſclution, and by a 
choice to advance herſelf in the 


— was an invincible charm to 


tal accident, the little expected, brou 
on her ruin, and an unavailing regret 
to thoſe of her friends. 
Going one day to fell fruit at Fon- 
heard call ro 


ſays he, let your fruit; it ſhou! 
© be good.” She readily uncovered the 
baſket; and, huckfter like, aſſured him 
ſeriouſly no better could be bought. 
While ſhe was thus employed in ſetting 


- off her fruit, — — or 


be ae nertof his bees 
poſe part black. - 


EH 
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in tranſport}, © is one of greateſt 
Fs charms ! "How meth mere p erable 
s would the whole ſex be, if adorned 


with that, as well as with your other 
* raviſhing _ But yon don't un- 
s —— me, un 2 wretch as I 
© am! not for me, 
(alas, => 852 ) words can 
never expreſs a paſſion like mine. 
All this while he graſped her hands, 
killed and bathed them with his tears; 
in a word, acted the part of a man over- 
whelmed with affliction. Charlotte was 
naturally tender ; theſe geſtures and ex- 
3 far ar different from what ſhe 
been acquainted with ; the 
nan perſoy of her admirer; her 
young heart — of an impreſſion; 
all = t her exceed- 
angly. . I am much concerned,” ſaid 
ſhe with an air of compaſſion, * that I 
* ſhould be the cayſe of your giving 
s way thus to afflijon : had I foreſeen 
bit, 1 woyld neyer have come near the 
F houſe.'—* On the contrary, replied 
the duke with great earneſtneſs, * the 
* ſight of you can only afford me relief; 
# thoſe eyes mult pronounce me happy 
sor miſerable. What would I not give 
chat yau could viewtheinmoſt thoughts 
aof my foul! you would ſee how you 
triumph there !* Saying this, he en- 
deavoured to take her in his arms; ſhe 
_ too diſcreet to ſuffer it, but riſing 
told him with a baſhful bluſh, ſhe 
p inly ſaw it was time for her to be gone, 


he made towards the door in order to go 


out; when the duke, throwing himſelf 
before her, cried out, Stay, my angel! 
you are miſtreſs here, and have nothing 
8 : tay, ſtay! I'll do whatever 
u require; I will provide a huſband 
1 or you; I will ſettle you handſomely 
s in the world. I ary too young, 


ſhe replied, (to make any anſwer to 


* ſuch = ns the name of 8 
* let me Saying this, e wept 
he 2 convinced that he 


— 
1 , endeavoured to 


— * and with great difficulty, 
her td wi The valet de 83 
Þre's coming in put an end to her fears. 
Neverthelels, ths returned home with a 
— of mind arifing from love : the 
had beheld it's effect; 
28 wag entangled, and in a few 
days ſhe longed ay much to fee the duke, 
as ſhe was before to avoid him. 
It is true, her good ſenſe enabled her to 


fad any thoughts of returning ; but 
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this force upon her inclinations was fo 

violent, as very much prejudiced her 

health. She pale, as we all 

remarked, though we could not ſo much 
is at the cauſe. 

"Eight days were now without 
her hearing any thing of the duke, when 
he came to the village, and enquired after 
a man whoſe daughter had brought him 
fruit, As he was the only one in the 
place that dealt in that commodity, he 
was ſoon known, and the duke ordered 
all he had to be ſent home; he then 
took a fancy to walk in the orchard 
pw it — Charlotte's father wait - 
— all the while. By the time 

— his project had , 
he retired. 

While the father was taken up in at- 
tending the duke, his ſubtle valet de 
chambre applied himſelf to the daugh- 
ter. He exerted all his eloquence tq 
ſeduce her, and draw ber to Fontaine- 
bleay, in order to comply with his ma- 
ſter's paſhon. 

He took a deal of pains to ſet 
off his birth, wealth, and perſon ; he 
Jaid before her the great adyantages that 
might be made of foch an amour; but 
all to no purpoſe. He changed his bat- 
tery, and employed the — of 
virtue to draw her into vice. He pro- 

ſed the making her a ducheſs ; which 

aſſured ſhould ſoon be brought a- 
bout if ſhe would come into his mea- 
— He reminded her of her own 
condition, and that ſuch an opportunity 
of izing — was not to be 

for any imaginary punctilio. 
Here her reſolution — fail — 
love and ambition prevailed fo far, that 
ſhe promiſed to come the next day to 
town, to ſee, as he ed it, whether 
there was any deſign upon her. 
Dupin acquainted — duke before- 
hand with oh had paſſed, and ſhewed 
him the neceſſity diſſembling with 
Charlotte, if het hoped to ſucceed in his 
deſigns. * Thou art certainly banter- 
* ing me, replied the duke; * though 
I love the girl to Gaia, Fil not 
« enter into any en with ber, 
© which I don't mtend to perform, 
f much leſs commit fo great a folly as 
5 to marry her, Neither love nor mo- 
* ney ought ever to countenance prepoſ- 
© terous matches. Depend it, I'll 
never follow the exam ger 7 $99 
in order to gratify 


1 


oerl 
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advantage of his fear of ſprites. 
His valet de chambre acted the part of 


an 2 tion, threatening him with 
nd ara, Þ he did not make an 
honeſt woman of _ was hear- 
tily frightened, and ſucceed- 
— The Earl of — much in 
the ſame fituation. He lay under ob- 
ligations to a girl who had ſaved 
his life, and rather than part with 
twenty thouſand livres, which ſhe de- 
ſerved at his hands, he very fairly 
married her to fave his money. 1 
might reckon up a great many more 
unequal marriages; theſe parts furniſh 
many examples, but they ſhall never 
prevail upon me to make one of the 
number. So take your own meaſures 
for bringing the matter to bear: I 
own I am in love; but remember, I 
will neither make nor perform any en- 
mane.”  - . 

. valet de chambre — ran 
wit t earneſtneſs to prevail u 
him 14— with Charlotte, at leaſt — 
ambiguous manner, on the ſubject he 
had entertained her with the night be- 
fore 3 but all in vain. The duke had 
honourable principles, though his youth 
hurried him into ſome exceſſes. 


Charlotte came, Dupin perſuaded her 
not to inſiſt upon ing, aſſuring 
her that nothing ſecure his ma- 


ſter's affections more, than an entire 
confidence in his honour. * Your com- 
« pliance,” ſaid he, with his requeſt, 
* will in a few days make you a du- 
* cheſs.” And the better to ſatisfy her as 
to this particular, he reckoned up ſeveral 
examples; * which makes the thing, 
fa „ * evident diſpute.” 
Charlotte, incapable of deceiving others, 
could not ſee through the artifices by 
which this villain at laſt drew her into 
the ſnare. The yanity of becoming a 
woman of quality, the high rank, and 
it's conf ces, with which ſhe was 
flattered, dazzled her underſtanding; in 
fine, ſhe agreed to ſpend a week 2 
tainebleau, on condition her father 


She began to reliſh a lif 
and pleafurez what put the 
hand to the buſineſs was fine 
and dreſs, of which ſhe had 
been ly fond. She 
herſelf already a ducheſs ; here 
faultered, and here her ruin was com- 


always 


often found to put her off. 
Time flipped away, her lover was upon 
the point of going to court, to which 


his rank and em nt about the 
king's perſon called him. Her 
for the duke was inexpreſſible; and as 
ſhe was uſed by him with the 
tenderneſs, ſhe thought herſelf 
happy. But at laſt ſhe found 
with child, and the duke gone 
court without bidding her farewel. His 
paſſion was fated, and almoſt worn 
out; the valet de chambre was directed 
to rid him of Charlotte. The poor 
creature began to forebode her misfor- 
— * 3 the duke 
given an infight into things 3 
ſhe was no longer a ſimple — 
She Gow talaty the danger the was in of 


carded; ſhe had mentioned tw 
—— 4 made her in his 


She taxed the valet de chambre with 
it: the villain thre the on his 
maſter, and was the firſt in calling him 
an impoſtor. But Charlotte, now made 
C——— 

pretences; the exclaimed fo loudly 
againſt her deceivers, that the duke, to 
whom Dupin had ſent an account of 


her rage, apprehending the affair's be- 
— publiek, a conſiderable 
ſum of money towards getting her a 


huſband. She toad out a long time, 


would give his conſent, A pretence naſtery 


was ſoon contrived. A meſſage was 


ſent in the ducheſs's name, the duke's 


* f 
I was taken up with theſe reflections, 
when word was brought of the marquis's 
arrival z he came leading the counteſs, 
deal of 

ou at * 

acquainted them with 

| when I met the king 

on the road, and the gratuity his ma- 
jelly had ordered. But he did not in- 


them, that the affeftion he had at 
that inſtant taken to me, had put him 


e the counteſs. an 

ogportunity of informing them, that the 
ot L— V., father to the young 
nobleman; was my godfather, The young 
marquis was fecretly tranſported with 
this diſcovery, and which afterwards 


© hither, my dear Jenny, I am averjoyed 
6 Coos r —— 
of your good fortune. Don't be afraid, 
continued ſhe, ſeeing me in great con · 
fufzon ; we know your education has 
dern ſuch as a village affords,—How 
« a like my god-dau » my 
0 head? tht carriage is ant he politeſt ; 


© louis-d'ors.* 


but, with good inftrattion, ſhe may 
* make ſome figure inthe werld,'— In- 


< deed, Madam, replied the 


marquis, 

your ladyſhip muſt pardon me; I 
© think this creature very well 
© behaved; ſhe wants but little improve- 
ment, to be as you would have her.” 
The company buſed themſelves in com- 
mending me; one extolled my beauty, 
my neatneſa, and fancy, in my country 
attire ; another praiſed my complexion 3 
a third thought my hand and arm much 
beyond what is uſual in low lie. Ina 
word, every one contributed ſomething 
to increaſe the + + qpngra As 
to my father, | no ſmall di- 
verhon with his. She is your ſervant.” 
—* No, indeed; I wiſh ſhe were,” My 
mother made no anſwer, but a great 
many curtſiesz Whilſt I was the only 
one who did not dare to look vp; and 
it any thing about me could create de- 
light, it muſt have been the extreme 
confuſton I laboured under. 

When the firſt volley of compliments 
was over, the marquis, addreiſing him- 
ſelf to me with as much reſpe& as if I 
had been a ducheſs, ſaid, The king has 
* commanded me, my pretty ↄne, to 
© into your hands this purſe of thirty 
3. owe it 2 > 
© gular ſatis faction you expreſſed at 
0 go his perſon, os of which 
{ was ** — 1 — — 
« pleaſed thought fit to ay me 
on this occaſion, and the more fo, as 


© pleaſed to hear of this adventure.'— 


That you may affure yourſelf,” re- 
plied the counteſs, * But, jenny, what 
do you ſay to my lord marquis? You 
mut thank him for the pains be has 
© taken.” I made hima c „ and ac - 


t 

— * © tell us fincerely | 
« you will do with your money? How 
vill you lay it out? Since you are 
© pleaſed, to command me, 
anſwered I, the beſt uſe I can put his 
© majeſty's bounty to, is to give it tomy 
mother. How !' ſaid the marquis, 

battily, 
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kiftily, won't you keep ſome for your 
« own uſe? n I ve- 
plied, ſcarce daring to in his face, 


I don't want any thing; I all only 
beg of her to have me taught n write, 
that if ever I ſhoujd be at any diſtance, 
I may be able to enquire after her 
health.” He was charmed with my 
ready aufwer, which. he underſtood per- 
feftly well by my letter winch Colin 
wrote. * Ah, Madam !' cried he, turn 
ing to the counteſs, how commendable 
is this dere of im it would 
be barbarous to che laſt degree not to 
fſecond it. It as not my defign,” 
replied the counteſa, ſmiling, to be 
« guilty of any fuck thing ; III Se if I 
too can't da ſomethi 
king to be informed 
the to me; IH carry 
this very evening, if you have a mind; 
© are you willing to go?” Upon this, 
— — any: 


Jenny,” ſays 
home with me, 


4 

her the trouble, | 

thought himſelf much honoured by ſuch 
a favour. The counteſa, turnimg to the 


marquis, told him, the undertook the 


charge of me, and would endeavour ro 
make me deſerve the natice his: majeſty 
had been pleaſed to honour me with. 
Take pour leave, Jenny l' ſaid Ge to 
me, turning about and tollowed by the 
c 


—— 


diſtance. My mother did not leave me 


till Thad joined them; nor then neither, 


till ſhe bad charged me to be always 5 


„ and never to for 
ineſa could be ex 
marquis often looked back. He 

no ſooner ſaw me alone, but coming up 
to me, © How 
.' ſays he, to have it in my power 


that no true 


her ladyſhip, he 


Lembraced my mother aud 


without it. 


happy, deareſt Jenny, am 


for the 


_ T 
ne * = 7 = *k © 7 
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© how dear fo long an abſence | 
© me. — 88 ſenſidle, N 


#1 


5 
: 


; 


THT 
23 


z 
1 


with 


muſt learn to diſtinguiſh | 
e 
but to ſpeak as becomes the ſincereſt * 


ſequently it cannot be 
drefies wilt be made to you. Butre- * 


eee 


member, few men ure in de 
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ja . 
2 ze of mel 

© I don't know, anſwered I, what 
© Jove is: I have hitherto lived very 
0 „ unacquainted with any un- 
6 21225 but what aroſe from ſeeing 


© my mother in affliction, or the peeviſh- - 


* neſs of my brother and ſiſter. There 
is nothing but your generous behavi- 
© our towards—' No more of gene- 
© rolity,” replied he: © I am in pai 

© when you beſtow that name on ſuch 


5 — nn of the moſt tender 


ip. You are not uaint- 
© ed with 2 when you 288 
© be ſenſible, how happy I am in this 
* ſmall ity of ſhewing how ten- 
© derly I love you. * ſaid I, 
ting, * you are always talking of 
love: let it reſt till I know what it is, 
© and whether a maid may be allowed 
© to hear of it. I'll teach you what 
© it is, replied he. No, no, my lord, 
I cried; my mother has often 
© me 1 2 liſten to — ſince all 
6 tends to im us: 
« I dare toy my odor iv ofthe 
© ſame opinion.'—— Take care, re- 
plied the marquis very earneſtly, that 
© you never mention a word to her con- 
* cerning my paſſion. She is of a jea- 
© lous temper, of which more 


Woes Z 

* it ma my ſeeing of and 
« upon that my very life depends. "— 
© Nay, then, added I, there muſt be 
* harm in it, ſince you are afraid to let 
© it be known. No, my deareſt Jen - 
0 ny, there is none; have à better opi- 
nion of me. I was about to reply: I 
found a facility in doing it, that ſur- 
ized me. I was — 1 no reſtraint 
ith the marquis ; and if he had been 
one of my play-fellows, I could not have 
reaſoned with freedom. I was 


A — 
= 

and oftentimes fatal. 

thing 


of 
ed I. M 
dun 


cou 
him the 
very 

ture has 


your affeQions: if 


manner, that I them far beyond 
* the pleaſufes of a ton life.” The 
— DE Jy ne dp 
e company up ſubject, till, 
without perteiving it, we had reached 
the caſtle. S 
The counteſs was no ſooner in her 
apartment, but ſhe called for Made- 
moiſelle De Parc. She had been for- 
merly her waiting-woman, though at 
— t dut to 
govern her ladyſhip. as well as the ret 
of the family. She might have ſome 
fifty years over her head; was Jean and 
wrinkled; a countenance much upon 
—— 
2 our Openion une 
placed a — — in her, which ſhe 
was ſure to make a handle of, to tyran 
nize with impunity. She knew the in- 
— « Galiy, wap ahoape hating 
fault, except her avarice in - 
She loved money, and made no ſecret of 
it __ proper occaſions: any fault 
—— 1 ts medi- 
ated a pardon. It was to this antiquated 
piece of formality I was given in charge. 
© I recommend m RO to 
your care for education,” faid the 
counteſs to her: * the is condi- 
© tioned, and naturally well inclined; I 
make no doubt but ſhe will advance 
© apace under your directi Do 
© know the king has taken notice of 
© and given thirty louis d'ors l Thir- 
© ty louis d'ors!” cried Mademoiſelle 
De Parc, interrupting her; no little 
I affure you. — 
— Her nature, ied 
0 Tp 
them to her mother. She had 
© better to have kept them, replied the 
old Abigail 3 frown 4 I could 
© have laid them by for her as well as 
© another. Who knows what may hap- 
© pen? How could the be ſo giddy} 
© She would have known where to find 
© them at a pinch.— That is not the 
© bufineſs we are about, faid the coun- 
teſs, in i her; I 
lay her?“ 
anſwered De Parc; where can ſhe be 
better? That is true, faid the 
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© true,* replied my new 
that is no _ chought." ring thi 
converſati never opened m 
my heart miſgave me; I dreaded Go 


preſent ſituation, and with regret look - 


ed back upon that I had juſt now left. 

After much diſcourſe of this kind, Ma- 

demoiſelle de Parc ſeized on me as her 

2 and ever after followed me like my 
ow. 

The marquis ſtaid ſome time at the 
caſtle, during which he continually 
ſought for an opportunity to ſpeak with 
me. But this was no eaſy matter, as I 
was always with my governeſs, or elle 
in the counteſs's bed-chamber, learn- 
ing to embroider. I ſometimes met his 
eyes, and learned from them how diſ- 
agreeable this reſtraint was to him; by 
degrees I became acquainted with: their 
language. Whilit he ſaid, nothing 
affected me but the endearing reflection 
of being beloved by him. I apprehend- 
ed no harm in amuſing myſelt with the 
idea of him ; gratitude, methought, re- 

vired it of me. Frivolous pretext ! 
tal miſtake! a fire lay hid under it, 
whoſe gentle heat pleaſed at preſent, but 
ſoon broke out with great violence. 
Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux, the counteſs's 
daughter, was about fifteen years of age ; 
of a fair complexion, the only —.— 
advantage ſhe was miſtreſs of: her eyes 
large and dull, but in that particular, 
impoſtors; for ſhe did not want wit, 
though at that time it was unequal, and 
not very taking. Her countenance de- 
ceives one; ſhe being in appearance 
| px gg and engaging, but in rea- 
ity envious and ſullen. In confidera- 


tion of favours received from her mo- 
ther, when at her houſe, I would gladly 


| *have omitted this character; but it was 


impracticable to proceed in my ftory 
without bringing her upon the ſtage, as 
ſeveral future events will be found en- 
tirely owing to her treachery and ma- 
lice. All i can do in this caſe is to 
ſoften the touches, when I ſhall have 
occaſion to ſpeak of her hereafter. To 
this day my revenge has been very fa- 
vourable ; but if ſhould know me 


again, it will be her intereſt to keep 


her own ſecret. - My little experience 


did not prevent my diſcerning the un- 


eaſineſs my arrival at the caſtle created 
in her. When every one elſe took a 
iking to me, ſhe was in a different way 
of thinking, and by her haughty be- 
haviour diminiſhed the good opinion 
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others had of me : I was very ſenſible of 
her coldneſs, or rather her envy, in my 
It gave me ſome co The 
chevalier her brother was in the other 
extreme: from the firſt moment he be- 
gan to fancy me. I was convinced of 
it by his behaviour and his diſcourſe : 
he looked upon me as an le 
amuſement for the time he was to fta 
at the caſtle. My innocent and — 
ſected carriage ſeemed to promiſe him 
an eaſy conqueſt. In a word, he was 
exactly what the marquis had deſcribed; 
tall and well-ſhaped ; his behaviour, 
in —_— obliging, but in reality 
far from it; very paſhonate; and, like 
his ſiſter, exceſſively haughty. Where 
he endeavoured to pleaſe, he would art- 
fully diſguiſe theſe ill qualities; but if 
the ſucceſs did not anſwer, he was fure 
to employ artifice and force. I had lei- 
ſure enough to ſtudy both their charac- 
ters ; and the uſage I met with from 
their hands m_ me, by fatal i- 
ence, never to form an opinion of any 
one from the firſt impreſſion, nor con- 
tract a friendſhip, unleſs with thoſe 
whom, by a moral certainty, I knew to 
be of a character — oppoſite to theirs. 
The marquis had the dexterity, the 
day before he left the cattle, to contrive 
an opportunity of ſpeaking with me, 
whilſt I was in the counteſs's room at 
my work, and a great deal of y 
preſent, who dined at the caſtle. He 
propoſed Pharaoh to her ladyſhip, and 
under pretence of not underſtanding the 
game, prevailed upon her, with — 
tle difkculty, to hold the bank for him. 
The company immediately engaged, and 
through their cagerneſs at play, 


moiſelle De Parc, the marquis, and my- 


ſelf, were ſoon left alone. He offered her 
a louis-d'or to venture with, in which 
ſhe ſhould go halves if the had good 
luck. This was a temptation not to be 
reſiſted. Her back was no ſooner turn 
ed, but addreſſing himſelf to me, How 
© happy am I, my deareſtJenny,” faid the 
marquis, in this opportunity of talking 
« with you! I have long ſought for it: 
© what would I give to enjoy it every 
day! Iam going, my lovely creature; 
© I cannot ſtay any longer without diſ- 
covering what it is that fixes me here. 
© May I notenquite, before IL go, what 
place I have in your 4ﬀe&ion? Speak, 
* my angel! don't refuſe me this fatis- 
C — life's a _ to me 2 
© at the hopes of gaining your af- 
9 * tetions. 
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© fetions. Conſider it is very uncertain 
© when I ſhall be able to ſee you again; 
© and yet that is the only comfort lett 
© me, in the ſituation in which my paſ- 
* ſion for you has placed me. He ut- 
tered this with ſo much tenderneis, that 
I could not forbear locking at him, 
fetching a deep ſigh at the | A time. 
What means that ſigh, my charmer ?” 
cried he, in the moſt clients manner. 
* Am I fo hippy, fincere as I am, to 
move your compaſſion ?'—" Ab, my 
lord,“ replied I, leave me, I beg: 
whenever yon are near, or ſpeak to 
me, I am not myſelf. What do you 
aimꝰat? Why do you purſue a young 
creature of my low condition? I know 
very wel! my dittance; yet I am not 
afraid to jay, that as great as you are, 
if your defigns are diſhonouravle, they 
© ſhall never jucceeil.'—* God forbid !* 


SG Sa UA ® 6-@ & -& © 


_ cried he, © that I thould have ſuch a 


thought. All I defire is to love you, 
and obtain your fuvcur,'—* Alas! to 
what purpole ?' an{werzd J. Why 
does every gentieman tay the ſame ? 
Is it the faſhuon at Paris? In all my 
* life I never heard to much of love as 
within theſe eiglit days 1 have been 
here. —“ How! cried the marquis, 


quite amazed, this is the firſt time T 


could ever have an opportunity cf 
making my addrefics to you." As 
* if you were the only once! anſwer- 
ed I, very innocently. * All the other 
e gentlemen are contiziually upon the 
* tame ſtraw; but in particular the 
* coumtets's ton never lutters me to have 
* a moment's quiet. Heavens!” tays 
the marquis, interrupting me, “ ſure 
be is not in love with you *'—* Tczn't 
© tell what it is to he in Jouve,” repiicd 
T; © but if every one is in love that 
8 ſavs ſo, he c Uunly 1s. Aud what 
© antwer do you mak? him ?* cricd the 
marquis, with great carueſtnets. * Rea!- 
ly I take fo lit le notice of what he 
ſays, anfwered (, that I can give 
no account. But this I know very 
well, I ould not be 17:7 if he con- 
cerned himſeif no more with we than 
his filter does, '—* May I depo on 
© this, my dear Jcuny ? tail the mar- 
quis, 2 little recovered, Don't you 
find a pleaſure in hearing him? — 
© Ah, not in the leaſt!" anfwertd I, 
very ſimpy ; * fo tur from it, that one 
« word cf yours makes a much greater 
© impreſſion on me than a hundred of 
his. How {he charms me!” cried 
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the uis. How ſhould I 
be if I were convinced of what ſhe 
* ſays with ſo much ſincerity ! I would 
© not change my condition with any 
thing the whole world affords. Re- 
© peat it once more, my lovely dear: 
you reſtore me to life; my whole ha 
« pineſs depends on that acknowleds- 
* ment.'—* Heavens | what have I fd” 
replied I, aftoniſhed to ſee him thus 
tranſported. ©* What is it that pleaſes 
you ſo much? Perhaps I may have 
done amiſs without knowing it ?'— 
No, no, faid he, interrupting me haſt - 
ily; * never think of acting otherwiſe. 
If your heart has explained itſelf, 
don't contradict it; it ſhall never re - 
« pent it's condeſcenſions in my behalf.” 
— My heart has ſaid nothing! anſwer- 
ed I, interrupting in my turn very briſk- 
Iy. © If I have let drop any words with- 
* out knowing their meaning, you ought 
© not to take any advantage from thence.” 
—* What, am 1 to go away, then?“ re- 
plied the marquis, overwhelmed with 
vexation and regret. * Your heart ſays 
nothing! To another it may polkbiy 
* ſpeak. Farewel life, ſince I have in- 
* curred your hatred.” Theſe laſt words 
were ſpoke in ſo moving an accent, that 
they affected me very much: I looked at 
him, and the extreme forrow I faw in 
his countenance, made me heartily re- 
pent I had been the occaſion of it. Good 
God! I cried with great anxiety; 
what a misfortune is it not to know 
how to expreſs one's ſelf ! that's the 
reaſon I am thought to ſay one thing, 
when I mean another. y ſhould 
you afflit 8 in this manner? 
It was far from my intention. Be 
hdes it is wrong in you to give any 
heed to a perion who has not wit 
enough to anſwer you: have but pa- 
tience till I have learned ſome from my 
* godmother, and then ['Il fay nothing 
* that will give offence.” He could not 
forvear ſmiling at my ingenuity. There 
it is again!” cried I. This moment 
* you were ready to cry; and now I have 
© made ſome biunder you are laughing 
© at me. Very well! it's high time for 
me to hold my tongue.” f ſpoke this 
wit! 10me warmth; and fell to my work, 
without taking the leaſt notice of a 
thouſand paſſionate and tender expreſ- 
lions he employed to pacify me. 

At laſt, wearied out with my obſti- 
nacy, the marquis remained filent : ima- 


gining he was gone, I looked up haſtily 
10 
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to ſee what was become of him, but was 
much out of countenance to find him 
looking ſtedfaſtly on me. * You cer- 
« tainly deſign my death, ſaid he, * ſince 
vou will not vouchſafe me a word, nor 
* ſo much as à look. What have I 
done to deſerve ſuch uſage? I go, 
then, with a heavy heart: cruel ciea- 
ture, farewel for ever!” This moved 
me : I was obliged, methought, to juſtify 
myſelf from ſuch an imputation. Of how 
great force is prejudice in the conduct 
of our lives! No, my lord, anſwered 
I with ſome warmth, * my behaviour de- 
ſerves no ſuch injurious names. I am 
* not, nor ever was, cruel to any thing ; 
« ſo far from it, I cannot ſee a lamb 
killed without crying. I never could 
© hurt the leaſt thing; even when my 
brother and ſiſter have fallen upon me, 
« I would not fo much as defend my- 
© {elf for fear of hurting them. Judge, 
© then, if I deſerve to be called cruel.” 
Had I gone on, the marquis would have 
given me the hearing, ſo well was he 
leaſed with my ingenuous ſimplicity; 
| Lot love places every thing in a favour- 
able light. 1 all. your pardon, my 
« deareſt Jenny, ſaid the marquis, if I 
have offended you: the word cruel 
does not mean ill natured; however, 
© had you perſiſted in not making me 
© any anſwer, you certainly would have 
© deterved to be called fo. But now 
you have reſtored me to life, and I 
© will never uſe that word again, There 
6 * no time to be loſt; the company 
© may, perhaps, give over play ve 
0 rok — I Would never — for- 
« given myſelf if I had omitted to ſettle 
© one point before I go. I deſign to 
© ſend Dubois [his valet de chambre] 
* twice a week under a pretended com- 
„ pliment to the counteſs, that I nay 
© hear from you, At another oppor- 
© tunity I will acquaint you what me- 
* thod I have uſed to prevent her takin 
any umbrage at it. Dubois will find 
© means to ſpeak to you, and bring me 
« your anſwers, which in ſome meaſure 
© may alleviate what I muſt ſuffer from 
© your abſence. Beſides, I ſhall take all 
opportunities poſſible to wait on you, 
© ſo as not to be obſerved. At preſent 
© I ſhall not preſs to know what place I 
have in your affections, ſince you leem 
© to be ſo averſe to the giving me that 
© fatisfation; however, F ha | be able 
to form ſome judgment of it, by your 
* earneſtnels to learn to write; and, I 
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* flatter myſelf, I ſhall then find I am 
not altogether diſa ble to yau.” 
He was going on, when my governeſs 
came to us with joy in her countenance: 
ſhe had won four louis d'ors, and was” 
bringing the marquis his ſhare. © Pray, 
* M.dam,” fays he, keep them your- 
ſelf ; they may be lucky to you ano- 
ther time. When I return to Ver- 
ſailles, I intend to play for you there, 
and fee whether the lame fortune at- 
* tends you in deep play. The only 
return I defire is, that you would de 
careful of this child; you may poſſibly 
find your account in it hereafter.” 
This was taking her on the weak fide, 
eſpecially as ſhe knew the marquis's ge- 
neroſity and exactneſs in keeping his 
word. You need fay no more, my 
© lord,” ſhe replied; * let me alone: I 
* will take the ſame care of her as if ſhe 
were my own daughter. I am not to 
© learn that our young chevalier is very 
© ſweet upon her; but I hall watch him 
* fo narrowly, that he will not find an 
© opportunity of ſpeaking to her but 
hen lam by. Ie and I are no ſtran- 
© gers one to another; and I am apt to 
think he will net venture to take an 

© liberties there.” The company le 
off play juſt as ſhe had done ſpeaking. 
The bank, it ſeems, was broke, and the 
counteſs came to acquaint the marguis 
with his loſs ; but he ſeemed very eaſ 
as to that particular, Preſently a wal 
was agreed on, fo that I was left alone 
with Mademo-ſelie De Parc, and ſoon 
found the effects of the marquis's civi- 
litics, (for ſo ſhe ſtiled the money and 
promiles ſhe had received from him ;) 
and, indeed, ever after; ſhe uſed me with 
the greatelt tenderneſs imaginable. 

The Chevalier D'Elbieux, freed from 
the trouble of doing the honours of the 
houſe, applied himſelf very cloſely to 
me: every moment he was urging his 
paſſion, and I was as backward in tak- 
ing any notice of it. How widely dif- 
fertnt his manner of expreſſing himſelf 
from that of the marquis, when com- 

arcd together | The one, though po- 
= jet haughty, and breathing an air 
of ſuperiority; the other, on the con- 
trary, complaiſant, genteel, and actom- 

anied with a deference, as if addreſſed 
by an interiar: this certainly was ve 
taking; and, fimple as I was, the dit - 
ference was very remarkable. ; 

The counteſs foon perceived her fon's 
inclination for me, and reprimanded him 
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accordingly ; but this, far from having 
the . effect, only increaſed his 
' paſſion. It is true, he became more 
circumſpe& in his behaviour, but in a 
ſhort time I found, by woeful experi- 
ence, what terrible effects may be ex- 
tied from reſtraint, where the heart 
15 not guided by a principle of virtue. 
As for Mademoiſelle, his ſiſter, I 


tried all methods to render myſeif ac- 


ceptable to ber; ſhe condeſcended to 
bear with me, but after a manner in- 
ſupportably haughty. Whether the re- 
ſpedtful behavicur of the marquis had 
given me a wrong turn, or that natu- 
Tally I was not diſpoſed to ſubmit, I 
found an infinite difficulty in doing it 
to her. I often bewailed myſelf; to 
which, 12 the abſence of the mar- 
quis did not a little contribute, whoſe 
amiable behaviour was ſet off by every 
vexation I underwent. What a friend 
is ſolitude to love! I foon became ac- 
quainted with it ; now no longer that 


* girl who aſked what it was. 


r's revenge was ſevere, making me 
feel the full extent of it's power and 
violence, I fell away, loſt my com- 
| w—__ and ſtrength. My reſt hereto- 

ore was undiſturbed, but now I jeldomn 
enjoyed ſo great a bleſſing. I conſidered 
the circumitances of my preſeut ſitua - 
tion; I was willing to hide their ſource 
from myſelf; and inſtead of blaming the 
impetuoſity ot my affe ctions, I attribut- 
ed what I ſuffered to my abſence from 
my mother. But I was very ſoon con- 
vinced of my error. : 

The counteſs judged as ill in the af- 
fair as myſelf, imagining the ſig ht of 
my ts would be of ſervice to me, 
in the condition to which ſhe ſaw me 
reduced. They were lent for, and in- 
deed afforded me ſome relief; but 1 re- 
ceived much more from the arrival of 
Dubois. He gave me an account of 
his maſter, and how much he was con- 
cerned at my ablence. I here was no 
occahon for explaining my ſentiments 
to him; my countenance diſcuvered more 
than my words could exprels. . 

From the time that the marquis left 
the caſtie, I had applied mylelf to learn 
to writez a valet de chambre belong- 
ing to the chevalier, who wrote a fine 
hand, took a great pleaſure in teaching 
me. I hadi juſt began to join the letters; 
and, to give the marquis a proof of my 
Mrention to his requeſts, I took achild- 
tv pleaſure in ſcrawling over a whale 
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cried I; © is it 


** other. 
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This, with great charge, I gave 

bois, He enquired very earneſtly 
whether or no the chevalier made love 
to me or not. I ſuppoſe it was of 
his inſtructions. The anſwer I made 
was, that at firſt he did, but his mother 
being apprized of it, had taken ſuch me- 
thods, that now he durſt not fo much 
as open his mouth to me on that ſubjec̃t. 

The day after Dubois's return to the 
marquis bappened to be Sunday. I 
had made a friendſhip with my gover- 
neſs's niece. Catharine, for that was 
her name, beſides an excellent temper, 
was miſtreſs of a great deal of wit, and 
that improved by a geateel education, 
I have certainly great obligations to her, 
as ſhe was the fir{t that began to poliſh 
the coarſe breeding I had contracted at 
home. Her dge as well as experience 
was ſuperior to mine, but that did not 
hinder us from being inſeparable com- 
panions. In the afternoon, when church 
was done, her aunt walked with us in- 
to a neiglibouring wood, where an open- 
ing was cut for the conveniency of 
hunting. Mademoiſelle De Parc had a 
book in her hand, which gave us an 
opportunity of retiring to alittle diſtance. 
Our converſation accidentally turning 
upon the counteſs, ſhe informed me that 
the count and the had been for ſome 
years upon very indifferent terms ; that 
it was not much obſerved in the world, 
though they very ſeldom met, he gene- 
rally coming down into the country 
when ſhe returned to Paris, the only one 
point they agreed in. Good * 
poſſible for married peo- 
« ple to live at a diſtance from each 
* other? We never hear of any ſuch 
* thingin our village! What can be the 
© caulc of it? . Love on one fide, and 


© jealouſy on the other, anſwered Ca- 


thatine. The huſband diſlikes his la- 
« dy's admirers; and the lady can't 
© prevail upon her ſelf to diſcard them.“ 
— What! fays I, mterrupting her, 


do people think of galiantry after they 


© axe married? —“ Yes, my dear Jen- 
ny, rephed the. It is certainly very 
« wrong; and yet nothing is more fre- 
quent at Paris: there intereſt, not af- 
© tection, commonly makes the match; 
« wretched cuſtom taking place of rea- 
* ſon. The gentleman has his miſtreſſes, 
* the lady her intrigues, live in the ſame 
©* houſe, and ſeldom ſee the face of each 
It is true, there are ſome 


«* hyſhandy not ſo tractable, a 
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© their wives ſhould keep up to their 
« duty though they don't think fit to 
© ſhew them the example. If the wife 


happens to be headſtrong, and will 
0 —— they come to ſtula- 
tions, and ſo part. Others, like the 


count and his lady's compromiſe the 
— and each _» 4 their oy 
directs ; conſequently t under 

leſs mT as they — under Jeſs 
reſtraint: it has even happened, ſome- 
times, that their complaiſant indiffe- 
rence for each other has brought about 
a ſincere reconciliation ; this, it is true, 
is rare, but examples are not wanting 
to confirm what I have ſaid. As for 
the count, and the counteſs your god- 
mother, I don't expect they will ever 
be of that number. The counteſs is a 
woman of character, and has always 
paſſed for ſuch in the world ; but the 
affects the air of a coquette, loves to 
be thought amiable, and more to be 
told ſo. For theſe laſt three months 
ſhe has been, to her inſupportable 
mortification, without an admuirer : 
it is but ſince the arrival of the mar- 
quis of L. F. at the caſtle, that ſhe 


-humour you ſee her in; before 
made his court ſhe was ready to 
of melancholy. For ſome days 

has been very aſſiduous, and ſeems 

y in love. Thele laſt words 
went to heart, and cauſed ſuch an 

emotion in my fpirits, that I fainted 
away on the graſs where we fat: Ca- 
tharine lifted me up, and with ſome 
1 to myſelf: ſhe did 
not in the leatt ſuſpe& the real cauſe of 
my illneſs, it being preſently attribut - 
ed to the indifferent health I had en- 
Joyed for ſome days paſt z they led me 

ck to the caſtle, and put me imme- 
mediately to bed. C 


die 
he 
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ine left me, 


in order, ſhe ſaid, that I might compoſe 
myſelf, aſſuring me that an or two, 
if I could fleep, would ſet me to rights: 


I pretended to be of the ſame opinion; 
ſhe had no ſooner ſhut the door, but I 
gave a looſe to my melancholy reflec- 
tions. | 

Ah, wretched creature! cried I, 
burſting into tears, where is that 


' © tranquillity of mind I once poſſeſſed! 


What has thus reduced me of late 
* to this forlorn condition? Why thus 
© altered fince the marquis s ablence ? 
What is it to me if he courts the coun- 


ten? Why am I ſo deeply concerned 


has put on this air of ſprightlineſs and 


ſpect he paid to 


* 
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tion his Kbſence brings upon me? 
Why ſhould I, 00S ener — 
* what was once ſo agreeable? Ahl. it 
1225 Barbarous man? 

you 

2 1 
I compel you to profeſs a pafſon'you 
are entirely yoid of? Why ſhould you 
take any advantage of my too great 
credulity ? Heavens! what brought 
me hither ? what will become of me ? 
Ah, Charlotte, Charlotte! I feel too 


plainly what you muſt have endured 
when abandoned by one you loved fo 


_ © well. I but judge of you by.myſelf,” 


Her whole adventure preſented itielf to 
my diſturbed imagination; till, wearied - 
out with tears and vexation, I fell into 
a profound fleep, which much refreſhed 
my exhauſted ſpirits, and I awaked with 
ſome compoſure of mind. 

I was going out of my chamber, but 
was prevented by the chevalier. I am 
told, fays he, you have been out 

of order whilſt you were taking the 
air; and yet 1 ink you look pre 
well.'— Likely enough,” — 2, 
but it mutt be owing to ſleep, for I am 
not perfectly recovered.'— I am 
for that, replied he; © ſomething 
4 be done: I'll engage to cure you, if 
* you will let me be your phyſician; I 
can do more than all the doors 
together. — anſ I. 
my reſentment agai e marquis not 
being entirely out of my head; * let me 
© alone! I deteſt the whole ſex of men. 
—* That is only,” anſwered the cheva- 
lier, + an effect of the ſpleen: they are 
not ſo contemptible neither; at leaſt, 
© thoſe of a certain turn. This was 
ſpoke with ſuch an air of com 
in his own dear (elf, as plainly intimated 
he thought he was one of the number. 
No, no, my deareſt, continued he, 
you will not always be ſo hard-heart- 
ed.“ Saying this, he offered to catch 
me in his arms; but I diſengaged my» 
ſelf from him, crying out for 
This brought my governeſsz w 
ſeized him as he was purſuing me, and 
after 8 him with the little re- 

is mother's commands, 
and aſſuring him that the at leaſt ſhould 
inſiſt upon à different behaviour, ſhut 
him out with great fury and indignation 
in his eyes. 

What would this fool be at here?“ 
ſays ſhe to me when we were alone. I 
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* don't know,” replied 1; © he endea- 
« vonred” to take me in his arms.'— 
Vou were in the right, ſaid the, © to 
© call out; you heard how I handled 
© him he will not come this way again 


_ © inhaſts;—He is very boiſterous,” con- 


tinued the, and we ſhall have no lofs 
* of him when be is gone; it will not 
de long firſt, as the counteſs informs 


* me. It is really a pity he ſhould be- 


© have in this manner; he does not want 
« ſenſe, if he would but govern himſelf; 
© he has an obliging air, which impoſes 
© on thoſe who are not thoroughly ac- 
* quainted with him. As for my part, 
by — liked a cloudy caſt in his eyes, 
« whici makes one think he is alwa 
* contriving ſome miſchief or another.” 
After this diſcourſe we went to the 
counteſs's apartment, little thinking to 
find the marquis there. This ſurprize 
increaſcd my reſentment, and made him 
appear more criminal. I was very near 
ſtarting at the fight of him, but ſhame 
and anger made me ſtand my ground. 
He no ſooner ſaw me, but ccming up 
with great alacrity, How do you do, 
* my charming Jenny ?—Good God!” 
cned he, ſceine me nearer, .* how ſhe is 
altered — What can be the meaning 
of this, my dear? What has befallen you 
© fince I was herr? In faying this, he 
took hold of my han; but I ſnatched it 
away again with indignation. She is 
very feveriſh !' continued he, with an 
air of ſurprize at what I had done, 
though he ſeemed to ftifle ft. Ma- 
dam, ſaid he turning to the counteſs, 
depend upon it the child is ill, ſhe 
* muſt be taken care of.'— It will go 
off, replied her ladyſhip, it is only a 
little melancholy; I have ſent for her 
© mother to divert it.—Come hither, 
Jenny, let pe feel your pulſe.—You 
* are in the right; the is 11 2 fever. 
Send for the doctor, continued the 
counteio, ſpeaking tomy governeſs, and 
put her to bed, and let ſomebody watch 
© with ler.“ The morquis's eyes were 
never off me, endeavouring to diſcover 
the cauſe of my vexation, which I had 
much ado to keep to myſelf; but I 
prevented him, by making a curtſey and 
retiring. I was no ſooner in my cham- 
ber, than I went to bed with many a me- 
laacholy reflection, the conſequence of 
which was fo violent a revolution, that 
in two hours the fever was augmented; 


and increafed to faſt afterwards, that by 


day-break it redoubled, and I grew 
light-hended. 

The extremity to which I was re- 
duced, rendered me incapable of know- 
ing what had paſſed; fo that I am be- 
holden to Catharine, who never left my 
bed-fide, for that part of my hiftory. 
The oounteſs was immediately informed 
of the danger I was in; ſhe Wes much 
concerned, and ordered all poſſible care 
to be taken of me. Like many others, 
ſhe dreaded the fick ; even her own chil- 
dren in that condition muſt not have ex- 
pected to ſee her: nay, fincc that, Ihave met 
with perſons whole apprehenſions were 
carried to that pitch of extravagance, 
as not to converſe with ſuch as viſited 
the fick. It happened, luckily for the 
marquis, that my godmot r was not of 
this laſt number. The moment he heard 
how ill I was, he fi-w to my chamber; 
truck with the vtmoſt confternation to 
ſee me in fo much danger, he could not 
avoid diſcovering his paſhon. Happil 
nobody was prefent but my governe 
and her niece. They ſoon perceived the 
occaſion of his grief; his paſſionate ex- 
clamation's convinced thera that love was 
the fource from whence they took their 
riſe. He won their hearts by his gene- 
ro!ity, not to ſay prodigality. It is 
in vain," ſaid he, for me to hide an 
longer from you the cauſe of my grief; 
* my life depends upon this child's re- 
© covery.” Saying this he drew out 
his purſe, and gave it to Mademoiſelle 
De Parc. There are,” continued he, 
a hundred louis-d'ors, I beg your ac- 
* ceptance of them; not that I thereby 
© limit my acknowledgments, if you can 
« ſave her life,—An4 as for you,” fays 
he, turning to Catharine, accept of this 
diamond as à reward for your con- 
© cern: I am convinced you love my 
© Jenny, afid that is enough to make 
you dear to me. I have a particular 
view in 5 to this lovely young 
© creature, whom I adore, from whole 
© life my own tis inſeparable.— Ve hea- 
* vens, who know the purity of my in- 
© tentions,, reſtore her to me!—Aht 
© Jenny, Jenny !' continued he, burſt- 
ing into tears, © you hear me not; alas! 
could 1 but fave your life, though at 
© the expence of my own! Look 


my angel, ſee the deplorable condr- 


© tion your poor lover is reduced to. 
© Good God! whence comes this ill- 
* neſs? I left her in perfect health. 

Heavens! 
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* Heavens! how ſhe burns! Her eyes 
© are wide open, and yet ſhe does not 
© ſee mel A torrent of tears, which 
followed, . ſcarce ſuffered him to ſpeak 
to his valet de chambre, who came to 
receive his orders. Take poſt,” ſaid he; 
fetch hither immediately Monſieur 
© N--, Lord, what an unfortunate 
* wretch am I!* His exclamations were 
ſo moving, that my governeſs and her 
niece could not refrain mingling their 
tears with* his. In the interim, the 
counteſs ſent to defire his company be- 
low ſtairs. Mademoiſelle De Parc pre- 
vailed upon him to diſguiſe his grief, 
and adviſed him to leave the caſtle next 
** to prevent any diſcovery. If you 
« ſtay,” ſays ſhe, you will not be able 
© to contain yourſelf. The counteſs is 
6 | of apprehenſion, and will pre- 
« {ently unravel the whole affair; eipe - 
« cially as you cannot refrain coming 
© continually to this room, though to 
© no manner of purpoſe. I would have 
© yow go and make yourſelf caſy; ſhe 
© has youth and a conſtitution on 
© her ide; ſhe will work through it: 
© every day you may depend upon hear- 
© ing trom me.— Believe me, continued 
the, ſeeing him irreſolute what to do; 
© follow my advice, you will not repent 
© it, When ſhe begins to recover, you 
may return; whereas ſhould your paſ- 
© fjon be diſcover:d; ihe counteſs will 
© ſend Jenny home, aud give the world 
an o unity to ruin ner reputation. 
This argument prevailed with the 
marquis: he retired, after he had killed 
my hand, and the next day invented an 
excuſe for leaving rhe caſtle. It is true, 
the counteſs endeavoured with great ear- 
neſtneſs fo detain him; but the reaſons 


- he alledged, prevailed upon her to con- 


ſent to his departure. At ſome diſtance 
he met Monſieur De N and his 
valet de chambre; he recommended his 
patient to him, and beſought him not 
to leave her till perfectly recovered. Du- 
bois was charged nat to ſtir till I was 
entirely out of — 2 

The great care that was taken, join- 
ed to the {kill of the phyſician, wrought 
a perfect cure in a fortnight's time. The 
account Catharine gave me of what had 
paſſed, forwarded my recovery very 
much. The grief of which the mar- 
quis had given tuch evident proofs made 
4 — unpreſſion on me. I found no 
difficulty in owning to them the occa- 
ſion of this dangerous illneſs. They 
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both condemned yr and con 
vinced me how unjult it was, by letting 
me fee, that his ſuppoſed paiſion for 
the counteſs was- no more than a well- 
contrived expedient to be oftener near 
me. I likewiſe gave them to underſtand, 
that * ** 2 as I was, I Would 
never fall into ſnare, whereby 
Charlotte, whoſe adventure they had 
heard from 'me, threw herſelf away. 
Mademoiſelle De Parc was fo well 
pleaſed to hear my good reſolutions, 
that ſhe took me in E arms, promiling 
never to abandon me, but ro ſecureme 
from the attempts love might make 
upon my virtue. The preſents the 
and her niece had received, influenced 
them to draw very advanta conſe- 
y—_ both for themſelves and me. 
very thing conſpired to flatter my in- 
clinations: my lover was the 
ſubje& of our converſation, and every 
day I heard from him. Such an agree- 
able ſituation cou. not fail by degrees 
to diſpel my apprehenſions. | 

There was nothing now to moleſt me 
but the Chevalier D Elbieux, who gave 
us trouble enough, coming ten times a 
day into my room, for which there was 
no remedy : it not being to af- 
front him, as I was in his mother's 
houſe, however vexatious his importu- 
nity might be. Mademoiſeile De Parc 
afforded me ſome comfort, by promiſing 
ſhe would prevent his having recourſe 
to an — ** „ I dreaded the 
v ght of him, as if my mind fore- 
boded what was to ——— 

In the mean time the marquis, whom / 
my governeſs, without letting me into 
the ſecret, had acquainted with the oc- 
caſion of my illneis, wrote a long letter, 
which ſhe read to me. He there aſked 
my pardon for having been the inno- 
cent occaſion of it. He folemnly pro- 
teſted againſt the leaſt affection Ks the 
countels ; that his only deſign, in pre- 
tending love to her, was to gain oppor- 
tunities of being near me. The letter 
contained vows of fidelity, with an aſ- 
ſurance that he only waited a 
occaſion to give undeniable proofs there- 
of. I learned, beſides, that I ſhould ſee 
him the next day, which he acquainted 
me with, to ent the effects of a too 
ſudden ſurprize. I felt an. infinite plea- 
ſure in hearing the contents of the letter ; 
and . 2 not read, I laid it 
up very carefully, as a convincing proof 
Ta ection it ſo — 

Mademoiſelle 
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Mademoiſelle N Elbieux ſent but 
once in my ilineſs fo enquire how I did. 
I was at a loſs how to account for her 
averſion to me ; but ö have 
mfagined ſhe was diſpleaſed with my re- 
covery ; and when one elſe con- 

lated me on that occaſion, ſhe a- 

was filent. The counteſs, her mo- 
ther, was overj : the chevalier, of 
late, kept himſelt within bounds; his be- 
haviour went no farther than what po- 
Jiteneſs requires in behalf of the fair- 
ſex. I was much delighted, imaginin 
his n for me was at an end. An 
now I fancied mylelf compleatly happy, 
this change in him being what 1 had 
moſt earneſtly defired. ' But, alas! he 
foon undeceived me: I found, by woe- 
ful experience, that one cannot be too 
much upon one's guard againſt a man, 
who on a ſudden appears to have laid 
aſide a violent paſſion ; there is always 
a ſnake in the graſs, which will cer- 
tainly ſting when lealt expected. 

The following day, when the mar- 
quis was to come, my governeſs pro- 
poſed a walk, ſaying the air would be of 
tervice. She ſpoke of it at the coun- 
teſs s table, where I ſat ever ſince my il}- 
neſs, though no very acceptable com- 

ion to Mademoiſelle D' Elbieux. 
er brother behaved with exceeding 
— —＋ and as I -imagined he 
him the deference due to the fun of my 
benefattreis. The rr who ſtill 
attended me, approved of my takin 
the air, aſſuring me that I thould find a 
benefir by it. 

After dinner Catharine whiſpered me, 
that our walk was a contrivance of her 
aunt's, in order to meet the marquis. I 
was pleaſed with the thought; I was 
under no apprehenſion of feeing him, as 
] had in my company 
the age of Mademoiſelle De Parc, 
Though I was very ſenſible the ated 
upon a principle of intereit, I had fo 
good an opinion of her as to believe ſhe 
would not carry her complaiſance too 
tar. Her neice, who was fincerity it- 
ſelf, in reckoning up to me qe aunt's 
imper fections, had not forgot the 
— of which ſhe was of 

The heat of the day — over, we 
went out, directing our walk the way 
the marquis was to paſs, The walk 
was very pleaſant: after half an hour 
ſpent in it, we ſtopped in the wood ; 
trom thence we went to reſt ourſelves 
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got the better of his folly, I paid 


a conhdante of 


in a little meadow hard by. We had 
not been there a quarter of an hour, be- 
fore we heard a whiſtle. I was ſtartled, 
but my and her neice made 
flight of it, telling me I need not be 
under any in the foreſt : but 
in a little time a ſecond fignal ſeemed to 
— immediately 2 
a noiſe j , and turni 
ſuddenly, I * * Four 
i{gu! upon 
in an inſtant handker- 
chiefs into our mouths. After this they 
bound Mademoiſelle De Parg and her 
neice, then led us about fifty s from 
thence, to a bye-place ſurrounded with 
a thick- coppice, where they left the 
oor creatures tied to two trees. As 
or me, I was carried farther off, where 
three of the men retired, leaving. me 
alone with the fourth ; who, throwing 
off his maſk, diſcovered himſelf to be 
the Chevalier D'Elbicux. Imagine my 
ſurprize. * Since nothing but force, 
ſays he, * will prevail with you, it is 
* fitting you ſhould be treated accord- 
* ing to your taſte.” He had no ſooner 
done ſpeaking, but he to offer 
violence. As they had negleRed to tic 
me, I . £.  b- the 
handkerchief falling off my face, I took 
that nity to cry out as loud as 
poſſible, fo that the rung again. 
Notwithſtanding my refiſtance, I was 
upon the point of falling a victim to the 
vretch's brutality; but Heaven had 
compaſſion on my innocence. I heard 
the noiſe of a horſe's feet galloping up 
towards us. The villain ſtarted at it, 
and immedi deſiſted. When he 
looked behind him, and ſaw a perſon 
coming to my reſcue, he poured out a 
volley of bitter imprecations, running 
to his piſtols that were in the holſters 
of his Fiddle. This was too favour- 
able an ity to be neglected; ac - 
cordingly I ran away as faſt as I was 
able. In a moment the noiſe of their 
fighting reached me; the of their 
pittols, echoing back from all of 
wood, was very terrible. con- 
ſternation I was in me from go- 
ing any farther; and, overcome as I 
was with fear, and quite ſpent with 
fatigue, I fwooned away at the foot of 


a tree. 
night was far advanced when I 


The 
came to mylelf : a cold ſweat hung up 
on my face, and it was with ſome dif- 
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Killneſs and darkneſs of the night ſtruck 
a terror into me: the ominous ſcream- 


ing of wild beaſts, 


diſordered imagination. 
« What will become of me?” faid I to 
myſelf : Where am I? Whither ſhall I 
« go? How ſhall I eſcape the fate that 
« purſues me? Trembling, and doubt- 
ing of the road, I wandered I knew not 
where. Every breath of air ruſtling in 
the leaves me, and made me 
ſtart for fear. Where perſons are un- 
Gur 6 Ons 8 
ſpire again themſelves, by augment- 
ths fears : for my part, the leaſt 
object I could diſcern, preſently became 
an apparition. Sometimes Tran; then 
again ſtood ſtill, and at the leaſt noiſe 
hid my face, as if that would diminiſh 


m In going along, an owl _ 
TS I gave 
myſelf over, for loſt, and doubl 


L cried out, 
ſeized me, and 


expected ſituation be 
gined. I eubered mypfifall in an heap; 
and, covered with my gown, I poured 


out a torrent of tears. Soft ſleep at laſt 

relieved ay cares, weighing down 
ids, and wrapt me in it's bal - 

my ſweets for the remaining part of the 


the returning light; 
I ſtarted out of m3 
much better 


— very conſiderably, was cloſe 
by me. Our fortunes were much the 
ſame; he could not eſcape the ſnare 
which had been laid for him. This 


terrible fight made me conclude my laſt 


hour was come, and accordingly I pray- 
ed to God with the greateſt fervency : I 
this train of misfortunes 
as a juſt puniſhment, by him inflicted 
upon me, for having too far indulged 
wy inclinations in favour of the mar- 


quis. I called upon Heaven with a ſo- 
lemn promiſe to avoid all occaſions of 
ſeciug him for the future; and only to 
liſten to it's divine inſpirations, if I 
ſhould eſcape the dreadful jaws of ſo 
fierce an animal. 


Danger is certainly a great help to 


: mine was accom 


find my tongue again 
For God's fake," — — 
© me, ſpare mel — What have we 
* here?” ſaid the looking i 
the pit: © Waunds! I had like to have 
made a fine kettle of fiſhon it, truly. 
© What do you there, my laſs? how 
came the wolf and you to be trapped 
ring In the name of good- 
, replied I, taking heart at what 
I heard, * fave me, and I will give 
* a full account!“ — “ With all my 


; 


© heart,” anſwered he; have but a mi- 


* nute's patience till I get help; I'll go 
* tetch one of my companions, Who is 
6 od et dns in the mean while, you 
have nothing to fear from the beaſt, 
* he'll do you no harm; when dhce a 
« wolf is taken, he is as quiet as a 
© lamb.” put forer he went off, but 
pron retu again with the perſon 
mentioned. One of them jumped 
into the pit and lifted me up; the other, 
taking me by the hands, drew me out. 
The firſt thing I did, was to kiſs the 
ground, and return G6d thanks for fo 
at an eſcape. 0 

Whilft I was diſcharging this duty, 
my deliverers diſpatched my upiortunute 
D © fallow. 
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fellow-priſoner. When they came 
to me, one of them, looking at me wi 
great 6 ne, cried out, Good God! 

what do I ſee? what a happineſs! 
« what a pleaſure is this! it is Jenny l 
This drew my eyes upon him; and, to 
my great amazement, I found him to be 
Colin the woodmonger's fon, my firſt 
lover, mentioned in the beginning of 
theſe Memoirs. 

I was fo as to ſcream, 
* What! is that you, Colin? ſaid I to 
him. What! is that you, Jenny?“ 
replied he. Yes, Colin. — © Yes, 
Jenny.“ My firſt emotion was the ef- 
fett of joy; it is the natural conſt ce 
of being ſurpriaed with a fight of thofe 
2 have been the — of our 
childhood: but, u ſec ts, 
an averſion — „ the — 
which may be eaſily gueſſed. 

I had promiſed to inform them how I 
fell into thoſe dan s circumſtances I 
had juſt now eſcaped ; but the fight of 
Colin made me not over forward to ſa- 
tisfy their curioſi 2. I contented my- 
ſelf with barely ſaying, that in flying 
from ſome rufhans, I had loft myſelf in 
the wood; and endeavouring to find my 
way back to the caſtle, I had unfortu- 
nately fallen into the pit, by the trap's 
giving way under me. 

' © I am very glad,” replied Colin, 
* that you have i well; and 
icularly as I am fo happy as to 
© have contributed towards it: but, 
«* plague on't, Jenny! I am not 
« well pleas'd with A went before : 
« your * . the caſtle ſticks in my 
« gizzard; for they ſay that ſame pal - 
try marquiſs, who brought you the 
© money from the king, is in love with 
you; this does not anſwer my pur- 
poſe ; you cannot have forgot what 
paſſed — us that day you made 
me write the love · letter; I ſpoke to 
my father, and obtained his conſent 
for marrying you. My friend Chriſ- 
© topher here, and I, laid our heads to- 
s gether, and made him believe, in or- 
der to gain his conſent, that you were 
to receive year the ſame gratuity 
as that which was ſo much of 
* in our village. This fixed him at 
© laſt, no longer ago than rday ; 
and this morning I ran to the caſtle to 
s acquaint you with it: but, now I 


think on it, I heard firange news!” 


What did you hear, Colin?” re- 
plied I very earneſtly, For I had no 
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ſooner recovefed myſelf from my late 
fright, but the ing night's adven- 
ture came freſh into my mind, aud a- 
larmed me cruelly on the marquis's ac- 
count. Terrified with this apprehen - 
fron, * What do they fay?” cried I. 
People are in ſearch of you, replied 
he, © on all fides ; it is ſaĩd, the chevalier 
has carried you off, which is thought 
* the more likely, as he has not been 
ſeen ſince he en that cur of a 


home. — — ceried I, very 
earneſtly. Humh, humh!* continued 
he, * you are mightily uneaſy me- 
* thinks ; are you in pam about that? 
* Since it is fo, to be even with you for 
« your ill conditions, I'll tell you no 
| 1 » 


Keep ſecret then to yourſelf,” 
lied, nettled at what he had db 
riſtopher will be more complaiſant. 
I thank you for that, anſwer - 
_ I am on — © oy 
and more that, you are right e- 
nough ſerved, if we pay you in your 
own coin. Ever you have 
at that ſame caſtle, you are grown ſo 
proud, pow went BEER BS at 
us poor folk; and if you abate a little 
of your haughtineſs at nt, it is 
© only becauſe you can't ſhift without us. 
« Udibuddikins! were I in Colin's place, 
© I know what I would do. I would 
© not have you now you are blown up- 
© on. 0 a 
© So much the better, replied I very 


— 


2 
7 
| 


| fiercely, overjoyed at having a handle 


for quarrelling with Colin: I am not 
* ſo mightily taken with his perſon as 
you imagine, but that I can eafily 
give up my pretenſions z now I have 
« day-light, I can find my way to the 
© cattle without your help. 


Colin was ſurprized at the 2 
of my reply; he was ſtill fond of me. 
Stay, ny, fays he, I'll ſhew 
« you the way thither myſelf. Good 
© God! why d you take thus upon 
0 ? No, no, continued TI, 
you ſhall not be at the trouble of de- 
* nying any more requeſts of mine; [I 
© ſhall learn what has paſſed without 
being beholden to you. Saying this, 
I offered to go, but was prevented by 


their laying hold of me. * Ah, naughty 


one! cried Colin, © you ſhall not get 
« off ſo eaſily i I ſhould not appear is 
ö 5 cons 


« contemptible in if did 
LS 
« wherez but you would 
2 of this reproach loſt 
$ no- 
thin e ting of this and put the laſt 
Ys ot of all regard for 
Colin, who till now had fome ſmall 
ſhare in my affections, and that tdo in- 
creaſed by the aſſiſtance I had juſt re- 
ceived from him. 41 thould be 


well to re- 


« ſorry,” ſays I, to fall into the cir- 


* cumſtances you ſeem to hint at, and 
much more to be any ways at your 
« diſpoſal. Let me hear no more of ſuch 
« diſcourſe,” —_  — ly; 
and don't to me, 
2 to detain.— 
127 — Colin: has 
« your father and mother's promiſe, 
and that is ſufficient; and, Miſs, 
© ſince that is your name, ſhall go 
* home to your parents. You are v 
much — your — 


on ws —_ a 


2. — ogg 3 
dragged me 
[ce fed © folbows, with 


tears in my eyes. © Look, Chri 

cries Colin, © how ſhe takes on! I could 
« pity her, but that I know the occa- 
* fion of her ſorrow ; it is only becauſe 
* the is like to loſe her dear marquis. 
Were they miſtaken, who ſaid there 
* was a good underſtanding betwern 


them? Her behaviour makes it as 


plain as a noſe on a man's face. One 


would think res of ſeeing her father 


= much; and, beſides, 


upon you.” 

bis piece of news, which he unde- 
ſignedly acquainted me withal, went to 
my heart, "and brought a thouſand things 


at once to my imagination, I valued 
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my reputation; ere under nn in 
— — under an infa - 


— — my 
mother, „ 44 
thought I jaw her ling my ab- 
ſence and uncertain condition ; the next 
moment I fancied her with a —— 
countenance, reproac 

of what had wks 7177 2 

© uſed ill at home, ſaid i — 
n 
= mark of every tin 1 
ho knows but that miſcreant, the 
« 
« 


CO — will lay wait 
me, take an 
© effefting his helliſh . 4 — 
reſiſtance can we mts 
© to what am I expoſed” — 
flections determined me to make my 
eſcape as ſoon as poſſible, and ſhelter 
myſe Fi in in Paris, where a ſervice would 
be infinitely preferable to the having of 
Colin for a huſband, who had treated 
me with ſo much harſhneſs, I intend - 
ed, when ſettled, 9 
the reaſons of my not returni 1 
I was employed in 122 
when there appeared in the road a man 
on horſeback; as he rode at a great 
pace, he ſoon came up with us. Did 
22. ſays he as he drew near, a 
* young—— Ah! what do I ſee?” cried 
he in diſcovering me: it is her.—Ie 
* thatyou, Miſs Jenny? What a ha 
* neſs to find you in! what a ſatie- 
faction will "this be to my maſter !* 
As he faid this, he alighted, and came 


to me preſenting his hand. How great 
was my joy to find it was the _ 
valet de Chambre! The my 


vi — conductors c — 
my ving him evident proofs of my 


| fas ion. Dubois, in his tranſports, 
had taken my hand in order to kils it; 


but Colin interpoſed, and thruſt him 
aſide, crying out, Not ſo faſt, friend ; 
if you are for kiſſing, you had belt go 
© to the perſon you wrote the letter to. 
* I know you well enough, for all you 
Moe Aubin ined. - Is this 
© an your relations ? ſaid the valet 
Php tut pardon _ — — 4 
dea 0 what would 
© the foolbe r continu Dubois, ſtill 


* holding my hand. Not fo faſt, I tell 


© you, friend, added Colin; we are 
« not afraid of your laced hat; as 
* much countrymen as we are, we bid 
c b *ndc eried Du 


28 


bois, what, are you for being obſtre- 
< perous, my puts? —: Waunds! put 
© yourſelf," replied Colin in a paſhon; 
© as if we did not know wh6 you are. 
In ſaying this, he Gized Chriſtopher's 
gun ; and ſtepping back, Udſbuddi- 
* kins,' ſays he, go your ways, or 
* I'll turn you up as I would a hare.” 
Dubois was a man of courage, and had 
ſeen a battle, ſo this threat did not 
daunt him in the leaſt ; but putting the 


muzzle of the gun afide, he laid hold of 
Colin. Chri ſeeing his compa- 
nion ov „let go his hold of 
me in order to aſſiſt him: finding my- 
— 4 them as faſt 
As could carry me. 

Ae — ed rl a conf - 
derable part e wood without find- 


ing any path or road, at laft I came to 
one, where meeting a woman driving 
two aſſes before her, I ran up very ha- 
ſtily to her. She immediately aſked me 
what was the matter, and — _ of 
m ipitate flight. I made a 3 
— 1 —— my maſter, ho 
would have had me complied with what 
was not I approve of your 
© diſcretion,” ſaid the woman to 


me, and for it's ſake will beſtir myſelf 


in your behalf: if you want a p 
* my dear, follow me; I have a daugh- 
© ter at Paris, to whom I'll recom- 
mend you; as ſhe is in a lace, 
«* ſhe — be ſerviceable a, cork She 
© has not been long there z theſe are her 
© cloaths I am carrying to Valvins, 
© where I am * ſha — with Jay 
opportunity of ſending them to her. 
* You — you will, take the ſame 
convenience; conſider what you had 
© beſt to do. | 
The notion I immediately conceived 
- of eſcaping the purſuit which would in- 
fallibly be made after me, the avoidi 
ſach diſcourſe as I had juſt heard, a 
Rill rung in my cars, with the pleafing 
thoughts of living near the marquis, 
ſoon determined me. *© I am much be- 
holden to you,” ſaid I to her, for your 


« kind proffer, and ac of it 
« willingly.'—* Well, —_— © Til 
c k to the carrier; and if you can't 


pay the fare, I'll lay down the money, 
and you may repay it to my daughter 
hen you are able. 

When my mother came to the caſtle, 
ſhe had given me about twelve livres to 
buy ſome little things which girls have 
coccaſion for; I the money about 
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me, and told the woman I had where 
withal to bear my c - *©* So much 


© the better, replied ſhe; * 13 

no burden ; 2 it were to be withed 
always to have a little at hand : this 
might often prevent miſchief, where 
young creatures like you, to extricate 
themſelves from difficulties, fall into 
the ſnares laid for the ruin of their 
© honour,” 

We had walked about two miles, 
— in this manner, when my guide 
propoſed taking a breakfaſt. I was 
overjoyed to hear of eating, being al- 
moſt famiſned. Out of a little wallet 
ſhe pulled ſome bacon and bread ; we 
ſeated ourſelves in the ſhade of ſome 
willows on the bank of a clear rivulet. 
—— — to their nature, ſtop- 

very willingly to graze. 1 t 
the bacon 2 and even to 
this day, whenever I loſe my ſtomach, 
the wy —_ - brance of that ruſtick 
meal never fails to give me an appetite 
and a reliſh to my viktuals. 

Whilſt we thus refreſhed ourſelves, 
the woman looked at me very ear - 
neſtly : the tears n to trickle down 
apace, whilſt the victuals remained in 
her mouth. Alas, Goody!” I cried, 
hat is the matter? you ſeem troubled. 
— Ah!" ſays ſhe, wiping her eyes, 
you put me ſo much in mind of my 
daughter Mariana that is dead and 
« gone! She was about your age, and 
© very like you. Would to God the 
© had been leſs handſome ; for it was 
her n her to the 
grave: poor girl, ſhe was no leſs 
c 22 II tell y 
c whole hi as we go along, 
© then judge whether I — not juſt 
© reaſon to grieve as often as ſhe comes 
into my mind. ' | 

B | being over, we went for- 
wards. The guod woman, remember- 
ing her promiſe, © Be attentive,' ſays 
ſhe, © Silviana,* for I took that name 
when I firſt joined her, © to what I am 
going to ſay; it may be of ſome ad- 
© vantage to you. Y women are 
often courted; and yet how few do 
ve ſee poſſeſſed of that diſcretion they 
© ought to have, ſince nothing can be 
* an equivalent for their virtue! It is 
true, I bemoan myſelf every day for 
© the loſs of Mariana, but I had much 
rather think her happy in heaven, 
© than ſce her covered with infamy on 
6 earth. 


Where honour is the only 
thing 


THE FORTUNATE 


« thing = perſon can value herſelf up- 
« on, ſhe never can do too much to 
« ſecure it. For example, if any one 
« ſhould rob you of the little 
that is in your pocket, you would 
« all ve, and would certainly 
think yourſelf undone; it is the ſame 
« with regard to honour. 

« Theſe were the ſentiments in which 
I trained my daughter: and the good 
effect they produced as the = up 
© gave me great content. By the time 
6 Hh was twelve years of aſe, the whole 
$ nezghbourhood admired'her. Though 
« Fontainebleau is not very large, yet 
the king's coming thither every year, 
© draws a great concourſe of people. 
In that ſeaſon I deal in lemonades ; 
and, as I am very choice in what I 
© ſell, my houſe is generally full of very 
good company. | 5 

« ] was cruelly perplexed in ſeeing m 
daughter viſibly waſte away throu 
* ſome hidden grief, the cauſe of which 
I could not poſſibly divine. She was 
* now eighteen, and every day dearer 
* than ; fo that her pining in this 
* manner overwhelmed me with trou- 
ble. As for myſelf, I thought I had 
© no ways contributed towards it, being 
© ready evey to prevent her wiſhes in 
every thing I knew was agreeable to 
© her; and as her paſſion for dreſs was 
© no ſecret to me, I ſupplied her very 
* plentifully with means to indulge her- 
« Tei in it: ſo that few young women 
of her condition made 4— appear - 
ance. All this ſignified nothing. Me- 
© lancholy ill prevailed. I often 
© her to acquaint me with the cau — 
© ſhe pretended to be ignorant of it her- 
« ſelf; till at laſt ſhe was ſo ill as to take 
to her bed. I ſhut up immedi- 
b ately, that I might not be interrupted 
© in tending upon her. Nothing was 
* wanting that could any way her 
recovery; phyſicians were ſent for, but 
they could not find out her diſtemper : 
in a word, my heart was ready to break 
"ll = . ſomething 

One day findin i 
better than uſual, I — her fo ear 
— — 
0 illneſs, that, ing a gh, 
© the ſpoke — 
ner. Your tenderneſs, dear mo- 
oy an lays ® under an EP 
obligation isfy1 on this 
« ſubje; AK be de- 
« ferred any longer: I find I muſt 
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40 ive an account of my whole 
t life to the Almighty, and I ſhould 
« think it an addition to my guilt not 
© to acknowledge to you my weakneſs. 
«© Can there be a greater than to fall in 
« him of ie? The violence of my pal. 
« him of it? The violence of m - 
6 — Ring, 
«© Oh, mother! do not bluſh for me: 
« the grave will expiate this involun- 
© tary offence.” \ 

„% No, my dear child, no, ſaid I to 
© her, moved with com at the fear 
of loſing her; God will 
% you, and pardon your weakneſs ; he 
40 1 education z 
«« I will prevail upon Heaven 
1 earneſt prayers to reftore y Bs 
6 12 I can never outlive thee.” 
©«© Your fincere piety,” replied 
«© will enable you 12 —ͤ—ͤ— 
tion: for my ſake, dear mother, dry 
60 1 they pierce me to the 

W. ; 


« y 

© She cried, too, dear girl !—Ah, Syl. 
© viana,' continued the woman, 
© how I was moved! Methought the 
© tears I ſhed on that occaſion were the 
© forerunners of thoſe that would be- 
* wail her death. We continued ſome 
© time in this melancholy ſituation, till 
© at laſt my daughter, with 
of mind ſurpaſſi 
Y . 
4 
6 


and edifying me by 
_ ions, thus 
to me. 

% You may remember, dear mother, 
«© that being out of order one evening, 
% you was obliged to go to bed earlier 
« than uſual. 
© © RR 
64 of ſhutti : the paſſage T 
3 
*© much as to draw tears from my 
« it was the hiſtory of H 2 


« with ſuch inimitable grace, as charm- 
ed and troubled me both at once. 
% He perceived I had been crying, and 
« having informed himſelf of the oc- 
% caſion, How amiable you * 
«ſaid he to me, when to ſuch en- 
s chanting beauty is joined a _ 
46 
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4, neſs capable of moving you thus at 
« the misfortunes of others! You weep, 
t then, for the Count De Duglas ? Hap- 
„ py man! Who could not envy him 
*« on this occaſion? Learn from hence, 
„if any one ſhould be fo much ena- 
% moured with you, as that count was 
«« with Julia, not to make him wretch- 


« ed. For if the caſual reading of ſuch 


9 a paſſage could thus affect you, judge 
from thence what a lover muſt endure 
4 overwhelmed with your ſeverities. 
« The young gentleman's friend, 
« ſuch he ap to be, interrupted 


. +*« him in his diſcourſe; whether by de- 
8, 


«« ſign, or that he had really 
* 3 7 ſay: but he made — 5 
«© cuſe for going elſewhere, promiſin 
to call upon him as ſoon as — 
« was diſpatched. 
„Thus was I left alone with the 
« gentleman. I know not whether he 
„ expreſſed himſelf in a better manner 
* than thoſe who have hitherto made 
« their addreſſes, or that my heart, 
« ſoftened by the fatal paſſage I had 


«5 juſt been reading, was in that ſitua · 
« tion in which the aſſaults of love 


„ find the leaſt reſiſtance; whatever 
«< was the cauſe, it received the impreſ- 
e fron, even before he declared his paſ- 
« ſion 3 nay, that nothing might be 
« wanting to compleat ws ſhame, I 
« did not conceal my overthrow. His 
1 tranſport was fo great, that he threw 
« himſelf at my feet, kiſſed my hand, 
% and gave a thouſand other reſpectful 
% marks of his love, I bluſh to think 
« J could be fo weak as to ſuffer it, 
„ and feel from thence an unworthy 
« fatisfation, Ah, mother! why did 
6 leave me alone? Could you not 
6 — that one ſingle moment is more 
* than ſufficient for triumphing over 
«« the reaſon of a young creature. | 

« In the mean time it grew late; the 
«© ſhop was ftill open, I remember: I 
«« was for _ leave of the young 
« gentleman, and obliging him to re; 
„ tire; but the ingrate ſeemed to be fo 
« much troubled, and that with ſuch an 
4 air of ſincerity, that I was moved at it. 
„One quarter of an hour I could not 
« refuſe ; his life, he ſaid, depended on 
« it, Unhappy complaifance, which 
<< every young woman ought to baniſh | 
«© He improved it to his advantage, by 
„giving freſh tokens of his love; his 
1 foft voice, his lively expreſſion, bis 
* languiſhipg eyes, could not fail of in- 


4 to bed full of what had 


« fefting my troubled mind. Alas! 
« you love me, Sir!” faid I to him; 
1% and I could not refrain from letti 

« you know, you are the firſt I ever ſuf - 
« fered to entertain me with ſuch diſ- 
„ courſe: ſhall I not repent hereafter 
1 the diſcloſing myſelf in this manner ? 
% In all appearance your condition is 
« far ſuperior to mine ; what effeR, 
«© then, can be from our mu- 
« tual affection, or to what purpoſe will 
% you have conquered my inclinations ? 
« Oh! leave me: I blame myſelf al- 
«« ready for having liftened to you ſo 
% long! —“ How!“ replied he, with 
« an air of melancholy; do you think 
« me capable of abuſing ſo much - 
« neſs? Wretch that I am, to be fo 
little known to you! No, my charm- 
« ing Mariana, could my breaſt har- 
« bour ſo vile a thought, this hand, at 
te the expence of my life, ſhouid avenge 
« your cauſe, To you I vow an eter- 
4 nal conſtancy, preferable to whatever 
« the world can ſhew of ſtate and gran- 


„ deur. Neither is my condition io 


« much above yours, as you feem to 
% imagine: I belong to the Count of 
and have a fair proſpect of mak- 
« ing my fortune, perhaps very ſhortly; 
« and, fuch as it proves, I am ready to 
% ſhare it with you.” Theſe ſenti- 
ments gave me new courage; a young 
« woman is never ſtartled at love when 
„ founded on a principle of virtue and 
«« efteem ; yet how nice a point is it at 
« this day to liſten — much to = 
« ſuggeſtions! How frequently do vil - 
% — this honourable pretext to 
« the ruin of young creatures | A rock' 
on which innocence is daily caſt 
© away. 

We parted with regret, and this 
© firſt interview confirmed to him an 
« eternal fidelity on my fide: I went 

| had paſſed, and 
% compoſed myſelf to reſt with a ſatiſ- 
10 faction and ſerenity of mind I had 
<< never before experienced. 

« Pardon me, _ mother,” ſaid * 
© good creature, for carrying on ſo 
6 — privately this intrigue, during the 
6% ſpace of hx months. My lover gave 
«© me to underſtand, that as yet it was 
«© not convenient to diſcloſe the ſecret 
« to you; that his affairs were on the 
<< point of being concluded; and infilted 
% on having the ſatis faction of inform 
« ing you himſelf. The reaſons he gave 
« for his” condu& were ſa ſati : 

« (at 
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« (at leaſt they appeared ſuch to me) 


« that I even contrived ines 
« for his ſeeing me, and keeping the 
« affair from your knowledge. 

« I waited with great tranquillity the 
« happy moment, in which ſo tender 
«© an amour was to be crowned with 
« ſacceſs; I relied entirely on his ho- 
4% nour. Vain confidence! as if men 
«« were capable of any ſuch thing 

« One night, about ten, my lover 
% came to me. My lovely Mariana, 
« ſays he, I am obliged to leave you, 
« and my mind miſgives me, that ab- 
« ſence from you will certainly bring 
« me to the grave; reſtore my mind 
« to it's uſual tranquillity. Yes,” ſays 
4% he, throwing himſelf at my feet, and 
« bathing my hand with 
« [| am the moſt forlorn of mankind, it 
« you deny me the favour I am going 
« to aſk. The reſtraint I have laid on 
„% myſelf, my reſpet for you, have 
« made me undergo more than tongue 
« can expreſs for fix months paſt; 
« and can you let me go without ſecuring 
« to me my only happineſs? Either 
« kill me at once, or promiſe to make 
« me happy. —“ I need not inform 
« you,” replied I, moved at the condi- 
« tion I ſa him in, that I love you 
« more than life; nevertheleſs, what is 
« it you dare to aſk ?”—** Alas! Maria- 
« na,” replied he with warmth, ** my de- 
«« fires know no other mealure than that 
of my love of you! — Of yourtelf,” 
« replied I, the indulging your own 
« appetites ; without reticcting, that it 
« mutt be at the expence of all that is 
% moſt dear to me in the world, my 
« honour, my reputation, my peace. 
* What is it you mcan!” cried he, 
« lifting up his eyes toward heaven; 
« to whom are all theſe drarer than to 
« me? Do you know me, and yet uſe 
4% ſuch expreſhons? No, Mariana, in- 
« jure me not ſo cruelly, as to think me 
« capable of fo black a crime: your 
© heart long fince has declared itſelf in 
„ my behalt, that is ſecurity enough for 
% the uprightaels of my intentions ; it 
« 1s your conſent to warry me, I aſk: 
« to-morrow muſt make me yours; or, 
« by all that is ſacred, I am gune for 
% ever. 

I tremble to hear fo ſolemn a pro · 
4% teſtation; (how weak are we when 
% entangled in love!) I ſighed, he urged 
« his requeſt, and at laſt gained my con- 
« ſcat to marry him privately. The 


- * 


is tears; 
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« reaſons he alledged were of great con- 
« ſequence; his ruin was inevitable, 
% he faid, ſhould his maſter diſcover 
« that he deſigned to marry, and to ob- 
„ tain his conſent would take up tod 
% much time. Let us firſt ſecure the 
„main point,” ſays he, and I'll work 
% through the reſt: if he ſhould find 
„% out that we are married, at lealt F 
„hall be the better able to ſtand by 
40 you, and have a ſufficient excuſe fur 
4% leaving his ſervice." 

„Dont you remember, dear mother, 
«© that I aſked your leave to viſit an aunt 
ho — Kew nndwes 
% pretext that I was to go to be mar- 


„ ried; every thing was 

« and we parted in 3 
* had never loved him ſo much before, 
% nor ever given him ſuch convincing 
6 —_ — that 72 mo- 
ment ſo fair a ſhould vaniſh, 
„and the W e come to 
« light! 

« As my lover _ out of the 
« two n en, exceedi 
« well Irefſed, — him at the — | 
% was no ſooner gone, but one ſaid to 
« the other, Was not that the Mar- 
« quis of — who us?'—* Yes,” 
*« anſwered the other: ** don't ſpeak ſo 
* loud. He ſqueezed me — — 
«« when I was going to ſalute him: thera 
is ſome myſtery carrying on; I ſup- 
«« poſe he makes love to Mariana.” I 
„ no ſooner heard this, but I ſtood cloſe 
* to the partition between the ſhop and 
% cloſet, the place we uſed to meet in; 
« I could hear all that paſſed, and or- 
* dered the maid to ſerve them, bi 
* her ſay I was gone to bed, if any aſk · 
© ed for me. I placed myſelf fo con- 
«« yeniently, as not to loſe one word of 
« their dilcourle. 

« I ſhonld eaſily believe it, ſaid one 
© of the gentlemen, in anfwer to ſame- 
« thing had paſſed between them 
«© but Mariana is diſcreet, and I can't 
„ think ſhe has granted him the. laſt 
« favour.” —* So!” replied the other, 
« are you weak enough to imagine Joan 
can ſay nay to a lord ? Of twenty girls 
«« of her rank, are not nineteen catched 
„ in our nets 11 over · favourable 
« opinion im ou, I am 
4 ſurprized at Rt You map banter 
« as you * anſwered the firit: 
% I'll allow you to be right as to the 
40 generality of them, but as to her we 
4% are ſpeaking of, I know to a demon- 


© ſtration 


32 
* {tration ſhe is a modeſt girl. A per- 
<« ſon of figure offered her very confi- 
« derably, even to ſettle 

« her, but to no — It may 
„ be,” replied he that knew ſo little of 
« me; but can you imagine ſhe 
« would refuſe a perſon of our rank, 
« who ſhould propoſe marriage to her ? 
„ How can ſhe avoid that ſnare? You 
little think that the marquis, in con- 
« ducting an affair of this nature; ſets 
« ſo many engines at work, that he ſel- 
2 3 
& ſtick at marrying a girl he fancies, 
« under a — — 

4 that is the caſe here. 

Imagine, dear mother, my ſurprize 
* and indignation. ** Ah, villain!” I 
<<, cried out, not ing where I was. 
* We are overheard,” ſaid one of the 


66 —— « and by Mariana her- 
4% ſelf.—“ I am very forry for it,” re- 
« plied the other; ve muſt il up- 
© on her not to ſpeak of what the has 


« heard.” Upon they ruſhed into 


00 . On in the — as if what 
* eard made me guilty. They 
„ urged me very — 1 inform 
* them what terms I was upon with the 
a is; and as 
«© in like tlemen, in conſidera- 
40 er ice they had 
Ws wing me ſo much light 
4 into the affair, related to —— 
4% whole detail of my adventure. Th 
, ſeemed to credit — ge I 
« that expreſſion, uſe when 
«« went away, I could hear _— 
* they knew the world better than that. 
But before they left me, I was oblig- 
ed to promiſe not rocks me ter 
„ the authors of my information : and 
* I was as good as my word. Their 
* backs were no ſooner turned, but I 
* threw myſelf into bed, under an agony 
«© not to be expreſſed. I ſpent the night 
« in contriving means of abſenting my- 
«« ſelf from the place appointed. In vain 
« did love plead for a perfidious man; 


my reſolution was never to ſee him 


more i a dear-bought victory | His 
« idea always maintained it's place in 


% my breaſt, not to be removed. The 
46 I that night underwent were 
« ſo as to throw me into a fit of 
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they appeared very 


_ «© Theday following, our maid,whom 
% he had gained, brought me a letter 
« from e wretch ; I ſent it back un- 
% opened, and as I thought this a freſh 
„ attempt upon my honour, I ordered 
* him to be told, I would hear no more 
« of him. A ſecond letter came; I 
«© behaved as I did with to the 
« firſt: the villain finding he loſt bis 
labour that way, ſent me word by the 
% maid, that he things of - nd apa 
„ conſequence to impart, much to 
66 pers and begged 1 would 
4% not condemn him unheard, I was 
1 fo provoked at the ſervant s inſolence, 
© having before ' her ſevere- 
ly on account of the former meſſage, 
* — with you, vader fone 
% other pretence, to turn her away, as 
% you may remember. 

« In a very few days after this, I was 
« terribly ſurprized one morning when 
<< I waked, to find my perfidious lover 
*«« kneeling at my bed-fide, and bathing 
* one of my hands with his guilty 
« tears: I inatched it away with too 
&© much confuſion not to diſcover the 
« aſcendent he ſtill had over my affec- 
6& tions. 

2 
46 no me, i vi 
6 Tas - the moſt moving; “ you re- 
4 fule to ſee or hear me; you baniſh 
* thoſe who might inform you of g 4 
« faithful ardour. Heavens! that 
© much beauty and injuſtice can be fo 
«© near allied! What is my crime? 
« Is it the concealing my real name? 
1 If fo, Ion myſelf the uis—. 
1 ſhould not have denied it. What 
* a misfortune, to have a more exqui- 
© fite taſte than the generality of man- 
6 kind! to this I owe ͤ my wretched 
« condition; this has torn from me all 
« that was dear in the world! Who 
« is to blame, Mariana or I? Why 
4% did ſhe not keep her word ? why did 
« ſhe not come to the place mted ? 
© There ſhe might have diſcovered whe- 
« ther it was the Marquis of —— or 
% his that would have. mar- 
« ried her. Ah, lovely Mariana ! why 
« did you ive me = uncommon 
0 ure of undeceving 
” — by —— wor- 
Dx 
5 ure! to 
6 fonally beloved, and not beholden 
« for the mighty gift of rank or for- 
„ tune, Such is my crime: I have 

66 done 
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te done; pronounce my doom. This juſ- 
« fication” 1 owed myſelf. and now 
« have paid my debt; placed as I am 
« on the brink of deſtruction, I will 
« not ſurvive the cruel misfortune of 
« having been ſuſpected. 

% How weak ate we when entangled 
« with love! His words — 
4 preſſion on me; were plauſible, 
« and my heart, . 2 
40 in behalf of the traitor. But 
46 Reaſon came to my aſſiſtance; I could 
« not fi the diſcourſe I had over- 
« heard: they had no intereſt in the af- 
« fair, being neither his enemies nor 
« rivals; this laſt reflection carried it, 
« and I would hear no more. The in- 
«« grate committed numberleſs extrava- 
« gancies; he offered to kill himſelf, 
« putting me a thouſand times in ap- 
« prehenſion for his life: as much an 


. impoſtor as I thought him, I could 


« not overcome my fears. Somebody 
« very luckily entering my room, he 
ec retired; , convinced I was not to 
« be deluded by his forgeries, freed me 
«« once for all from his company. 

« He was no ſooner gone, but I 
« blamed my too great ſeverity; the 
% ſpecious ce under which he 
« yeiled his wicked defigns preſented 
« itſelf again. What a wretch am 
« J, if I have wronged him! —_—_— 
« he really loves me; perhaps he tells 


1 the truth: ſtay, charmer, I'll clear 


« 'theſe frightful doubts.” I thought of 
« a thouſand ways to lay —_— in- 
«« tereſting myſtery ; but, alas l what I 
« had heard but too true! I 
„ chanced to meet with one of the un- 
« happy inftances of his too ſucceſsful 
« yillainy ; ſhe convinced me I had 


«« placed my affections on a monſter. I 


« often bluſhed to think of my narrow 
« eſcape, but ſtill loved him to exceſs, 
« and ſuffered cruelly on that account. 
« Time might, it is true, have worn 
« out my paſhon, had not his beha- 
c viour to me about a week fince put the 
« finiſhing ſtroke to a wretched life. 

% For ſo lately was it, that a perſon 
« exceedingly well dreſſed came into 
% my chamber; he enquired if I was 
6 and being anfwered I was 
„ the i, © Would to God,” faid 
« he, „a another had been employed on 
« this occaſion! your countenance at 
ol t gains one over to you. My 
«© Lord Marquis of —— to-morrow is 


« wo marry Miſs . This young 


I, interrupting him, and 


* lady has heard of ſeveral amours of 
* her intended ſpouſe ; among the reſt, 
* ſhe has been informed, that he has 
% converſed with you as a wife, and 
* ſome do not ſtick to fay he was pri- 
«« vately married to you. This has oc- 
% caſioned a demur ; the will go 
% no farther in this affair, till the re- 
ceiĩves entire ſatisfa&ion on this point: 
** a perſon will come from her to you | 
* for an anſwer, on which this 

, abſolutel s. The uis has 
% {worn 4 — bed, 
but the refuſes to rely on his proteſta- 
« tion, and has given him to under- 
% ſtand, that if he has deceived you, 
* as the is informed, that the match 
% muſt be broke off. The marquis, 
« who doats on her, is in the utmoſt 
« conſternation, and ſends me to aſſure 
1% you, that if you prove an obſtacle to 
«© his defigns, and refuſe to behave on 
« this occaſion as is proper, he will find 
«© a place for you where you may re- 
«« pent your obſtinacy at leiſure, and 
4% that Go, go, Sir!” replied 
provoked at 
« ſuch menaces ; tell him, who has 
© honoured you with ſuch a notable 
% commiſhon, I ſcorn him too much to 
concern myſelf with his new engage- 
„ ments; however, I could not have 
« imagined, that after having been guil- 
6s 4 fo many impoſtures, with which 
I am better acquainted than he thinks 
for, he ſhould crown the work with 
« a ſhameful threatening meſſage to 
« a young — he had offered to 
« marry.” Saying this, I turned my 


back upon the gefttleman, who went 


« away much aſtoniſhed at my havghty 
„% behaviour. 

«© But, vain haughtineſs, uſeleſs out- 
<< ſide appearance! A thouſand times 
as I torn to pieces with bitter regret, 
% too plainly cagvincing me of the ex- 
«« ceſs of my paſſion. My lover gone 
« for ever! I am not only abandongd, 


«> but even ſacrificed to a rival; nay, in · 


« ſulted and trampled on by his unge- 
„ nerous and ou s menaces ! 
« This it is, dear mother, that thus 
« pxeys upon me, and has reduced me 
« to ſuch a woeful condition. What is 
1 the whole world to me? the marquis 
« is married, and all is over!” 
© Her tears put an end to this melan- 
© choly relation. I endeavoured to com- 
fort her, and reſtore her health; but 
* the illneſs increaſing, about ten days 
E after 


34 THE FORTUNATE 


© afterwards ſhe ſpoke to me in the fol- 
© lowing manner, and that with a pre- 
« ſence of mind which ſurprized me, 
© overwhelmed as I was — is, and 
holding her in my arms. 

« My hour approaches, ſaid the, 
© and we muſt part. I find I have not 
© Jong to live: comfort yourſelf, my 
« dear mother, and don't oppreſs me 
« with your ſorrow. Nature is too 
& to ſhrink in this conflift : add not 
«© weight you! tenderneſs will occaſion; 
« but if you love me, refrain giving 
«« me ſo many marks of it; they ſhake 
«© that Readineſs which now I ſtand in 
« need of more than ever. Have re- 
« courſe to God, and beſeech him in 
„ my behalf; in his mercy I place my 
« truſt: above all, thank him for hav- 
« ing preſerved my innocence through 
« ſo many dangers, What a comfort! 
© That treaſure, at leaft, I ſhall carry 
*« to the next life. Let me conjure 
« you, in the name of God, to leave 
me to myſelf during thoſe precious 
«© moments he is ſtill pleaſed to allow 
me, that I may employ them wholly 
« in the great affair of ſalvation. Re- 
«- ceive this laſt kiſs, and pardon the un- 
« eafineſs I give you. Farewel, dear 
% mother, you move me too. much! 
© Saying this, ſhe turned her head away, 
© and would not bedifturbed afterwards, 
© She died as ſhe lived; that is, in ſuch 
© ſentiments of piety, as afford me a ſin- 
fgular conſolation. After ſome time, I 
6 — myſelf to the Divine Provi- 
dence. Alas! it coſt me dear, and 
c does ſtill every, day of my life.” 

Mariana's mother wept bitterly in 
concluding this mournful hiſtory. I 
was much moved, and cried very hear- 
tily. The favourable opinion ſhe had 
of me, was conliderably increaſed by 
ſeeing ſuch marks of my tender affection, 
and ſhe expreſſed as much in a very ſin- 
cere manner. Reflections naturally ſuc- 
ceeded, which confirmed me more and 
more in a ſteady adherence to virtue; I 
could not forbear thinking this relation 
was deſigned as a preſervative againſt the 


dangers to which my innocence would 


be expoſed at Paris. 

Wereached Valvins, and mecting with 
the conveniency m ntioned befure, we 
d with the waggoner for my fare. 
e old woman and I embraced each 
other with great affeQtion, promiſing a 

mutual correſpondence for the future. 
I was no ſooner alone in the waggon, 


* 


AY 
0 } 
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but I gave a looſe to many a melancho- 
ly reſſection. Heavens!” ſaid I to 
* If, * what am I doing ? What will 
© be of me? What will people 
* think? what will my mother ſay? 
What! can I leave a mother beirat.- 
ing my abſence at this very inſtant? 
© No, no; I'll no farther,” cried I, 
all in tears; I had better undergo the 
reproaches I ſo much dread, than ex- 


« poſe m e capes,” Yes 


7 
C I have ſo ily eſcaped. Yes, 
6 , a mother, 18 left you, 
but had remained under your eye, I 
* ſhould not this day be involved in fo 
© many difficulties.” 
This made a imp 
_ to return to „and ra- 
er ſubmit my vanity to the greateſt 
RR A bethos wanting in my 
uty to my parents. I was juſt goin 
to bid the 4 er ſet me CD 
was actuall preparing to alight, when 
I ſaw a — riding Full hed aſe us; 
my mind miſgave me: but how 
was my ſurprize when I could diſtinguiſh 
his face, and diſcovered it was the che- 
valier D*'Elbieux ! I trembled, as well 
I might, from head to foot, and imme- 


_ diately hid myſelf under à coverlet that 


was deſigned to keep me from the rain: 
I lay thus perdue above an hour, with- 
out the leaſt motion. At laſt I grew im- 
patient, and not being able to bear 
the cruel incertitude any longer, I lifted 
up the corner of the coverlet. Heavens! 
3 PS ſee but the 2 ſtill 
ollowing the waggon, and ang 2 
— with him that drove it. 

a ſituation was I in! Which way ſhould 
] turn myſelf in this diftreſs! I knew 
him too well, not to end the worſt 
of extremities from his brutality. Ho 
ſhould he come this way ? Who ſhould 
direct him hither ? t might I not 

expect, if he knew I was ſo near him. 
This racking myſtery ſoon cleared 
up; another young gentleman came 
galloping up to the chevalier. I have 
: had no better ſucceſs than you, ſays 
he, calling out as he came towards us ; 
I can hear nothing of what we are 
* tooking for.” Monſfeur D'Elbieux 
only put his finger on his mouth, and 
poiuted to * on. is ſign im · 

ied a t deal, for it plaipl 

— Fla hid. When 1 
with us, „Take heed,” Lad the cheva- 
ier to him in a low voice, we. have 
© her; the 2 
. 't 
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« don't know what it is, but ſhe ſuſpec̃ts 
© ſomething; you ſee how ſhe hides her- 
« ſelf.” winding of the road pre- 
vented me hearing any more. God was 
pleaſed to inſpire me a contrivance for 
eſcaping. Heaven never forſakes the 
innocent. 

In about half an hour after this, the 
waggon drove into the wood again. The 
remembrance of what I had there been 
expoſed to threw me into a fir of tremb- 
ling. The road happened to be very 
bad, the — of the ruts made it ex 
ceeding troubleſome riding. This forced 
the gentlemen to quit the great road, and 
ſtrike into a path, ſo as to leave part of 
the thicket between them and the wag- 

n. Such an opportunity was not to 

loſt ; but as I apprehended the wag - 
goner, by his flow driving, to be in the 
ſecret, I could expect no aſſiſtance from 
him. "here hung over the road ſeveral 
large r * one of theſe I laid hold 
of, and the waggon driving from under 
me, I climbed into a large thick tree, 
fully reſolved to hide myſelf there till 
I might venture to make off. The road 
here was ſtraight, and I could fee a long 
way before me. 

Few ſoon convinced of what impor- 
tance it was, not to let ſlip the oppor- 
tunity Heaven had put into my hands. 
I could fee the waggon at ſome diſtance, 
with the horſemen cloſe by it : the wag- 

er retired, and the gentlemen quitted 
ir horſes. One of them, but which I 
could not diſcern, got upon the car- 
riage; he lifts up the coverlet, and ſeems 
By >a not to find me there, 
looking t on all ſides. He jumps 
down again, they both mount their 
horſes, ſeem to confer together, and 
then ride off, taking different roads. 

I was fully determined not to leave my 
poſt, till I was ſure of not falling into 
their wales a ſecond _ Two —_— 
were and nothing appeared. I 
began to be in good — when I heard 
ſomebody ſay, It is to no purpoſe to 
© ſearch for her at ſuch a diſtance; ſhe 
* can't be gone ſo far, but muſt be hid 
* ſomewhere hereabouts : let us look 
© out ſharp where we are; this is the 
place we loſt her in. Do you place 
C ma where the roads crofs, and 
* I'll ftay upon this riſing ground, from 
© whence I can ſee a long way about 
me. This information was of great 


ſervics to me, as I ſhould otherwiſe have 
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ventured down, and infallibly have 
fallen into their clutches. 
Night drew on the ſun was 
y ſet, and I ſuffered very much 
from continuing ſo long in ſuch an un- 
eaſy poſture. My ſtrength, as well us pa- 
tience, was quite exhauſted, when there 
paſſed by a chaiſe eſcorted by two horſe 
men; in it fat a lady and a girl. The 
moment I ſaw them I reſolved to quit 
the tree, and take that opportunity of 
eſcaping the danger which hung over 
me. But in putting my deſign into exe- 
cution, had nn ill fortune — hook the 
upper part of m n in the tree, and 
— my ie the ſame time, I 
was left dangling in the air. The fear 
of falling made me cry out, which 
brought the two horſemen attending the 
chaiſe, and who were then juſt by, to 
my aſſiſtance ; they preſently diſengaged 
and took me down, Good God l' 
laid one of them, pretty maid, why 
do you expole yourſelf to ſuch dan- 
© ger? You muſt certainly be very fond 
© of birds, to run this hazard in taki 
their neſts,” I had not time to make 
any reply; the Chevalier D'Elbieux, 
who had heard my voice, was poſting 
towards us. I ran with all my force 
to the chaiſe, which my outcries had 
ſtopped, and calling out from ſome diſ- 
tance to the lady, Save me, Madam, 
© for God's ſake, I cried, © a villain 
© offers me violence!” The lady look - 
ed at me very earneſtly whilſt I was 
ſpeaking; for my cloaths, though I 
was dreſſed like a country girl, together 
with my behaviour, had ſomething fo 
very particular, as to intereſt her in my 
behalf. With all my heart, poor 
© child,” ſaid ſhe; © help her in; it 
© were a pity any miſchief ſhould befal 
© her.” She had the good-nature to 
make room for me ; the little girl was 
placed in my lap; I began to takecou- 
rage, and the chaiſe drove on. 
When I was ſeated, the enquired who 
I was, and the occaſion of my fears. 
I related all the particulars with great 
lincerity, excepting my inclination to 
the marquis. After ſhe had heard me 
with greatattention; * This is wickedneſs 
© with a vengeance ! cried the at the end 
of my ſtory, © ard plainly ſhews how 
dangerous is the 9 of men de · 
© ſtitute of honour, w they take 
© a fancy. Mothers ought never to 
© leave their daughters to them ſelves, 
2 © nor 
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* nor ſhould girls, who value 
© their character, ever take the leaſt ſtep 
© without their mother's advice. How- 
© ever, child, you have nothing to fear 
from the chevalier. I don't believe 
© he dare moleſt you while I am by; 
neither would my ſervants ſuffer any 
© ſuch thing, if he ſhould attempt it. 
The counteſs I am well acquainted 
© with ; and, when I write to her on 
this ſubject, will reprimand her ſon 
© very ſeverely.” She had icarce done 
ſpeaking, when I perceived the cheva- 
her riding by the chaiſe fide, and look- 
ing in very earneſtly, ©* Ah, Madam, 
ſaid I in a low voice, © there he is, 
© there he is.'—* Don't be frightened,” 
ſhe replied, © I'll warrant his ſtay will 
de but ſhort. 

Chevalier D'Elbieux,” ſays the, rai- 
ſing her voice, pray come hither! I 
am 2 icular acquaintance of the 
* counteſs your mother; and, as ſuch, 
© am willing to give you a little good 
advice. "He no ſooner heard theſe 
words, but, giving the reins and ſpurs 
to his horſe, he rode away. 
© Well, Jenny, did not I tell you 
© how it would be? continued ſhe; 
* we have a fair riddance of him. As 
© to the reſt, make yourſelf eaſy; you 
© ſhall remain with me till I have wrote 
© to the counteſs your godmother, and 
© her anſwer will determine what is to 
© be done. 

I blefſed God very heartily for this 
happy meeting. My protectreſs appear- 
ed to be about forty, was ſtill handiome, 
but the ſweetneſs of her temper can ne- 
ver be ſufficiently admired. I ſtrove, 
by all the little ſervices I could think 
of on the road, to endear myſelf to her. 
My labour was not thrown away ; by 
the time we reached Paris I had gained 
not a little on her affections. 

The houſe where we were ſet down 
was extremely well furniſhed; it was 
her qwn ; and ber name, as I ſoon learn- 
ed, Madame De G; her huſband 


a receiver in the exchequer. Every 


thing was magnificent; and the num- 
ber of their ſervants ſpoke their wealth. 
The lady had three waiting women, be- 
ſides a governeſs for her daughter, who 
was about ten years old. 

Her huſband had not fo many at- 
tendants; his -dreſs was v lain; a 
great exconomiſt in his family affairs, 


but generous to profuſeneſs in regard of 
his private pleaſures, 
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The lady introduced me to him as 
ſoon as we arrived, but he ſeemed 
take little or no notice of what ſhe ſaid 
in my commendation. * It is very 
« well,” ſays he; © how have you en- 
« joyed your health in the country? 
But, without ſtaying for her anſwer, he 
retired to his cloſer, giving me a look, 
as he paſſed by, which did not ſeem to 
be fo unconcerned as his converſation. 

The receiver was between fifty and 
threeſcore ; he was well made, with an 
engaging aſpet. I found afterwards 
he was very rich, and much given to 
women; but withal ſo cautious, that 
few or none of his intrigues are come 
to light. Every one has his humour 
this gentleman's ambition was to — 
for one who had overcome the common 
frailties of mankind. | 

The lady had wrote to the counteſs 
as ſoon as we got home; I made it my 
buſineſs to ingratiate myſelf more and 
more to her, and ſhe ſeemed to love me 
with great affection. Her daughter was 
taught —_ and muſick: the 
lady was pleaſed to order I ſhould make 
uſe of that opportunity for my improve · 
ment. As my voice was naturall 
agreeable, it was ſoon taken notice of. 
As for writing, in a ſhort time I was 
able to hold a correſpondence, which 
gave me no [mall fatisfadtion : for I wag 
no ſooner rid of my fears, but all my 
reſolutions to forget the marquis were 
by degrees entirely forgot. 

One morning whilit I was ſtudying 
in a little room, which was allotted to 
my uſe, a footman of the lady's came 
to call me to her; I made what haſte I 
could, and upon entering the room, 
Sit down, Jenny, ſays the ; I have 
received ſome letters which concern 
© youu, I am willing you ſhould know 
© their contents. t 

She ſpoke with ſuch a ſerious air, as 
made the blood run cold in my veins; 
I liſtened to her with fear and trem- 
bling. 

This, continued ſhe, is from 
© your god mother: the counteſs ſpeaks 
very well of you, but ſhe informs me 
of tome things I do not approve af 
your being acquainted withal ; your 
6 Ws is tender, and it may not be 
© proper to revive your former ſenti- 
ments. 

This was more than ſufficient to ex- 
cite my curioſity z however, I diſſem- 
bled my cagernels, but was 


do 


re 


FFF mu. WF . WW wr 
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to get hold of the letter, that I might 


unriddle this myſtery. 
The other, continued the, * is from 


« -daughter, who thinks quite 
c Leer of brother the thereties, 


« with to 3 ſhe adviſes me 
© to 1 you, and ſays it 
js her affection for me which makes 
her give me this caution. Miſs D'El1- 
© bieux tells me you are a great difſſem- 
© bler, very vain, and very malicious; 
that you was within a ſmall matter of 
« being the occaſion of much miſchief ; 
that by your affectation you had in- 
« yeigled the love of the Marquis of 
L. V. that he had fought upon your 
account; in fine, that the much ap- 
* prehended your ſtay in my houſe 
« would be attended with ſome fatal 
* conſequence, which, too late, might 
© make me repent I had ever received 
you. That the Marquis of L. V. 
* father to him who was wounded, ex- 
claims bitterly — ou, as the 
promoter of that danger his ſon's life 
* was in, whoſe recovery was very much 
5 doubted.” 
I ftrove exceedingly with myſelf, in 
order to ftifle the vexation this letter 
ve me, and the grief I conceived at 
deſperate condition of my wounded 


lover. Notwithſtanding my endeavours, 


the tears guſhed out; it was in vain to 
hide them; the lady too plainly ſaw 
my trouble. 
© You are in tears, Jenny, ſaid ſhe, 
looking ſtedfaſtly at me; that con- 
* vinces me one part of the letter is 
* true; and as for the reſt, I give no 
© credit to it: the A is too rank, 
and I plainly ſte my god - daughter 
* has taken an antipathy to you. I am 
7 at a loſs to account for it, as you ap- 
© pear to be ſweet-tem ;z and I do 
not find the leaſt reſemblance in the 
character ſhe has drawn, unleſs you 
© are the greateſt diſſembler upon earth. 
I ſhed a torrent of tears at theſe words. 
© Recover yourſelf,” faid ſhe; * I did 
* not ſend for you to give you this un- 
© eaſineſs; Behave yourſelf well, and I 
© will take care of you. 
was going out of the room, when 
ſhe called me back. Now I think on 
it, ſays ſhe, © your father and mo- 
ther would have you return home: 
© but you ſhall be your own mittreſs to 
© go or ſtay.— Ah, Madam l' cried 
1, * as much as I love them © Well, 


well, ſays this amiable lady, inter- 
_— me, © I ſee have ſome rea- 
«* ſons for not complying with their or- 
ders: make yourſelf eafy, you ſhall 
© ſtay where you are.” 

L retired, quite overcome with ſo much 
goodneſs, In going from her apart- 
ment, receiver met me. What is 
the matter, my pretty girl ?* ſays he, 
ſtopping me; * has any one been tak 
ing you to taſk? I ſhall be very an- 
c wy wn my wife ; for, * her, 
nobody here dare uſe you ill. But be 
© comforted, I will put things upon a 
better * I have been thinki 
© ſome ti making your fortune. 
—* I am much obliged to you, Sir,“ 
anſwered I ; © your lady's being pleaſed 
© to bear with me, demands a 
return then I can poſſibly make. I 
* have all the reaſon in the world to be 
© ſatisfied with her nels.'—* Not 
too much of that, I believe, ſays he; 
© you would ſcarce cry for nothing. 
© ſome other time I ſhall enquire far- 
© ther into this matter; we are not in a 
proper place to talk any longer; fare- 
wel.“ Saying this, he ſqueezed my 
hand, and va to his _ 

I was no longer ſo dull of apprehen- 
fion as not 988 the meaning of 
words ; and plainly perceived I was in 
favour with the gentleman. This made 


me very uneaſy, leſt his taſte in this 
particular ſhould claſh with my happy 
fituation. 


I returned to my chamber, mu 
on what had paſſed, and very muc 
reſenting the behaviour of oĩ- 
ſelle D Elbieux. I was taken up in 
contriving means for getting the letter 
which had not been read to me; the 
mention made in it of the marquis was 
alone too great a temptation to be re- 
ſifted. It was locked up in a drawer, 
and I often watched an opportunity to 
lay hold of it. 

The Sunday following I compleated 
my deſign, 1 church; 
for, having overſtayed the time, ſhe for- 

her keys in hurry. Openi 
S. found the leners, whic 
I carried off to my own chamber, and 
read them very haſtily. | 

The firſt was that from Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbieux: as much concerned as I 
was in it, I ran it over very lightly 3 


that of the counteſs was of greater con- 
ſequence. | 
| I read 
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I read it ſeveral times. She ſpoke of 
me in very favourable terms, excepting 
where ſhe mentioned her ſuſpicion of an 
underſtanding between the mar quis and 
me. She ſaid her ſon had wounded him 
dangerouſly with a ou bullet ; that 
ſeveral reports had ſpread in the 
country concerning the affair; but that 
ſhe had unrayelled. the whole, by the 
means of an old ſervant, whom ſhe had 
intruſted with the care of my education; 
that notwithſtanding the marquis was 
very reſt rved, as to the . of the 
quarrel, yet his perplexity at not know- 
ing what was become of me, plainly 
diſcovered the violence of his paſſion. ; 
that ſhe had thought herſelf under an 
indiſpenſihle obligattonof cautioning the 
marquis's father, her particular friend, 
to provide, in caſe his. fon ſhould reco- 
ver, againſt the conſequence of ſuch an 
amour; an aff ir of the greater con- 
cern, as ſhe thought me virtuous, and 
my lover a man of honour. 

The letter concluded with adviſing 
my being ſent back to my parents ; that 

charms might in time occaſion much 
miſchief ; and that, if ſhe thought of 
keeping me with her, it would be abſo- 
8 neceſſary to prevent my ever ſce· 
e marquis. 
bewailed the condition of that dear 
man, and yet did not diſapprove of the 
cautions. given on this occahon ; I even 
reſolved to turn them to my own ad- 
vantage. What I had read convinced 
me of the little ſtreſs that was to bi laid 
on ſo unequal an engagement. I folded 
up the letters, and carried them back 
in a great hurry: one moment later, I 
had becn catched in the fact, the receiver 
coming in juſt as I was leaving his 
lady's apartment. | 

« O! you are here, are you?” ſays 
he. Well, pretty Jenny, is there auy 
thing troubles you now ?* The co- 
jour my apprehenſion occaſioned, the 
conkernation I was in, all together ſet 
me off to an advantage. 'That air of 
aſſurance moſt women are fond of, is 
fur from being always a charm; and I 
have fince heard the men acknowledge, 
that however fond they may be of * 
ſex, they are more taken with a modeſt 
and reſerved carriage than that forward 
free behaviour. 

Monſieur De G was juſt then an 
whance of this remark, by extolling me, 
at leaſt in appearance, beyond ſuch as I 
have juſt now mentioned. But, fays 
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he, © you make me no anſwer. Do you 
6 Hand in my aweet me? If you Nw 
© wrong judged. I am more your fr; 
than you imagine; for it is owing 
* to me that my wife, without know- 
ing may inclinations, ſhews you ſo 
« great à regard. Indeed, ſoon after 
I came thither, I had a fattin gown 
wen me: the lady's women were very 
Fond of me ; they taught me how to be- 
have, and their inſtructions were not 
loft, as girls are ready enough in learn- 
ing ſuch. leſſons. I had my reaſons,” 
continued Monſieur De G——,'* or I 
* ſhould have ordered your cloaths my- 
ſelf, which would have been after a 
much genteeler mode; but we muſt 
have a regard to the circumſtance of 
time, which you may make more 
ſuitable whenſoever you pleaſe. When 
ſay you, Jenny? Shall I reckon, you 
in the number of my friends ?*”— I 
could not wiſh for any thing better, 
Sir,” I replied at laſt, without know- 
ing the extent of that word. Aye, 
no you ſpeak Y continued, he. You 
© are love itſelf; upon this condition 
you ſhall be as happy as a queen. 
Adieu; I am apprehenſive my wife is 
coming in, — would not for the 
world ſhe ſhould ſurprize us her: 
as ſhe is extremely apt to be jealous, 
this would be ſufficient to make her 
run. mad. Be upon your guard, * 
© take care not to drop the leaſt hint 
* this to any one. I ſtood like a ſta- 
tue, after hearing ſuch a diſcourſe: Ma- 


dame De G——, who juſt then came, 


found me in that condition. What 
* was you doing here? ſays ſhe. * My 
© huſbagd went from hence but now; 
* what has he been ſaying to you? 
* Methjnks you are thoughtful : there 
* is ſomething more than ordinary in 
© it. Come, tell me what has paſſed : 
my huſband is amorous; I will lay a 
* wager he is in love with you, and 
been telling you as much. With 
me, Madam! replied I. © Don't tell 
me any lyes, continued ſhe, throw- 
ing herſelf into an eaſy chair; I am 
© not angry with you; but if you con- 
* ceal any thing, we ſhall be no longer 
friends. I can eafily ſatisfy you, 
Madam, I replied. * It is true, Mon- 
ſieur De G has ſaid ſome obliging 
© things to me; but I imagined it was 
© only in conſequence of the favdurs 
for which I am beholden to v. 
« Mighty well! cried the lady, inter- 
rupung 
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taptitiy me: © that is to fax, be will 
« love you for fake. let me 
2 id.” 5 
Upon this, I repeuted word for word 
N 
| ug ; 
upon 21 1 14 gueſſed 
how much it imported. The more I 
heſitated, 'the more her curiofity was 
raiſed. © Well, und what anſwer did 
you make? ſaid ſhe very ſeriouſly. 
I repeated my words. * And what did 
© hefa _ continued me. Ah, 
c ! what much furprized 
me, anſwered * — me 
« I did not rightly underſtand the ex- 
© preſſion he had uſed. I then related 
the reſt of his diſcourſe, and ſhe muſed 
upon it a little. 
* Your tender years plead a pardon 
«© for your 'anfwer,” ſaid me; © but do 
« you know to what you have obliged 
« yourſelf ? By virtue of what you ſaid, 
© my huſband will ſecure your perſon ; 
« you are his; and in that caſe honour, 


reputation, and all is gone. God 


« forbid! cried I, interrupting her, and 
© alarmed at what I heard; my heart 
© would break, to think I given 
© the leaſt occaſion to any ſuch thing.” 
I believe it, replied the lady ; © and 
you have done very well in giving me 
c _ =_ otherwiſe you might have 
6 atally engaged , without ſuſpe&- 
ing any ill, till it had been too = 
prevent it. Therefore look to it, Jen- 
ny, and for the future do nothing 
« without conſulting me. The dangers 
© you have already eſcaped, ought to 
© make you more circumſpeR than an- 
© other.” 

The lady's diſcourſe had too great 
an appearance of truth, not to make a 
deep impreſſion. I was ſoon convinced 
ſhe was not "miſtaken in what the had 
faid; and I had great 'teafon to think 
by > happy under the direction of ſo 
il ful a guide. 

Two days after this, one of the lady's 
women, for whom I had a particular 
eſteem, came to my chamber: What! 
+ in bed till, lazy one?” ſaid ſhe. 


© Come, riſe and dreſs yourſelf; I am 


going out, and you muſt go with me. 
— Wich all my _ anſwered I, 
getting up; if you given me the 
c leatt notice over night, I ſhould have 
© been ready before this. There is 
no harm done, anſwered the; * it is 
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not late: however, get ready as faſt 
* as you can.” 

, * a 
ed in the family, where 'ſhe was — 
much reſpected: T made court to 
her from the beginning, for I ſoon per- 
ceived ſhe was the governamte of the 
houſe, and that nothing was tranſacted 
but what had her approbation. I had 
the greater reaſon to be fond of her, 
having one day overheard her ſpeak 
much in my behalf to her lady, prevail- 
ing upon her to keep me, when ſhe had 
thoughts of ſending me away. I never 
let her know, that I was ſenſible what 
obligations I had to her, but ſtrove by 
every thing in my power to make a 
ſuitable return. 

We went in a hackney-coach to a 
frlk-mercer's in St. Honore's ſtreet. She 
confulted me upon ſome flowered da- 
maſk ; I gave my opinion of what I 
liked, and ſhe fixed upon the piece I 
had fancied. She called for ſome 
fit for autumn and ſpring; ſtill I'was 
confulted, and ſpoke my mind with the 
ſame frankneſs as before. 

She bought three gowns, beſides a 
bed-gown. From thence we drove to 
a ſempſtreſs, where ſhe bought a dozen 
fine laced ſhifts, and a dozen ptain ones, 
with other linen ſuitable. 

From 'thence we went to the Palais; 
here ſhe bought head clothes, tippets, 
ribbands, and other like attire. 

We went back to two or three other 
different ſhops, ſor ſtockings, gloves, 
&c. at laſt we alighted at St. Ruch's 
Bank, and were conducted to an'apart- 
ment, not very large indeed, but nobly 
furniſhed. 

The old ſervant I mentioned, brought 
table- linen; a footman, who by the 
livery I knew belonged to the receiver, 
came in; he laid the cloth very neatly, 


and then retired. 
ng able to compre- 


I ſtared, not bei 
hend what all this meant : — py dos 
ſpecting any thing, I was with a perfon 
X me rx frees. 9 one that I look 
ed upon as a ſecond miſtreſs ; my want 
of miſtruſt on this occaſion was not at 
all blameable. 

About half an hour afterwards, ſome- 
body knocked ar the door. The foot- 
man brought up a young woman with 


hoop-petticoats. My directreſs having 
choſe one of the handſome ; * Come, 
lays 


| 
| 
| 


40 
fays ſhe, jet us ſee how this will fit 
you.“ I put off my gown, it was 
tried on, and I it no ſmall ad- 
dition towards a graceful appearance ; 
a ſecret complacency aroſe when I view- 
ed myſelf in the glaſs, and ſaw I was 
not at all deſpiſable. 

My vanity was diſcovered by my di- 
rectreis. You are not miſtaken, pretty 
Jenny, in thinking yourſelf hand- 
«* ſome,” ſays ſhe; : you are very love- 
* ly; I muſt have the pleaſure of dreſ- 
© King your head according to _ fancy. 
As I was not againſt it, to curl- 
ing my 1 Ne 
the bought s; only to it, 

Keul 1 we 


ſaid. I made di ty 
came to the - vr You are a ſimple- 


ton, cried ſne; don't you fee it is 
only for diverhon? We — nothing 
* to do now but only to adorn thele 
© little ears: and for that, too, we have 
© the luck to be provided. Upon 
this pulled out her purſe, which 
ſcemed to be none of the lighteſt, from 
whence ſhe took a paper containing a 
pair of brilliant ear-rings. * What do 
« you think of them? —“ Exceeding 
fine, anſwered IJ. Well, then, let 
© us ſee if they become you as well as 
* the reſt. I viewed myſelf; _ 
teration was ſo great, that through ſur - 
prize I was net adds to ſpeak. And, 
indeed, Jenny was no more; a well- 
made young lady, killingly handſome, 
had taken her place; the red gave new 


luſtre to my eyes; and, to ſpeak the 


truth, I thought myſelf tranſcendently 
charming. 

Let me be indulged in this ſally of 
vanity ; eſpecially as I am a woman. 
When Monſieur De La Valle, the for- 
tunate peaſant, placed his perſonal merit 
in ſo ſtrong a light, 1 who am ſpeaking 
was not diſguſted at it: I aſk but the ſame 
favour at the hands of the publick. 

Whilſt I was thus taken up with the 
contemplation of my own dear ſelf, a 
mantua-maker came in. Come, Miſs, 
ſaid my directreſs, * put off your gown, 
© that your meaſure may be taken: 
« your cloaths will be made to admira- 
tion. Mrs. Pagode has the beſt hand 
© in France for ſetting off an handſome 
© woman.” Thus far I had not the 
leaſt ſuſpicion : but the taking my mea- 
ſure, and theſe expreſſions, opened my 
eyes; at once I ſaw clearly into the 
Whole affair. O heavens! ſad I to 
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mol T7 betrayed!” I had not 


to reaſon any farther. 

By this time they had undreſſed me, 
and the mantua-maker was buſy in tak - 
ing the meaſure, but with an Air that 
had a mixture of ſorrow and compaſ- 
fron. I faid nothing, quite at a loſs 
how to evade the miſchief that threaten- 
ed me. The Chevalier D'Elbieux's 
behaviour was too freſh in my memory, 
not to make me dread every thing that 
had the leaſt appearance of that kind. 1 
recommended myſelf to God, who cer - 
tainly directed me on this occaſion. 

I pretended a deſire of being left alone 
a few minutes on a certain account. 
The wicked dire&reſs, for ſuch I began 
to think her, told me there was no one 
there with whom I might not make free. 
But I appeared fo naturally aſhamed, 
as in truth I was, that the cried out, 
© Let her have her way; ſhe is a mere 
© child, and every trifle ſtartles her; in 
time ſhe will know better. 5 

The moment they were out of 
the room, with my nes ». pe rn of 
paper, I wrote the following note. 


* TENNY is updone, Madam, un- 

* leſs you ſnatch her from the pre- 
© cipice, on whoſe brink ſhe ſtands. 
Want of time prevents her ſaying any 
more. 


This I directed for Madame De 
G—. I had already contrived how 
to ſend it : the mantua-maker's beha- 
viour convinced me ſhe was virtuouſly 
inclined ; ſhe having frequently ſighed 
when ſhe looked at me. ilſt ſhe was 
employed in folding up the things, I ap- 
proached her, under, ome pretence, and 
ſlipped the note into her hand, tellin 
her at the ſame time, if ſhe had the 
regard for virtuc, as I believed ſhe had, 
ſhe muſt carry that note immediately, 
as directed, and God would reward her. 

I found I had no time to loſe ; one 
moment more had been too late: the 
door opened, and who ſhould come in 
bar wr oe De G— 1 Alth 

what paſſed, I might re - 
ably expect him, yet I was thunder- 
ſtruck at his a „ and looked 
like death itſelf. What a i 
« creature !* cried he, not obſerving my 

lexityz I was not miſtaken: is 
12 any thing can ſurpaſs this! He 
came up to me, and viewed me 22 
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ſides 3 (the others left the roam at his 
coming in.) * Well, my charmar, you | 
© are not your condi- 
« tion, I hope? Is not the maſter's ſer. 
vice as good as the miſtreſs's? But 
« all this is nothing in compariſan of 
« what is to come. The firſt moment 
I ſaw you, I pronounted you happy. 
Come, my pretty creature, why won't 

you talk with me? You att melan- 
* cholyz what is the matter? Do you 
fancy any thing you need only 
© ſpeak. Some jewel? perhaps a ring ? 
« — ng ng it is yours. 

Saying this, he a fine diamond 
from his finger, and preſented it; but I 
thruſt it aſide. How great is the con- 
fuſion of a virtuous young woman in 
ſuch _—_ 18 ! 1 me alone, 
« Sir,” I at 6 your pre- 
* ſents to if they are — 
« Little did I expect ſuch favours, and 
© much leſs an adventure of this. ſort. 
© God knows my heart, I never intend- 
ed to give the leaſt encouragement.” — 
Howl cried he very gravely; 1 
© have miſunderſtood you, certainly; or 
* what is it you mean? When I offered 


4 * ts grovede bar you, did you not give 


conſent ?'=—* Not in the leaſt, 


or A ſmartly z «I 
* am unac your manner 
of A 


* underſtand one another." — * Why, 
* what did you underſtand then? ſaid 
he, interrupting, me. That you made 
© an offer of your friendſhip,” replied I; 
© which was doing me a great honour. 
— But, nevertheleſs,” continued he, 
* you have brou alf into 
* Ah, not at all, Sir,“ anſwered I in 
tear; you are too much of a gentle 
2 — How faid 

interrupti rr you 
© don't — ſurely ; 1 love you 
* tov well to give the leaſt uneaſi- 
© neſs; and though I mould have afar 
© better title, yet nothing would be ex- 


* ated that is incompatible with your 
3 — 
oy lovely Jeany; rergn ſole miſtreſs 

and me. Mobedy hall 
22 centroul you; indepen- 

6 « Tar of al about you the any hy 

© ſhall de to obey your orders: The 


return may hereafter think fit to 
* make! or all this, lies entirely in yanr 
* contend. — — 4 


© yourſelf in the endearing 


6 hat you are eatixely 2 am Gt 3 


cried I, * that 5 entertain 
; r — opinion of me e np — 
nm ve uc 
1 — 


© ſents. 
S 23 
replied he: * I do nat pretend to influ- 


c  p—_—— — — 
6 and honor or hall be engaged 


f The 25 
© you um Ge to time, a 

vou in every thing, is all I aſk; 25 
* ficient recompence for the 
© vices I am able to perform. A 22 
* ther acquaintance will convince you 
© that I am in a different way of think 
c ing from _ — — of thebene- 
© fits ve con fancy 

C then Font = frivolous grounds, 
© to tyrannize, and exact 42 85 _ 
© phance to in thi t 
6 — — — II once 
© more 1 3 my word, I look 
no return our niceneſs in this 4. 
« fair, far from the leaſt diſguſt, 
© charms me infinitely, and raifes my 


eſteem to an equal pitch with my love; 


and whatſoever my paſſion may be, 
* you ſhall never have any reaſon to 
com In order to convince you 


c 1 


© at preſent, and not even return wil 


* you think to ſend for me. 
Saying this, he made a low bow, and 
retrad. Where experience is — 
ing, the appearances of things 

carry it. The ſentiments he Be 


pretied, were not unworthy of a man 
of honour, and made a impreſ- 
hon, infomuch that I. was under 2 


as ee EI ES 1 : 


bf 8 


kind of cancern for 4 — 


— 


=> 


: | faic the the note you ſent, was t 
N 12 — 
- © grunt appearance of virtue. Lay aſide 
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perceiving of it, applauded * — 


charms: the Rtuffs were rich 
their effect me. Were I in ſuch 
© cloaths," ſaid I to myſelf, and ſeen 


© by the marquis, I might not for the 
6 — haps, be fo long without 
10 — flock im. But where is the 


harm, continued I, * in accepting of 


© theſe fine things? I am not obliged 

* to make any return, Monſieur 

6 — 2 — 
I was going on in this train t. 

hen > waking-women came in: ſhe 


was too fly not to diſcover the bent of 
my foul in thoſe moments. How, now, 


pretty Jenny! © ſays ſhe; © you have let 
my . He ſcemed much 
« difturbed : ſure you would not fay any 
« thing dif le to him.'—" No, 
"6 God forbi !' anſwered I; at firft, 
< indeed, t, he ſeemed to drive 
at ſomething out of the — He! 
cried the waiting- woman, rx up 
with an inſinuating air; ! you 
know little of _ A _ 
rate compliance wi — - 
© ſents — end from him. —— 
be deſerves you ſhould be a little more 
s complaiſantz; few women in Paris 
* would ſcruple tow Very fine! 
very fine, indeed! cried out Madam 
De G—, who had been liftening at 
the door, and that moment entered the 
room; a pious exhortation, — 1 
rr 
Wicked wretch! I am glad I know 
'4 thee. Heavens! who would have 


' © thought it, that I ſhould be ſo 


© long impoſed upon by her hypocriſy! 
© Be gone, vile diſſembler; be gone this 
« inſtant! ſee my po 8 
depend upon it, if you do not e 
Paris before this time to-morrow, I 
vill confine you for life.—-Good God! 


continued the lady, throwing herſelf, 
> we as it were, into an caſ 


ir, that ever I ſhould employ fi 
a creature!* But the wretch did not 
ſtay to hear all this out, the fir it apoſtro- 
phe being ſufficient to pack her otf : for 
my part, I was as much at a loſs, as if I 


bad the criminal myſeif. 


I ſhall never forget, 


COUNTRY MAID. 


your tears in of my huſband; 
your modeſt viour will increaſe 
* his eſteem, and he will be the firſt man 

, to doubt 


© diſorders. It is you put my huſband 
© on ſuch exploits: it is to ſuch baſe 
© compliers with their maſters inclina« 
* tions, that we juſtly attribute ſo many 
* miſunderſtandings and divorces, 
Very genteel and pretty furniture, in 
© truth!” continued ſhe, ing on the 
table and the other things provided for 
me. Poor child! added behold- 
ing my head-dreſs and paint; © ſeduci 

* allurements, too often fatal to youth! 
This detail ſhamed me very much ; I 


| ſnatched up a napkin, and immediately 


demoliſhed my patches and paint. Em- 
* brace me, my dear jenny, faid the 
good lady, I am charmed with your 
© virtuous indignation | Now you are fit 
© to appear. Call ſome of my ſervants, 
© and order up the maſter or miſtreſs of 
© the houſe. I would fain know who 
© it belongs to, and in whoſe name 
* theſe lodgings have been taken.” 

The miſtreſs came herſelf. One of 
thoſe who always tawn upon her com- 
pany, and pique themſelves on being the 
very pink of courteſy; our landlady was 
fo 33 that it was impoſ- 
fable to dill with her on any other 
ſtrain. 4 Lord, Madam, do me the ho- 


nour to believe Every word was fo 


ſmoothed with compliments, that I am 
apt to think, when ſhe abuſed any one, 
it was under favour; with ſubmiſſion; 
&c. Her languiſhed fo much 
whilſt ſhe ff that they were gfren in 
a manner cloſed up; at every word the 
was ſure to moiſten her lips, and each 
phraſe was diſtinguiſhed by a ſmall ſpit- 
ting, being introduced by an ed 
bem, and ended in a moſt agreeable 


This whining gentlewoman inform- 
ed us, that Monſieur De G—— hired 
the lodgings, and furniſhed them; that 
ſhe did hot know my name, but the 
gentleman had aſſured her I was a mar- 
ried woman, and came to Paris in order 


to ſue for a ſeparate maintÞgance, my 


huſband ng away his effects in 
continual debaucheries ; that he had 
received great recommendations in my 
behalf, being related to the beſt families 
in Bretaigu. 


The 


in ——_—_— 


Po 


4 
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| oſt a year without — 
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The ſtory is well contrived,” 
replied the lady; © but I can affure you 


© it is all a fiction. Alien! contitaed 
the; another time be more circum- 
0 123 you take into your houſe. 
A very little reflection would have 
convinced you, that if this lady was 
« ſo well recommended to Monſeur De 
6, he being a married man, the 
© ftranger might have had an apartment 
« in his houſe; and you are the more 
« inexcuſable in this affair, as you own 
« we are no ſtrangers to you.” Sayin 
this, ſhe locked up every thing; we . 
— 4 cotetnes Temes. 
Monſieur De G had been 
but a few minutes; he was acquainted 
with what had happened by a note 
which, as we found afterwards, the 
waiting- woman had ſent : we were told 
he was gone into the conntry. 
Although this gentleman had been 
engaged in ſeveral intrigues, he was al- 
ways fo circumſpeR, and the regard he 
had for his lady fo particular, that he 
would not for the world give Her the 
leaſt uneafineſs, or ſuffer any thing of 
this kind to become publick. He was 
no ſooner — 9 ſeat, — 
wrote to beg or what was paſt, 
aſſuring her, ſhe ſhould have no reaſon 
to complain of his future conduct; and 
as a proof of his fincerity, he was will- 
ing 1 ſhould be ſent home. The lady, 
whoſe goodneſs to me increaſed conti- 
nually, read me his letter, and her an- 


" ſwerto it. She told him, he was to blame 


in abſenting himſelf on ſuch a trifling 
occaſion ; that no one can always com- 
mand their inclinations, and if his were 


never more out of the way, it would be 


very well ; that ſhe herſelf had a parti- 
cular value for me, as I juſtly deſerved; 
that ſhe had no thoughts of ſending me 
away, being very ſecure in my diſcre- 
tion. The letter concluded with re- 
N aſſurances of the tendereſt affec- 


e 


under a cloud, divorces would not be fo 
much in in theſe our days. 
I pafſed 


ſo viſible in the beginning of Me- 
moirs. Madame De G- was ſo 
fond of me, as to make no diſtinction 


between her daughter and me j unde 


43 


made ſome proficiency, and I ſung with 


ſo much * — as to gain 
== 0 who viſited the lad 
i —— far from 
reſembling i D'Elbieux, 
loved me very tenderly, and was never 
ealy in my abſence. Monſieur De 
G———"$ love-fit was become a paternal 
affect ion, of which he ſoon gave me very 
convincing proofs ; but however com- 
mendable his intentions —_ 1 
could look upon nothing which came 
from that quarter with a very favourable 


che. 4 
Several of the who reſorted 
to the houſe made their to me 
but the moſt importunate ſuitor was a 
certain Monſieur Gripart, farmer- gene · 
ral of the taxes, immenſely rich, and 
frightfully deformed. People may pre- 
tend that a young woman to be 
direQed in her choice by reaſon, and not 
by fancy; but, for my part, to deal in- 
— y. cher _— Monſieut 

ri any ot inſupportab 
Aaagwesable. Nevertheleſs — 
was due to him, as he was really in cars 
of it, and added, ſhe ſhould think her 
ſelf very y if ſhe could make it 
match. I did not dare to enter on the 
ſubje& of my diſlike to him; but was in 
that my mean birth, and the diſ- 
advan attending it, would prove a 
ſufficient — whba my - 
ing in the affair: but the mi 
was, Monheur Gripart, who came from 
nothing himſelf, looked 
traction no more than a 


great ſhare he had in ſome of my adven- 
OE RI to draw his 

He was of a middle ftaturez one half 
of his body, = wall.co dis has, coy 
different from the other. It is true, be 


* 
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dirchwiſe, hut inſtead of being turned 
downwards, which is uſoal enough, the 
upper · lip and his noftrils to be 


when. he. 
hut ge piceny und * laughed. 


. 


trary to what we ly fee, turned 
r 
was: up very * 

on all occafions. 
His eyes wore as big as thoſe of an 


left eye-brow was at a conſi- 
diftance from the eye to which 
and took in at leaſt one half 
the forehead, being turned upon it- 
f; heren the other could ſcarce be 
ngy/ſhed from the right-eye, 

ight of his f muſt have 
we juſt now mentioned, 
agreeable paint of view. 
buſhy periwig, which Monſieur 
wore, looked like a ſuit · 

to ſo frightful a picture, 
illantjuſt ſuch as I'deſcribe him, 
| me to diſtraction : not a day paſſed 
he me a viſit ; which — 
that of diſcourſing with mg at plea- 
he had taken up of his own ac- 
„ Whilſt I was ignorant of his 
gns, the droll figure and humorous 
converſation of the man was an amuſc - 
Ment. It was a conſiderable time be- 
fore he made apy declaration, and till 
then I rould — — a man = 
able of love like other e: 
— perſonal 1 no 
ar to virtue, wit, or loye; and in- 
ances are not wanting where the moit 
eortemptible aſpect has deſerved a cha- 
| raſter infinitely preferable to the merits 
of thoſe whole rſonal qualifications 

Have been altogether charming. 
At laſt he declared himſelf, taking an 
ppportovity whilſt Madame De G. 
"wat writing. He came up to me, as I 
us at „with ſome di in his 
"countenance: * Lay by that uſeleſs taſk,” 
Fail he; will you never be tired with 
i embroidering ? Why ſo?” anſwered 
I. * Ah, ah! continued he, 91 lave 
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le race of us, from father to 
„always married without any ſuch 
as love in the, caſe: I am the 
that ever forfeited ſa noble a pre- 
Till now I never looked 
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ove! 

I could not have believed it 

* myſelf, had I not been convinced of 
© it by my fleeping ſo ſound ever ſince I 

c acquainted with you; before 

C — — not time to eat or 

* being en up with getting money 

* at preſent I I 

© then ſpend a penny: wonderful ef. 

* fefts of my paſſion, enough to move 

© a rock! What, are you inſenlible? 
* Well, to convince you at once, I will 

© tell you more. You cannot but know 

* that intereſt js all in all Judge, then, 

© how much you engroſs all my thoughts, 

© by what 1 am going to relate. The 

© other day a perſon brought me a ſum of 
C z it was no ſooner counted out 

but I locked it up in my ſtrong 
© the man whopaid the money waited for 
© an acquittance. No, I thank you; my 
* thoughts were ſo buſy about you, 1 
quite fi that piece of form, as 
« well as that I had received the money, 
© At laſt mydebtor, whom I was ſend- 
© ing away without any acknowledg- 
© ment, told me, he ſuppoſed I was 
too buſy to give him an acquittance, 
„ What acquittance ?” replied I, 
„Why, a receipt,” continued he. A 
receipt! cried I ; „ for what?” — 


« whenever ogy me the nine thou- 
« fand fiye hundred livres, you ſhall 
« have the diſcharge : at preſent I have 
«© buſineſs, and you mult leave me.” 
« Saying this, I put him by the ſhoulders 
out of my ciel. The poor fellow, 
© aſtoniſhed to ſee me in earneſt, and 
* believing I intended to cheat him of 
© 'his money, bellowed like a fuckin 

calf, This odd behaviour | 
* me out of . and after 
© laughing very ily at my abſence 
' of mind, Lgaye himarccoipt in farms 


box; 


«a 1 n nn enge 1 
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' 8 and, that he might remember as long 


nas he lived, that Gripart was in love, 


b ſelf as happy as prince.” 
© No on't,” I, * with fo 
£ conſiderable a fum!'—— Yes, indeed, 


« conſiderable,” added he; * with twelve 
s pence much may be done. _ of 
6 — da ve vou the hi 
* of my The. ers ſuch a — 
made my fortune. But, let us re- 
AAA take 
6 that 1s more to t eP 

dating Gri *t emb=ltiſhed his de- 
claration with all the oratory peculiar to 
a financier, much of which I cannot call 
to mind: what I remember is, that he 
compared me to a large ſum, the em- 
ploying of which was to be his 

; and he concluded with ſaying, he 

oreſaw the price would be ec 
upon him, through the number of bid- 
ders ; but that he was reſolved to carry 
his point at the ſale, and not be ſuch a 
Tony, as to let the candle burn out be- 
fore he bid his laſt price. 

In the mean time, I learned that this 
extraordinary lover's deſigns were car- 
rying on with great earneſtneſs. A 
waiting - woman of Madame De G——, 
named Chriſtina, my boſom - friend, 
overheard ſame diſcourſe, of which I 
was the ſubjet. Monſieur De Go—— 
argued very ftrongly in favour of the 
match, and his n 


that the 
— concluded upon, but I gave 
If up to a frightful diſquiet. I 
cxligh to mind the baginel of that 
paſhon, once ſo dear to me; I ran over 
all that ever the marquis had ſaid and nothi 
vowed to me. Heavens!" cried I to 
myſelf, is it poſſibie that he ſhould 
0 orget all: and, in ſo long a time, never 
0 * once to let me hear from him? And 
how much did I confide in it! 
tal credulity | Falſe, deceitful man 
4 go hy. certainly 
none were ever ſhed with greater fin- 
ceri 
1 
ed with reflections of this nature, Chriſ- 
tina came dancing and jumping into 
my room. will you give me 
© for my news?* I had wiped my 
fyes, hearing ber come; but the marks 
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of the houſe, findin 
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maſt ardent marks of 


felt, and then conducted — 
chamber. Our diſcourſe, at firſt, 


to 
was too confuſed to be 


eagerneſs, 
deritood. By 
uainted with our family- 


eaſy in her ſtan 
Ale — 


h reſpect, 
— —— to. ito my chambers | 


I exerted myſelf in 

wg. Sond — 
ſtared at me with 
Hong on Jeupy we — 


tion in it. My 
5 ſhe is no 

6 yp $4 —- lady. 
c ' linen !? I had he et? 
2 . much 
with my taken notice of. 
Vanity is . at gd and for thoſe 
3 there cannot 
a greater pleaſure than to be ſeen 
nn friends genteely dreſſed; 
but I intended to urprze them far more 

in my beſt cloaths. 


yqu know, ſaid . 
e — 
© me hither? To ſee you — 
That word made 'me turn, pale. © To 
© whom?” not to Colin; there I was 
ſafe; I could think of nobody but Mon- 
ſieur Gripart. My mother . aw. the 
trouble I was in, ad ads”. 
6 
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6. that moves you thus ſaid ſhe. * You 
0 cons, fron have © far f the 
0 ; gave you, as to ſet 
© heart any one?'—"No, — 
* 5 ——5— I, in confuſion; 
* id not expect any ſuch tidings. 
Well, then, 1 2s Gs — 
© them,” continued ſhe, looking plea- 
Santly again; © I muſt tell you 


to your godmother in 


The counteſs ſent 
„ and ordered me 
telling me, that 
De G--— had provided a 
for you, who would heap 
and honour the family. 
i 3s all I know of the matter,” 

as my mother had done fpeak- 
a footman came to let her 


lather in all 
me 


LEE EE EEE 


altered ; her joy at ſeeing me 

— and the fincere careſſes the be- 

me, baniſhed all reſentment 

of her behaviour, Where there 

. is a fond uf good-nature, injuries are 
eaſily forgot. L : 

] was not yet ſufficiently acquainted 
with der to make her my contidante. 
_ Nevertheleſs, as I had a ftrong inclina- 
don to know what had paſſed in my ab- 
ſence, I ventured to aſk how the family 
did at the caſtle. The counteſs, an- 
frered the, is much the fame; ſhe 
© comes very thortly to Paris with her 

da „ who has been courted for 
ſome time by Munſteur De F. 
As lier, nobody knows 
what is become of him; he is rarely 
ſeen, ever fince that affair: it has 
_ much noiſe, and is variouſly re- 
. <2 God !* continued ſhe, how 

4 pleaſed was I. to hear you was ſo well 
6 ! You ated in the diſereeteſt 
© manner ble, not to return with 
« Colin. rd! how you would have 
© been pointed at in the village! To 
this „ ſcarce four words are 


o 7 . . 
- 
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© then I will ſatisfy, you how far they 
are juſt.— . You cannot be ignorant,” 
replied ſhe, © what one muſt expect in 
all ſuch little places; every trifle is 
© magnified into an »Fiir of conſe. 
© quence: neighbours are always upon 
© the watch, as to what paſſes in the 
© next houſe, ſo that nothing eſcapes 
© unobſerved; and if the true motive is 
not diſcovered, a much worſe is in- 
© vented. The is, that the mar- 
quis, Mademoiſelle De Parc, and you, 
© had laid a defign for your being car- 
* ried off. Th 
* Le Chevalier being likewiſe in love 
* with you, guided by jealoufy, diſco- 
« yered the plot. You are blamed for 
* being the occaſion of the duel your 
two admirers fought, by giving them 
© both encouragement at the ſame time. 
All which was the more readily beliey- 
© ed, becauſe Mademoifelle D Elbieux 
* was heard to ſay, that your coquetry 
6 — the men was to ber inſupporta- 
© ble, 


However, theſe ſurmiſes, through ' 


my mother's uſual diſceretion, began to 
lotz ground: the inquiſitive were put 
on the wrong ſcent, by her giving out 
ou was gone to one of her aunts, 
is found credit: but Colin, com- 
ing home frightened out of his wits, 
and ſoundly thraſhed, ſpoiled all again, 
by the account he gave of his meetin 
with you; he told every one how muc 
he had endeavoured to bring you home, 
without being able to prevail ; that 
your head was certainly turned, 
liſtening to the nonſenſical dif 
of the Fre gentle men; that neverthe- 
leſs he had compaſſed his „ if 
the marguis's curſed valet de - 
bre had not interpoſed ; that the fel- 
law muſt certainly deal with the devil, 
becauſe, notwithitanding Colin's gun, 
and his companion Chriftopher's cud- 
Y- 


gel 
_ 
He was fo enraged, in fine, that 
he talked more againſt you than any 
one, and faid he did not doubt but 
the marquis had you in ſome houſe in 
the neighbourhood. 
© The ſame day that Colin came with 
© this ſtory, the chevalier arrived. When 
© he was informed of what had 
© he called for Colin, and was =P 
© with him a conſiderable time. e 
* aw him go away foaming like a mad. 
| ; E © many 


a G co, „„ ca a © „ „ ® 


add, that Monſieur 
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« man; ſwearing be would take up Co- 


<« lin's quarrel, and teach Dubois to a- 


« buſe his renants. 

As for the marquis, be ſent con- 
« ſtantly twice a week during your ab- 
© ſence, to know if you had been found. 
© As ſoon as he was able to go abroad, 
the chevalier diſappeared ; which gave 
© room to a great deal of talk. For tome 
* time it has not been known what is 
2 him. FI 

* Notwith you 
«© are ſtill — is ASE 
« Mademoiſelle D*'Elbieux, who lets ſlip 
no nity of falling upon you. 
As ſoon as ſhe heard where you were, 
© ſhe told ſeveral they muſt expect to 
hear very ſhortly of ſome new adven- 
ture z that you are a fly baggage, and 
are 


not at Paris for nothing, as ſhe has 
good reaſon to ſuſpect. 
© Good God!” cried I, what have 
© I done to deſerve her hatred in this 
manner? — We know well enough, 
continued my filter : * the is ſecretly in 
love with the marquis, and he 1s as 
indifferent on his fide, having no great 
opinion of ber beauty. She has diſ- 
covered that it is Owing to 00 
To me! the is much in the wrong!” 
r ya put wy fatter on 
the ſubject: I never could perceive 
there was any grounds to think the 
marquis ſo fond of me as people ima - 
* gine. From the time I lett the caitle, 
I have not ſo much as heard him men- 
tioned. Had he been ſo indifferent, 


replied my faſter, very flily, * he would 


* icarcg have ſent ſo often to enquire 
« aftet you, But he loſt his labour 
for the counteſs expreisly charged us 
© not to give him any account of you. 
* Whether he was acquainted with this 
order of her's I cannot lay ; but we 
* have never heard any more of him 
* ſince, It was faid, indeed, at the 
< caſtle, that he retired into another 
© country; 1 don't know the name of 
© it; that his father had endeavoured by 
© all poſſible means to bring him to 
* court again, but without ſucceſs; aud 


that his phyficians, by his own virec- 
« tions, had adviſed the country air, 
„chat he might avoid any farther im- 


1 * A2 + 
portunities on that jubiect. 
Thus account revived all my tender 


- ſentiments. for the marquis: a deep ſigh 


forced it's way. Ah, Jenny ! 1 plain- 
© ly ſee you are in love with the mar- 


.* I conjure you 
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* quis,” ſaid my ſiſter. I cannot blame 
© you; his merit deſerves no leſs; but 
- ve a care how you indulge your 
* 


© Look to it; you cannot but 
inequality between the marquis and 
0 1 you are 
on the point of bei i 
© advantageoully, 
tion in favour of the marqui 
© the whole affair. you, 
replied I, for this good advice, dic- 
6 — Fo friendly heart; I ſhall en- 
© deavourto _— I „and make 
6 —— This was fol- 
lowed by a torrent of tears, which mov - 
ed my ſiſter very much. Here, fa 
ſhe, © I cannot bear to ſee you in 

I deferred telling you I had a letter, 
© whick, notwithitaading the ſtrict an- 


© then; 
* into m 


my hands the night before we 
came from home: the is fill fond of 
C 8 if I am not much miſtaken, 
© has ſent ac tidings. Du- 
© bois > ng Ah gon yo > 7 Sn - 


. = though it is very privately, You 
wi m 
6 — 12 refle® on —— 


* ing Jenny? Will cis mark 
of my tender love and fidelity ever 
© come to your bands? Heavens ! what 
* anguiſh and torture do I not ſuffer 
from the cruel uncertainty of your 
« jituation! Drath icfelf cannot de com 


on the leaſt of finding you 
© but ing tells me, I am not fac 
« from you. Still I live in hopes of a 


© favourable hour: it muſt not F ag 
in coming ; my patience is at an ? 
— 4 15 gll that is dear, - 
« if this comes fate, to let me hear 
© from you. Nothing elſe can po =o 


n ſince devoted 
* (ves Bi lug to you 


Tuns Marquis or L. V. 
* April —, Caſtle of L. V.“ 


I had ſcarce time to read the letter, 
when my ſiſter, who ſtood upon the 
watch, came running to tell me ſhe 
eL of 
the letter very haſtily, a ing ſent for 
by the lady, I went with a heavy heart, 
foreboding the ill news I expected to 


. - 


make 
. princyle 
ore declined. 


agreed on for you 
* the articles are drawn, and 1 ſent for 
« parents to rejoice wi on 
Y — Monſieur Gripart is 
© the perſon defi for you: his riches 
© are conſiderable, and are like to 


upon you. Is not this a convincin 
— Heaven, ſooner or later, 
rewards thoſe who walk in the nar- 
* row paths of virtue? 
« You make me no anſwer, Jenny! 
That bluſh becomes you, and is a 
mark of your — 


« ſelf at your feet, Madam, and thank - 
ing you with the moſt profound ac- 


* knowledgments for all your favours.” 
I did fo immediately, kiffing her hand. 
« Riſe; my dear, ſaid ſhe, taking me 
in her arms; I look upon you as my 
be at the expence of 


i 
1 


fi 


my 


me to acquaint the 
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was © in; We-reticnd; 60 

ISDN - 

with us | news vi 
ined their by my affable 
aviour. 


The — father came: 
fuch nlp Av in 14 25 ter was a 
— ry oy me; my todd me 

even cried for joys * by 

The Tueſday follqwihg, to which 
there were but days, was appoint. 
ed for the It was not poſhble 
for me to t it. What reaſon 
could I alled againk it? & marriage 
that gratified the ambition and com- 
the happineſs of our family: 1 
nothing elſe talked of; it was 
only at night I had an « nity to 
vent my ſighs and my condi- 
tion ; 


At laſt the fatal hour came. On the 
day before, Monſieur Gripart ſent me 
B of twenty thouſand 
ivres. The ſame day we had repaired 
ä „ 2 
pointed for our nuptials. newy 
was ſpread in the neighbourhood, and, 
3 people from 

morning following I was called 
up at four, to be led, a melancholy 
victim, to the altar. did me the 
honour, it is true, to attribute my un- 
eaſineſs to the fear and a 
uſual with young women at the ap- 
proach of marriage. Alas | my thoughts 
were far otherwile b 

Two days before this, I had firug- 
gled very hard between the ſuggeſtions 
of love and decency. Love prompted 
marquis with the 
intended eſpouſals: I knew how to di- 
rect to him; the thing was feaſible, If 
© he really loves me in the manner he 
« expreſſes,” thought I, and has thaſe 
© honourable deſigns he ſeem to hint, 


« jt would not be a difficule matter for 


© him to break off this fatal match; or, 
C 1 his intentions be of a — 
© kind, new engagement wou 
0 — with. 2b _ On. the 
other band, decency diſclaimed any 
fach conduct, too forward to become a 
young woman well educated: it was 
running after a huſband. * What a 
© di . t, if I mould 
* a&t thus, and. he be back ward on his 
« part! I ſhould fink under ſuch a load 
of aftliftion,” No ſoones did I reſolve 
one 
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one way, but immedi I found my- 
ſelf inclined to — wag Fri heful i 
ſuch a wavering ſituation ; and much I 

iry thoſe who are ſo ＋ 2 as to 
be under a perplexity, without being 
able to come to a determination. 

Nevertheleſs, led me to church. 
Maſs being over, uſual exhortation 
was made: the ceremony was already 

n; Monſieur Gripart had even pro- 
nounced the fatal © I will; when, the 
prieſt turning to me for my conſent, a 
voice was heard from the bottom of the 
church, crying out, Hold; hold!” 

The curate was at a ſtand: every one 
looked back. A young woman made 
her way throu crowd, and com- 
ing up to the altar, defired to ſpeak with 
the - + in private. * her into 
the veſtry, together with Madam De 
6— and M. Gri . 
my place, aſtoniſhed, and unable to di- 
vine the occaſion of ſuch an accident. 

In the mean time the people, ſur- 
prized at what had happened, crouded 
to the altar. Their and curious 
eyes were fixed on me. Some faid the 
bride was very handſome, and worthy 
of her good fortune; others ſaid, it was 
a pity any — ſhould thwart it; a 
countryman cried, © Ne'er moin d, ſhe'll 
get a huſband forall this. 

At laſt the veſtry door opened: one 
of the church-wardens came to call me; 
I was no ſouner entered but the door 
was ſhut again. 

© Your wedding, 73 „ Is off 
for the preſent,” fai dame De 
G—, * till ſuch time as M. Gripart 
removes a difficulty made by a wo- 
man, to whom, it s, he former- 


, — marriage. She lives in 
+ - - 


better to wait till the parties have com- 
© promiſed the matter.” 

© I am extremely affiifted, Miſs, at 
© what has —— faid M. Gri- 
part. uy = it's _ I — 
* entirel _  p_—_ z but this 
delay will only make ſurer work of 
it, as I am certain the perſon in queſ- 
tion will hear reaſon. No doubt of 
it, ' replied the young woman who had 
interrupted our — bu © the only in- 
* fiſts upon ing her, or nobody. 
— That's a little hard, anſwered M. 


I remained in 
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Gripart; but this is not a place to ar- 


© gue in; you ſhall go with me in m 
0 — to her. He | ted her his 
hand, and making a low bow, retired. 

We returned to the caſtle; my fa- 
ther and mother very much down in the 
mouth. But my concern was to hide 
my joy, which ſeemed, I knew not why, 
to promiſe a deliverance from what I fo 
much dreaded. 

But this did not laſt long: M. Gri- 

returned the next morning very 
gay he had removed the obſtacle, not - 
withſtanding his avarice, which was 
forced to give way on this occaſion. 
Money carries all re it. My ap- 
prehenſions returned ; my father and 
mother were as much elated. The day 
was once more fixed for the weddin 
and nothing remained that could - 
bly be any hindrance. 

The evening before we were to be 
certainly married, we took the air on a 
high terrace ; it looked upon a meadow, 
at the end of which, about forty paces 
diſtant, was the great road. The com- 
pany talked on ſeveral diverting fub- 
M M. Gripart addreſſed me with 

is tedious courtſhip. As I was lean- 
ing in a melancholy poſture on the bal- 
luſtrade of the terrace, amuſing myſelf 
with the different objects that preſented 
themſelves, ſeveral horſes, followed by a 
pack of hounds, paſled leiſurely alon 
the road. This Phe reminded me 
what had happened in the foreſt of Fon- 
tainebleau, the dear moment that brought 
me firſt acquainted with the marquis. 
My eyes dwelt with pleaſure on the 
proſpect. I ſeemed to divine all that 
was to befal me. 

A ſingle perſon, dreſſed in green 
trimmed with gold, came my gently 
crols the meadow, in a bye path at the 
foot of the terrace; the horſe, as the 
reins lay upon his neck, taking the ad- 
vantage 1 — 4 -x contem- 

ation, uently fto to graze. 
Fe tleman, by his Folded arms and 
head hanging down, ſeemed to meditate 
on ſome im t affair, 

A ſituation ſo exactly reſembling my 
own, made me $ him very atten- 
tively. My began to beat; in 
viewing his features as he drew nearer, 
methought I knew him. Alas! it was 
the marquis himſelf ; his image was too 
deeply engraved to be miſtaken. Ag 
he paſſed by the balluſtrade where I 
ſtood, he looked — 

$ 
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This gave me a full view of him; I 
was no longer myſelf, but ſhrieked out, 
being ſuddenly taken ill. 

Every one ran to my aſſiſtance. As 
I did not faint away, my eyes were ne- 
ver off the dear object that cauſed my ten · 
der emotion. The marquis had ſtopped, 
hearing me cry out; and 2 very 
earneſtly, * Good God! he cried, * it 
is ſhe.* Saying this, he cla ſpurs 
to his horſe, and was out of fight in a 
moment. 

The company was too buſy about 
me to obſerve what paſſed. Monſieur 
Gripart and my father led me to a 
room, and laid me upon a couch. 

As my ſurprize was the effect of Jos 
it was not attended with any ill conſe- 
quences : I preſently recovered, and felt 
an unuſual tranquillity. Madame De 
G—— had enquired, when the marquis 
paſſed by, if any one knew that noble- 
man; for ſuch he appeared to be by his 
numerous retinue. My father's com- 
mon ſenſe convinced him at once he 
ought to hold his tongue on this occa- 
nion; but my mother, either through 
vanity, or an itch of talking, was not ſo 
diſcreet. * Yes, indeed, we know him 
© well enough, the cried; * it is rhe 
Marquis of L. V. who brought our 
dbride the grati fication ſo much talked 
of. O ho!” replied the lady; * if 
© that be the caſe, our wedding is like 
to meet with another rub: I thought 
© our damſel did not change one oe 
© nothing.'—* Colour me no colours !* 
cried my father in a pet; © the marriage 
* ſhall go on: I'll be bound, Madam, 
for the performance. If it miſcarries, 
© the fault ſhall not be on her fide. The 
marquis is no huſband for her.'— I 
am mightily pleaſed,” replied Madame 
De G „ with what you ſay; but 
I am at a loſs how to behave in caſe 
© he comes here: however, it is very 
© well Monſieur Gripart did not per- 
© ceive what happened. Let every one 
© be upon their guard, and not take any 


© notice of it whea he is preſent.” I heard 


all this from the next room. 

It was not long before the lady was 
informed that a. gentleman deſtred to 
ſpeak with her. I eaſily gueſſed who, 
and from thence was much diſturbed. 
My father and mother immediately ob- 
ſerved my looks, which were preſently 
Fixed on the ground. Monſieur Gri- 
part coming in at the delivery of thz 
meſſage, cried out, He is welcome, 


% 


FY 


and muſt honour us with his company 
© at ſupper.” 
After a quarter of an hour's private 
diſcourſe with the marquis, Madame De 
Gi: ſent for me. I entered the room 
in a ſort of agony. * Come hither, my 
© dear child,” faid ſhe; © employ the 
* ſway you have over this nobleman, to 
* afſert your own right and the fortune 
© offered to you. He oppoſes mar- 
© riage, and proteſts he will leave no- 
thing undone that may prevent it.” 
The marquis was on his knees before 
Madame De G—— ; but leaving her, 
he addreſſed himſelf to me in the ſame 
poſture. * Ah, Jenny! have I de- 
© ſerved,” ſays he, to be the moſt for- 
© Jorn of mankind?” . 
How erful is-a lover in ſuch a 
ſubmiſſive poſture! I aſked him, with 
tears in my eyes, What can you ex- 
«* pet I ſhould do? I, that am not my 
© own miſtreſs! In the name of - 


© Miſs, is this the reception you afford 
© a perſon Who adores you, and 

© too, after ſo long an abſence? One, 
« wh lives but for you, from the firſt 
* moment he ſaw your face? Does your 
good fortune dazzle you, ungenerous 
© as you are, aud prevail upon you thus 
to ſacrifice me? I have wrote twenty 
* Jetters to you; and what anſwers 
© have I received! what a one was it 
« you ſent me but yeſterday! that I 
© ſhould trouble you no more; that you 
never loved me; and, as a proof of 
© jt, would accept of the firſt match that 
© was propoſed; that I ſhould never 
© know your abode, till you was ſecure 
in the arms of a huſband" Ah! 
hold, Sir, I cried; I don't deſerve 
any ſuch _— I never wrote to 
* you.”—* You never wrote to me? 
© Cruel creature! I am not to be be- 
© lieved, then, without a proof of what 
* I ſay! Heavens, this is z new infulr ! 
© Can you think me capable of being 
© an impoſtor? But I muſt prove my 
« words; this letter, continued he, 
pulling one out, © will juſtify me. Is this 
© the eſſay you make, after learning to 
* write? Looking upon the , 
what ſhould I diſcover but Mademoi- 
{c}le D'Elbicux's hand! Madame De 
G came to look upon it, and know- 


ing her writing, aſſured him of the 


ruth. 
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truth. Ah, Madam!” ſaid he, you 
© reſtore me to life! Charming Jenny, 
« compleat ow this lady has begun, 
by promi me not to marry your 
5 «4 | — As if that,” cried I, 
interrupting him, * depended on me! 
© Is it not to you I owe all my afflic- 
tion? Am I to withſtand a father and 
a a mother? Muſt Ifruftrate the good in- 
« tentions of this lady? Heaven knows, 
* how little either affection or intereſt 
influences me in going to the altar.” 
—* Then you wil ?* replied the 
marquis in a melancholy voice. © You 
are willing to compleat your nuptials 
and end my life in the fame inſtant?” 
—* God forbid!” cried I, redoubling 
my tears; it is too dear, Heaven is my 
« witneſs. Alas! I love you but too 
« well to enjoy any peace of mind; 
© nevertheleſs, how can I decline this 
match? What reaſons would vou have 
© me give for diſobeying my parents? 
* Your love for me, my charmer!” 
anſwered the marquis. Ah! were 
* ſuch a declaration ſufficient,” replied I, 
« with how much pleaſure could I make 
it! It is enough, it is enough, my 
charming Jenny, cried the marquis.— 
© Pardon, Madam, my tranſports; your 
© countenance tells me my fituation 
© moves you to compaſhon. I have al- 
© ready acquainted yqu with the puri- 
© ty of my intentions; do you believe 
* me? Will you perform your promiſe ? 
Speak; you ſee this lovely creature 
© does not diſown her paſſion. Anſwer 
© me?” cried he, throwing himſelf again 
again at her feet. Heavens! ſhe he- 
© fitates : what am I to expect? Will 
nothing leſs than the laſt drop of my 
blood prevail upon you?” 

How much you perplex me, my 
© lord ” anſwered Madame De G 
after ſome pauſe. © By what means 
can an ir, fo far advanced, be 
© broke off? It is true, Monſieur Gri- 
part is your inferior in point of birth, 
* nevertheleſs he is a perſon of ſome diſ- 
* tinftion in the world. He is our 
© friend; what colour, then, can we 
© give to our refuſal? On the other fide, 
2 — is truly dear to me. A thou- 
* {and things occur at once. Vour ho- 
* nour nothing can ſurpaſs, I believe; 
© your word, inviolable, without doubt ; 
* nevertheleſs, you muſt own, my lord 
* marquis, that your father can never be 
brought to approve of ſo unequal a 
* match ; he has already explained bim- 


© of giving the leaſt enc 


© ſelf on that ſubje&, and would never 
forgive me, did he ſuſpe& me capable 
ment in 
an affair of this nature. e moſt I 
can poſſibly do, is to fulfil the pro- 
© miſe my compaſſion extorted in your 
* behalf: I will find means of defer - 
© ring this wedding eight days longer, 
during which time do your endeavour 
© to break it off, without drawing any 
* ſuſpicion on Jenny.” Saying this, ſhe 
— the room; I was about to follow, 
ut the marquis ſto me. 

© Stay — — ſaid he with a 
forrowful diſtracted air, © unleſs 
will ſee me dead at your feet. 
© you abandon me thus to deſpair ?'— 
Good God! replied I, terrified at ſee- 
ing him in this condition, * what can L 
© do? What anſwer would you have 
me make to the reaſons you juſt now 
© heard alledged?*—* That you flight 
© them all for my ſake,* ſaid he, and 
declare againſt this deteſted match.” 
— How!" continued I, would you 
bring my character in queſtion with 
© perſons to whom I am ſo much oblig- 
ed? Far from it," cried he, © your 
© reputation is dearer to me than life 
C Sy; ; I would not, for the world, 


© be the occaſion of your ruin. I 
am ready to marry you myſelf; re- 
* ceive my plighted troth, my folemn 
© vows; I call Heaven to witneſs I will 
© marry none but you. This has all 
© along been my deſign, and I only 
© waited a favourable © nity to 
© convince you of it. I have a father, 
it is true; but if you will conſ-nt to 
© make me ſo happy, we may eaſily be 
© married without his knowing of it. 
© He is advanced in years, and cannot 
© live long; though God forbid I ſhould 
© defire his death! I would ſooner die 
© myſelf. I am even unwilling to give 
© him the leaſt uneaſineſs; and for-that 
© reaſon propoſe being married private- 
ly. If you love me—' I do love 
you, cried I, alas! beyond what 
© can be expreſſed. But, my lord, 1 
© will never conſent to ſuch a marriage 
© to gain the world. I love you, again 
© I repeat it. Do you aſk a proof? I 
© will diſobey my parents, if it is ne- 
© ceſlary : yes, continued I, — 
my tears, I will ſet every one again 
me, but that is all you muſt expect. 
—* What!” cried the marquis, with 

emotion, * will you refule ye? Do, 
« you ſuſpect = proteſtations? Can 
8 4 


6 you 


, 
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© you think me ſo perfidious a villain?” 
No, no, replied I, interrupting him, 
© I have an entire confidence in you, 
© and am fully convinced what ho- 
© nourable ſentiments you are pleaſed 
© to entertain in my fegard, and b 

* conquering the weakneſſes my pal- 
s Gon inſpires. me with, will in ſome 
© meaſure deſerve them. My honour 
© is all I poſſeſs ; in the name of good- 
© neſs, do not ſeek it's ruin, nor tarniſh 
© it by ſuch propoſals.* I had no ſooner 


faid this, but I ran away as faſt as poſ- 
fi ble. Madame De G——, who had 


ver- heard us, ſtopped me. Come in- 
to this room, ſays ſhe; © I have ſome- 
© thing of the greateſt conſequence to 
© impart to you. She locked the door 
upon us; and making me fit down, 
ſpoke in the following manner. 

© I ſhall never forget the proofs you 
© have, in my hcaring, juſt now given 
© of your diſcretion,” continued Ma- 
dame De G——: *© when we have 
more leiſure, I ſhall expreſs my ſatiſ- 
faction; in the mean time, let me ex- 
hort you never to ſwerve from ſo fair 
a path. Whilſt my ear, attentive to 
your tender converſation, enjoyed the 
pleaſure of a ſcene, wherein virtue 
triumphed over love, my eyes fixed 
on tho park, were ſtruck with the 
ſight of ſeveral people in motion; 

oniſhed to ſee ſtrangers paſſing 
backwards and forward, I placed my- 
ſelf at the 3 2 as not to 
ſeen; judge of m rize, when 
I 28 Yew 5s ſix horſe- 
men, a livery 18 to one, 
whoſe name will make you tremble, 
A park - kceper led the way, and 
opened them a door into the green- 
houſe. After this he diſcourſed awhile 
with a perfon in laced cloaths; I 
tremble to think it muſt be the Che- 
valier D'Elbieux: that wretch has 
— got intelligence where you 
are, and, 
petites, has ſome wicked deſign.— 
Ah, Madam!” cried I, trembling, I 
am ruined unleſs you ftand my friend! 
Your conjectures are but too woll 

unded : what you ſay, reminds me 

of ſomething that gave me no ſmall 
uncaſineſs; it was with difficulty I put 
it out of my head. Only laſt night, 
Madam, continued I, as 4— ag 
fear would let me, I heard a noiſe at 
my door; I waked your chamber- 
maid, but was obli 6d to ſpeak prett 
loud firſt. Upon this a voice, whi 
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hurried on by his brutal ap- 
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© T am ſure I have heard before, faid, 
« We muſt retire.” I was terrified, 
c — 5 t cloſe to e 
lau at my apprehenſion, ſaying, it 
© was cally fre of ts 6 hs 
© had been at the alchouſe whilſt the 
family was in bed, and hearing me 
© ſpeak, were afraid of being diſcovet- 
© ed. But for all ſhe could fay, I re- 
© mained v much frightened, till 
* fancying I the ſame noiſe. 
CY imagine, replied Madame De 
G——, who heard me with t atten 
tion, that there might have over- 
night a of carrying you off; 
but the great company at ſupper, and 
© who ſtaid very late, might oblige 
* them to defer it. This is a trouble. 
c _ I am at a loſs . 
« diſappoint their enterprize : it is 

: — is ſtill here ; he is fully 
© ſufficient to curb their inſolence, and 
© his intereſt in the affair will not ſuffer 
© him to ſtand neuter.— Good God, 
Madam! cried I, take care; he 
© muſt not know that the chevalier is 
© here, if it be he: be pleaſed to recol- 
* Jet what has already paſſed between 
© thoſe two rivals, and the dire reſent- 
ment they bear to each other. —Hea- 
© vens! what have I done, to deſerve fo 
much cruelty at your hands! This 
exclamation was attended with a flood 


tears. But, continued I, alarmed at 
the danger which ſurrounded me, would 
© it not be beſt far me to make my eſcape, 


* whilſt it is practicable?” — * Good 
© God! whither would you go, my dear 
* child?” cried Madame De in- 
terrupting me. Beſides, you cannot 
imagine but we are obſerved : never- 
theleſs, I muſt approve of your pro- 
poſal, as it is the only expedient for 
preventing the intended miſchief : aa 
for this village, it is not only incon- 
ſiderable, but cannot afford one man 
who will face any of the le I have 
ſeen. It is true, now I think on it, 
there is a place of ſecurity, not far 
off, where you would be welcome; 
but beſides the chevalier's ſpies, I ap- 
prehend the marquis himſelf will op- 
op the execution of ſuch a deſign ; 

e is far from ſatisfied in the ſitua 
tion wherein you left him; he muſt 
ſee and talk farther with you ; lovers 
never think they have ſaid all : and, as 
if theſe obſtacles were not enough, 
Monſieur Gripart, my huſband, your 
relations, are all waiting for us. 
That ſignifies nothing, z cried 
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T; tell me but the place, where you 
© ſay I ſhall be ſafe from theſe purſuits, 
© [ will run any hazard to reach it.'— 


The abbeſs of a monaſtery about two. 


c . replied Madame 
De — © is my particular friend, 
and owes her fortune to me.! Dear 
Madam, cried I, kiſſing her hands, 
order ſomebody to conduct me thi- 
ther; every moment is precious; I 
© tremble; = 2 Monſieur 
pe G what has happened, whilſt 
I join the company, and put the beſt 
face I can on the matter. When you 
have contrived the means for my 
* eſcape, upon the leaſt item, I will fli 

* away, or feign an indiſpoſition, whic 

vill not be fulpeRed after my faint- 
+ ing-fit;z they will imagine I am in 
© my chamber, and conſequently make 
* no enquiry; as for the reſt, I have 
© been uſed to riding, and if a horſe be 
provided at the end of the village, I 
© ſhall eaſily join the perſon you appoint 
for my guide.'—* Ah! Jenny, Jen- 
ny l' cried Madame De tak - 
ing me in her arms, how ingenious is 
« a viftuous mind z your ſcheme is per- 
0 _ „„ will, I 
0 „ ſucceed. Depend upon it, you 
i 8 
virtue at once charms and intereſts 
me in your behalf.'——* Indeed, Ma- 
dam, replied I with tears in my eyes, 
© I will ſooner forfeit my life than my 
reputation; but, alas! I am going to 
© loſe you, added I, crying 1 — 
ly. No, no, Jenny,” rep ied me 
Se © I ſhall ever be a tender 
0 t to you; I will come to ſee you, 


. © and when things are ſettled will brin 


© you back. Dry up your tears, 

© Jet ys not loſe one moment. 
Madame De G—— embraced me, and 
we were on the point of leaving the 
room, when the door was thrown epen 
on a ſudden. It was the marquis ; he 
faſtened the door after him, looking up- 
on us with diſtraction in his eyes. I 
© have heard all that has » Ma- 
dam, cried he, addreſſing himſelf to 
the lady; there is a deſign to rob me 
of Jenny, but you muſt take my life 
* firſt. Alas! what have I done to de- 
* ſerve ſuch treatment? Heavens! can- 
not my wretched condition move your 
* pity ?* Saying this, he threw himſelf at 
the lady's feet, and took me by the hand, 
—y us both that I ſhould not go 
away, Jet what would happen; and that 


a 


if we did not immediately promiſe as 
much, he would Iay himſelf dead t ur 
The apprehenſion for my lover's life, 


the danger he would be expoſed to in 


meeting with the chevalier, who might 
every moment ſurprize us and open a 
tragical ſcene, emboldened me to act in 
a manner far different from my inclina- 
tions and uſual behaviour. Riſe, my 
lord, faid I, looking ſtedfaſtly on 
him, with a diſſembled anger, and if 
© you really love me—' If I love 
you? Ungrateful creature! replied 
the ſorrowful marquis; * is this the firſt 
time? How well convinced ought you 
© to be? What I have ſuffered 1 
© aſk it as a favour,” continued I in the 
ſame tone, that you would hear me 
* without interruption; and fince I 
© may depend on your affection for a 
© pu compliance with what I am 
going to propoſe, I ſhall look upon 
0 loch a deference as a convincing proof 
© of what you have fo often vowed; 
© otherwiſe you muſt expect no return 
from me. Call reaſon to your afſiſt- 
ance ; without it, love is but folly. 

I ſhould be unworthy of the regard 
expreſs for me, and what 

— to propaſe, did I blindly follow 
the dictates of your patſion ; ſooner 
or later, you would be the firſt in 
making me repent my weakneſs. The 
intentions you have declared in this 
lady's preſence, leave me no ruom to 
doubt of your eſteem, the greatneſs of 
which honour I am fully ſenſible of; 


but the more you debaſe yourſelf in 
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* my behalf, the more I ought to riſe 

© above myſelf. She is no longer Jen- 

hs Ss 

© you, but a in 

0 * this lady has NK up- 

© on her, and elevated far above her 

* birthz who reſerves herſelf for you 

by ſuch methods as you will one day 

© approve of, and who, through a diſin- 

© tereſtedneſs not very common, facri- 

« fices to you a preſent eſtabliſhment 

for an uncertain one to come; for 

« who can aſſure me ue ou will not 

© change your mind ter in regard 

© of — Aha has nothing but her vir- 

© tue to balance the wretchedneſs of her 

birth. I am engaged to Monſieur 

© Gripart, and to morrow I muſt re- 

© ceive him for a huſband; a — 

js the only means left me to ward 

«© the blow you dread ſo much, and to 
« prove 


— 


, 
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© prove how entirely I am yours. Would 
you, therefore, by an unſeaſonable 
< oppoſition, compleat a marriage which 
* muſt ſeparate us for ever ? The cloiſter 
© will be an honourable pretext; and, 
© by declaring a vocation of a long 
« ftanding to it, I may with credit break 
* through the engagements I am under. 
* Can you be ſo unreaſonable as to op- 
* poſe a projet, entirely formed to oblige 
© you alone? This, my lord, is what 
I had to ſay. I ſhall argue no longer: 
© but I ſolemnly declare, continued I 
in a very poſitive manner, if you will 
not agree to ſuch proper methods, and 
© retire from hence this very moment, 
© I am reſolved to marry M. Gripart, 
© and never ſee your face more.” 
Saying this, I turned my head afide, 
leſt my tears ſhould betray me. The 
marqu1s roſe quite aſtoniſhed, ſeized my 
hand, and bathed it with his tears. How 
dangerous is 2 man beloved, when he 
appears in ſuch an attitude! A virtuous 
young woman ſhould never look on ſuch 
a ſpeQtacle; and it was happy for me 
that ſo reſpected a perſon as Madame 
De G—— was preſent ; otherwiſe, my 
heart would have ſoon recalled what my 
— _ advanced. On ſuch occa- 
ons, flight is our compleateſt victory. 
I 2 way, nd fe myſelf indo & 
cloſet. The lady at laſt a ed the 
marquis, promiſing to ſend him an ac- 
count of me; and behaved fo well to 
him, that after expreſſing himſelf in the 
moſt affeftionate terms in my regard, 
he retired. My heart was attentive to 
all he faid, and ſhared his tranſports. 
Ah, Love! if thou doſt afford ſome 
ſweets, thy pains are.cruel! My lover 
was no ſooner gone, but all my reſolu- 
tion vaniſhed. I ran over every ſylla- 
ble he had uttered, and the weakneſs I 
am going to acknowledge, is at leaſt a 
balance to the lofty airs I juſt now aſ- 
ſumed : I have my choice, whether to 
divulge it or not, for no one can contra- 
dict me as to what paſſes in my own 
breaſt; hitherto I have concealed it, but 
in entering upon theſe Memoirs 1 
feſſed ſincerity, and am reſolved to 
my word; beſides, it may perhaps be of 
ſome ſervice to young perſons of m 


 ewn ſex, for whoſe benefit I write theſe 


Memoirs, to be let into the methods I 
was fo fortunate as to put in practice 
for curbing the vivacity of inclination ; 
a rock on which they are frequently 
calt away, and which cannot be ayoid- 


leſs ſure guides in the 
peta of viewe be ra bor al 
occaſions are carefully 


, 
ſhunned, of call. 
ing to mind ſuch deluding ideas. Ex- 
cuſe this digreffion : thoſe who think it 
tedious, will do well to ſkip it; the book 
will be the ſooner read. 

As ſoon as Madame De G was 
rid of the marquis ſhe went to her huſ- 
band: the account ſhe gave ſtartled him; 
he was of the ſame opinion, that it was 
highly neceſſary to remove me. A truſty 
ſervant, according to his direction, car - 
ried me that very evening, unperceived 
by any one, to the monaſtery of St, 
N-——, where I was courteouſly re- 
ceived. 

The continual diſquiets I had under- 
gone, harraſſed me too much to think of 
any ſupper. Being deſirous of going to 
reſt, I was conducted to a neat little 
chamber, and preſently went to- bed, 
abandoning m Elf wholly to grief. The 
greater part of the night I ſuffered cru- 
elly ; the marquis, pou to my ima- 
gination, ſeemed ſtill to lament himſelf 
at my feet: I comforted him in a lan- 
guage, alas ! far different from what I 
mentioned before. How happy would 
he have thought himſelf had he been 
by! I blamed myſelf for not giving him 
the tendereſt proofs of my affettion N 
Thoſe who know what love 1s, will 
eaſily enter into my condition, and muſt 
own ſuch a night to have been 
frightful. The oppreſſion I 
— at laſt 1 to a broken, 
terrifyin , ariſing from my preſent 
— Srv 1 5 of 4 i 
but rapes and duels. Methought the 
marquis, ov by e furious 
chevalier, with his laſt breath proteſts 
his love. O Heavens! I am ſeized b 
= c _ * 7 
ively, that I out of m | 
with s loud ſhriek. | p 

The ſun was already above the ho- 
rizon, and ſhone into my cell; I caſt a 
melancholy look on the ſeveral objefts 
which ſurrounded me: a large wooden 
crucifix, with a death's head at it's foot, 
made me ſhudder; a torrent of tears 
enſued. When the heart is 
every thing affects it; a devout reflection 
terrified me ; I thought a crucified God, 
whoſe ſufferings I there ſaw repreſent- 
ed, reproached me with my weakneſs. 
Alas ! what could I addreſs to him but 
my tears : and they were very plentiful. 
] threw myſelf at the foot a 
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cifix, I called upon God, and found my 
affliftion abate. I thought he ſpoke, 
teaching me ct gan of which he 
ſhewed himſelf 
Looking towards one end of my cham- 
ber, a picture of hell, wherein multi- 
tudes of devils were ented torment - 
ing the damned, ſtruck a terror into me; 
I turned away my from ſo hideous 
a ſight. Alas | thought, I hall 
one day fall a prey to theſe enemies 
of mankind, if I continue thus to fol- 
low the bent of my inclinations ! Our 
curate's exhortations _ 4 into my 
mind; 1 to to have mercy 
on me. _ muſt yield when lon 
aſſaulted; L faint, and threw myſ 
into the again, pulling the cloaths 
over me. I ſhivered, and as often as 
the idea of my loveroffered to reſume it's 
uſual ſway, I drove it from me with 
great earneſtneſs, looking from time to 
time on the crucifix, as a falu an- 
tidote againſt ſuch a deluding poiſon. 
Part o 2 was ſpent in this 
manner, when my c door open- 
ed: Ave! ſaid an ancient nun coming 
in; © dear Miſs, how have you reſted ? 
What, not up yet? ame De 
is below in — wry ea 
© lour, who has ſent for you. 
© God!” cried I, tranh at ſuch 
ble news, how long has ſhe 
agreea 8 
© been here? How does ſhe do? What 
© does the ſay? I aſked a thouſand 
queſtions at once. Put on your 
© cloaths,” replied the good nun, with- 
out giving me wg anſwer; you will 
6 be of by and bye; you are waited 
© for: but be ſure you ſay you prayers 
© before you leave your chamber; the 
* fyſt duty of the day is to offer our 
© hearts to God. Somebody will come 
© for you in a quarter of an hour. Say- 
ing this ſhe left me, counting her beads 
very devoutly. I jumped out of bed very 
haitily, ſaying my prayers and dreſſing 
myſelf all at once, to ſave time, expect- 
ing to hear of the marquis. How ſmall 
a matter dries upa fit of devotion, found- 
ed only on the ſally of a paſſion! Ma- 
dame G——"s arrival ed the 
marquis in my heart. But, my God, 
faid I, with an air of confidence, © I 
© love thee with all my foul; and may 
© I not reſerve a little love for a man 
© whoſe intentions tenu to nothing but 


© what is lawful?” 1 to think 
myſelf not ſo very much to blame. 
y heart was buſied in regulating theſe 
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that I had no religion, 
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uitably to it's inclinations, when 


ings f 
pon. gem whoſe beautiful counte- 
Nance was ex i 


o perfect an example. i 


a monaſtery, Alas! you are 
the only one. I looked earneſtly 
at her, finding a comfort in what the 
laid ; but the caſt down. her eyes, 
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that number. I embraced her with 
tenderneſs, after which we went 


When I came into the abbeſs's par- 
lour I ran haſtily, without reflection, to 
Madame De G—, who was at the 
Good morrow, my dear,” ſaid 
good lady; but you ought firſt to 
* ſalute your warthy ſuperior: the is of 


© a ſweet diſpoſition; I have ſpoke to 


her in your behalf, and ſhe is willing 


to take the charge of your education.” 
Struck with this harangue, which boded 
me no good, I turned to the abbeſs, and 
kiſſed her hands; ſhe embraced me, bid- 
ding me not to cry, (for the tears ſtood 


in my eyes.) * She never was 

C — people before, ſaid ſhe, * i 
« perceive ; the is frightened, but uſe 
* will make it cafy.'— Pardon me, 
Madam, I cried, thinking ſhe meant 
love God 
with all my heart. I don't doubt 
© it,” anſwered the abbeſs with a cough 
of a quarter long; I believe you are 
6 — devout and very virtuous.'—— 
© She is a very irl, added Ma- 
dame De G 27022 of a convent 
© is not very agreeable at firſt, but 
© there are many things which require 
« patience and reflection; but more of 
that another time.” Saying this, ſhe 
winked upon me, as much as to fay, 
© Stay till we are alone; I have a great 
© deal of news.” 

The abbeſs having maſtered her 
cough, with plenty of mallows and 
liquoriſh to looſen her huſky lungs, 
began to open again, and make a confi- 
dante of y old friend Madame De 
G-——, concerning all the little animo- 
ſities on foot in the convent; ſhe gave 
her a long detail of the various humours 
and different interels among them. 

Would 


\ x 


Would you believe, faid 28 
vehemently, not thinking of her 
breaſt, that the director, our deir fa- 
© ther, who had always been my friend, 
© that he ſhould behave with great 
© coldneſs to me? Surprizing! The 
very firſt time I perceived it, I em- 
6 —— Mother Gertrude, in whom I 
© have an entire confidence, to find out 
© the reaſon. Could you imagine, my 
0 = lady, what I then di — 
> he was own intimate wi 
«© Mother St. 42 whilſt in 
the world, as well as here, you know, 
never loved me! Now judge whence 
5 the blow comes. Nevertheleſs, God 
© is my witneſs, I made a facrifice of 
my reſentment, it being in my , 
as abbeſs, . to make her 
ſenſible of it ; inſtead of that, conti - 
nued ſhe, 2 warmer and thump- 
ing the board, I have promoted her to 
© the beſt offices in the community, even 
that of treaſurer ; judge now, treaſur- 
er! ſo conſiderable, that in one point 
© ſhe may controul the abbeſs herſelf. 
© She is a very ſerpent whom I have 
« cheriſhed in my breaſt.” That word 
was very. diftin&t ; yon uttered it, 
while charity was forgot: it 1s true 
every invective was qualified with a 
God forgive me ; but til ſhe is à very 
t was the- burden of the ſong. 
To rob me of the friendſhip of ww. 
rector, our father, ſuch a father ! he 
that abſolves us, purifies us, and 
6 en we ag — Do you 
6 — t conſequence? 8 
« Madam! I ſhall never * 
This converſation, which from my 
longing to be alone with Madame De 
. G——, became inſupportably tedious, 
was — interrupted by a nun's 
coming in with her veil over her face; 
at her entrance ſhe bowed to the ground, 
and then kiſſed the abbeſs s hands, who 
very devoutly embraced her head, tell- 
ing her to put up her veil, for there 
were no men preſent. * What would 
« you have with me, dear mother?” 
continued the abbeſs. The nun began 
to whiſper in her ear; but ſhe certain] 
thought we were deaf, for ſhe ſpoke 2 
loud that I heard every word. * Mighty 
well, replied the abbeſs, I am com- 
ing; do you ſtay for me on the ſtairs. 
Would you believe,” ſaid ſhe, ad- 
dreſſing herſelf to Madame De G=——, 
hat they are doing? there is another 
© cabal on foot, I am told, three of the 


«all 
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© ancients, and the good father and di. 
rector, are now ing againſt me 
in the Trinity parlour : is a pri- 
© vate place from whence I can over 
© them, unleſs my continual coughi 
© does ſpoil all; but Heaven will ſup- 
port me. Adieu; mum! you ſee 
* conſequence.” Saying this, the ab- 
beſs retired, giving me a little pat as 
ſhe paſſed by, and muttering ſomething 
to herſelf. 

© Come near, Jenny, ſaid Madame 
De G—, as ſoon as we were alone; 
let us take this opportunity the abbeſs 
© has given us, to whom what I have 
© to ſay to you muſt be a profound ſe. 


© cretz we ſhould be ruined, were it 


© known you are the cauſe of what has 
happened laſt night. Reſolution is 
0 — my dear; the news I bring 
* will not be agreeable, but rather 
far from it. * ths ſhe pauſed a while 
to recolle& herſelf. This melancholy 

rologue went to my heart, and ſcarce 

t me to hear the new cataſ. 
trophe, whach ſhe related in the follow- 
ing words. 

* You had ſcarce left my houſe,” con- 
tinned Madame De G , * when M. 
* Gripart came to me in a violent hurry. 
“What is this I hear, Madam? faid 
© he; «I had like to have been finely 
© bubbled here; I chanced to overhear 
% two footmen talking together in the 
0 — otherwiſe my market would 
* havebeen made in a very notable match 
* truly! Would any one have believed 
% that ſhe could look fo demure, and 
« yet a huſband and retain her 
% gallant? I had pleaſed myſelf with 
© the thoughts of making her fortune; 
* but, thank my ſtars! I am very eaſy 
nas to that particular: the only thing 
« which gives me any uneaſineſs is, Ma- 
* dam, that you, who know how much 
© I am your friend, could fee me thus 
* impoſed upon, being no ſtranger, in 

probability, to this country girl's 
« behaviour. Whoever — it ſo 
« eaſy to gull me, were much miſtaken; 
«© for I would have the world know, 
« that the Gri were never taken in 
«« yet, and what's more, never will; 
« and whenever I am fool enough to 
% commit matrimony, I'll warrant be- 
© fore-hand the ſucceſs of my choice.” 

A ſmall digrefſion muſt be excuſed ; 
for it would not be fair to let any of 
the heroes. in this hiſtory make their 


exit, without communicating to W ; 
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wedding-day, be never diſcovered 
it might always have remained 
ſecret to him, if her * — 
marriage, not extort- 
him, notwithſtanding all his 
in her favour, an acknow- 
of his wretched deftiny. In 
s firſt tranſports, he raved like a mad- 
man beat her, and conſined her, as he 
faid, tor life. However, his anger a- 
bated, and in lefs than a twelvemonth 
he brought his wife home again, but 
quite another woman; her confinement 
had afforded leiſure for proper reflections 
on her former behaviour, and ſhe is at 
this day a pattern to the beft of wives. 
Let us return to what Madame De 
G— was relating to me. In ſpite 
© of all I could fay to M. Gripart,” 
continued the, *< he went out diflatisfied, 
« got into his chaiſe, and went away 
 murmuring. My huſband in the mean 
© time had put every body we had under 
© arms, to protect us in caſe of an at- 
© tack; but it proved an unneceſſary 
« precaution as to our honſe; chance 
* diſpoſed of things otherwiſe; and it 
was faid, there was no foreſeeing the 
* misfortune that was to h 
© The Marquis of L. V. was no 
© ſaoner retired, (which, notwithſtandim 
© all Itold him to the contrary, he di 
* with ſo little ion, in 
the ſervants by the ier D'El- 
© bieux knew his livery) than they ac - 
* quainted their maſter, who was high- 
123 at it; 2 that un- 
ce of marrying you 
intended to make 
ith this prepoſ- 
* ſeffion he haftily quitted his poſt, and 
© entered the court of the caftle, with 
© his attendants, fword in hand. He 
* furiouſly demanded the marquis; and 
* ſtriking a terror into thoſe he met, 
* obliged them to ſhew him which way 
* he went, The fright into which he 
- a ſhepherd, was the reaſon of 
* his being wrong directed as to the 
road your lover took, and that he 
* purſued the road M. Gripart had 
* taken. The chevalicr, who went full 
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* gallop, was not long 


* up with a valet de chambre belong - 
* ing to the financier, who was follow, 


T 
© piſtols ; which, he purſued his 
2 Ge ar tn 4 
er = 
* feeing his , t they 
6 were attacked by thieves: be imme - 
* diately got out of his vehicle, and, 
through fear, fell on his knees in the 
* middle of the road, with bis purſe in 
* his hand, begging in a ſuppliant man- 
© ner for mercy and his life. The Che- 
* valier D'Elbieux in his fury rode 
over him, without the leaſt regard to 
© his intreaties, thinking to find the. 
marquis in the chaiſe, As ſoon at he 
got within reach, he diſcharged his 
c — the ball went the ve- 
* hicle, and ſhattered the poſtition's 
* ſhoulder. D'Elbieux was ſurprized 
© to the laſt degree, when Jooking into 
© the chaiſe, he did not meet with what 
he ſought for, but found himſelf miſ- 
taken, and his rival eſcaped. The 
© way being narrow, he once more rode 
over the unfartunate Gri now 
© quitecrippled : but he ran on his own 
© fuin; the time of was comes 
+ Heaven was going to puniſh him for 
* all his wicked attempts. 

* The Marquis of L. V. who was 
returning very gently home, like a 
© chagrined lover, awaked from his me- 
* lancholy with the noiſe of piſtols, and 
© turned his horſe with precipitation to- 
© wards the place from whence it came. 
*« © Heavens!“ he cried, © Jenny is on 
« the road! Can this be any thing re- 
2188 ſome freſh enterpriae! 
Wie are always ſulicitous for what is 
dear to us, and apt to recal to our 
minds the moſt tragical events: The 
c uis, ſtruck this idea, entet᷑ · 
ed the rod we W os _ 
© tioned full ſpeed. was too we 
* acquainted with the Chevalier D'E1- 
© bicux to miſtake him. Ao empty 
* chaiſe, the peafants flying and im- 
* ploring ſuccour, the lamgatable out- 
© cries of maimed Gripart, two wen 
© laid on the ground; all this ſeemed 
to intimate to him a ſecond rape. As 
to D'Elbieux he had the ſame opinion 
© of the marquis z be ſought him tea 
* earneſtly to avoid him: his eagerneſs 
„to de reyenged made him forget his 

H « piſtol 
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22822 i z and he faced 
« his rival with it un in his hand. 


in his body z 


lodged the whole charge 
the ſhock of which was ſo great, that 
he diſmounted the chevalier from his 
© horſe, © Receive the puniſhment due 
« to thy crimes!” ſays the marquis, 


© aligh and nting the other 
© pi | 1. his . 
4% man this inſtant, if thou doſt not tell 
« me where Jenny is, and what you 
« have done with her."—** I have not 
<< ſeen her, replied the Chevalier D'E1. 


© bieux, in a low dejected voice. © I 
* confeſs, I had formed a of 


« taking her away this night, but hear- 
oy ce you was at the caſtle, 
« and ſuſpecting you might alfo intend 
1 to ſecure her to yourſelf for ever, I 
* quitted the place, where I lay con+ 
« cealed, in purſuit of you.” —“ Art 
c thou fincere ?”* cried the furious mar 
© quis, fearing 3 he — wy be im- 
1 poſed n. « es, 7. lied 
© the 8 man; you 1 
„% quiſhed me, and may take your re- 
« venge: me bu time to recol - 
« le& myſelf, and to implore God's 
« pardon for all my offences ; my eyes 
« are open, I fee my errors, and I am 
« inthe utmoſt ſh for having com- 


«© mitted them. Pray forget—"" Here, 
6 the loſs of blood, the cheva- 
© lier's h failed him. The marquis, 


© whoſe ſentiments are generous, was 
moved to compaſſion ; after ordering 
© his ſervants to help him, and carry 
© him to the caſtle, he left him, and 
© came to me in the mean while, to 
« acquaint me with this tranſaction. 


Wy. L cried, as ſoon as he 
ſpeaking; this is an affair, 
« of the utmoſt conſequence, and I 
1. unge you into 
i fuch an abyſs, as aps we ſhall al- 
« together find great difficulty in extri- 
1 catmg ourſelves,” Alas: replied 
© the marquis, the plain truth will 
« clear me; but I tremble tv think of 


3 ibs 
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«* court, you. depend upon it tte 
1 will be confined the remaizder of he 
« days, by virtue of a lettre de cachet.” 


4 


Fri 


if 
17 


i 
| +4 


1 


"en 
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© foon as you are ſecure from all acci- 
« dents, let me hear from you, and I 
« will inform you of what regards us.” 

* The marquis was ſcarce gone, when 


* word came were ing in the 
Chevalier D. . had 
* brought him to himſelf. My huſ- 
© band's ſurgeon, who never leaves 
© him, on account of an apoplexy, of 
« which he is in danger, has probed the 
* wound; he thinks it dangerous, but 


The valet de chambre belonging to 
« ÞL. Gripert wes killed, nd bis matte 
© is fo full of contuſions, he will not be 
© able to ſtir theſe fix months; the po- 
* ſtilion lies dangerouſly ill: in thort, 
* dearchild, my houſe . 
« pital. As we are much beloved 
© upon our eſtate, we 
might be a ſecret: it was, not talked 


© leſs beautiful, you had then inſpired 
© leſs love! Had 


ve deſired it 


I hearkened to Ma - 
demoiſelle 


FF. are 
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de G—"s 
in my heart ; 
I was in ſuch a con 10n as to re- 


main motionleſs, without being able to 


utter one word : my tears, as well as 
voice, ſtuck in their z and L 
ſhould have 'fainted away, not a 


— to make her excuſe for not re 
turning. This amiable young woman, 
alarmed at the condition in which ſhe 
ſaw me, took me in her arms, with a 
thouſand tender careſſes. Madame De 
G——, moved with theſe marks of 
amity, recommended me to her care. 
Do not leave her, ſays ſhe, * ſhe is in 
trouble ; there is nobody more capa- 
« ble than yourſelf to give her Enſola- 
« tion. Her father will have her be a 
nun, but ſhe had a reluctancy to it; 
and this is the reaſon why ſhe is ſo 
© much dejected.— Ah, my God!“ 
cried this charming young woman, h 
vill they render her ſo unhappy ? Ah, 
Madam l have pity on the poor child.” 
—* I can ſtay no * replied Ma- 
dame De G——; © buſineſs calls me 
« away, and I am waited for: affure 
© her, when ſhe comes to herſelf again, 
© that I ſhall always look on her as my 
daughter, and that the ſhall ſoon hear 
© from me. Saying this, ſhe went 
away. 

— my fainting, I heard 
every word. My patroneſs was no ſoon- 
er gone, but I found myſelf extremely 
out of order. 
Take courage, my child!” ſays 
young Saint Agnes to me, (for that was 
the nun's name ;) * I ftncerely pity 
you ; endeavour to bear up, and let 
© us to a convenient : be not 
«* dejeted, pluck up a good heart, I 
vill ſet you an example; in me 
* ſhall find a true friend. With t 

rds, ſhe gave me her arm, and con- 
ducted me to my chamber, where ſhe 
immediately obliged me to go to- bed. 
I lay a long time without uttering one 
ſingle word, or making any other an- 
ſwer, but ſqueezing her molt tenderly 
by the hand. Well, ſays ſhe, * A 
4 rl,” fitting down upon my bed, 


"© to. be pi 


you find yourſelf ? — Alas! 
1 I, burſting at length into tears, 
* how do I find wyſelf? the unhappiett 
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© of creatures! there is a fatal deſti 
© attends my actions ; the moſt 

« rail ſ: Dart — 
* tainly, ſays I, lifting m to Hea- 
ven, rye Ann oe. Jang — 
* misfortunes!” 

* If it be true,” replied Saint Agnes, 
folding me in her arms, that the con- 
* ſolation of thoſe who ſuffer depends 
© upon their finding companions more 
* then” thentkives, 
© would ſoon be relieved. Behold, 
- _— — me, the moſt un- 

ortunate of perſons : were even 3 
an oe, greater than they are, they 
could not be compared to mine. You 
* atleaſt are at liberty, but I am doubly 


do ſay? I have not 
© fort of a friend, to w 


only one to I have 
* ſaid ſo much, and for whom I have 
* fo tender a concern, Let us blend 
our misfortunes: make me your con- 
* fidantez you are mine already; we 
© ſhall reap equal benefit from our mu- 
© tual afflictions. Shall it be fo, 
dear jenny? — Ah! replied I wi 
great ardency, what ort is it for 
me, in my preſent condition, to find 
* ſo much compaſſion in a place that is 
* to dif ble How kindly I take 
* your ſentiments !* ſaid Saint z 
your averſion to the cloiſter is ſo con- 
c le to mine, you deſerye, on 
© that title alone, to be let into the ſe- 


3 
judge how highly I — — 
* ſhip, fince as ſoon as I know you, I 
« deliver myſelf entirely up to you : w- 
© have ftill almoſt an hour to ourſelves 
« without interruption ; I am perſuad- 


ed my ſtory will in ſome meaſure mi- 
© tigate your ſufferings. 
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1 Muay ly reſided at an 
not far from that place ; ſhe was 
be and. dene when L was born, - 
5 and for reaſons, which I ſhall 
mention hereafter, ſhe concealed her 


4 ivatel 
to bed. 1 2 
of being a gardener's daughter 


S K Bn 


1 


| ho nd four or five leagues off. 
Tus firſt years of my childhood were 
nt in mean em 


ments, ſuch as 


5 
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© M-——, and he came down to his 
© eſtate every year during the vacation. 
© he had a fon who was in his ſtudies, 
© that never failed " accompany — 
* thither. This you 
7 * very bon. x 
graver than thoſe of * 
by e employing himſelf in or 
< other paſlimes, N. it in 
reading; his only recreation was walk - 
© ing in the fields near the village in the 
cool of the evening. I met him al- 
© moſt every day with a book m his 
© hand; as often he paſſed by me, and 
© that was not ſeldom, he took off his 
* hat. At that time I D 
© teen, lively, and liked young Mel 
court extremely. Notwithſtanding, I 
always looked down on the ground 
s when we met, and ſhould have been 
© mightily vexed to have been deprived 
aof the — of ſeeing him. ä 
One day, when I drove my 
ſheep near a warren a little way from 
hr! — * the _ of the 
« village) I young icourt a- 
- r * under a beech- 
© tree: r 
© my heart had long wiſhed for an op- 


f portunity of on him, without 
12 9 in "queition. 


% 


* 


@ ef ens uainted with the 
© effects of love, — f 
inclination . in my 

? in tpitc of my low acation; I had fo 
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c muck commend over myſelf as nat ty 
give a looſe to it. 
* This favourable encou· 

r 
— advanced towards him they 
ſtopping ſometimes for fear 
2 in my hand I had a 
„ with winch I moved the 
© leaves to try if his ſleep was ſound. 
© It was needleſs, for the youth gave me 
© all the reaſon in th- world to think he 
© enjoyed a mot profound repoſe. Thus 
* encouraged, I drew very near him, my 
© heart in my mouth for fear. Meh. 
court is of a brown complexton,charm- 
* ing , {weet countenance, very fine 
© bai, curled, and negligently tied up 
© with a ribband ; in the attitude in 
© which he lay, his face was en 

© ſeen, on which there fat fo much ſe- 
© renity and comelinefs, that one could 
not behold it without delight. My ten- 
der heart was ſo ſenſibly affected, that 
it's captivity was co uplented by this 
© raſh ſerutiay. There lay on the ground 
© a book, and it came into my head to 
© ſecure it; my father, who was ſchool- 
© maſter at Treſe, had taught me to 
read: I was curious to know what I 
© could make of this book. Aſter I 
had put it into my pocket, I propoſed 
© to retire, leſt I ſhould be | ſuſpected of 
© the theft ; but I had not force to move, 
© ſome ſecret power witheld me. Fa- 
* tal cut ioſity to young perſons, which 
o 
4 
= 
6 
o 
. 
c 
« 
o 
6 
= 
. 
6 
4 
c 
. 
„ 
c 
C- 
4 
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often entangles them againſt their will! 
If I retired a ſtep or two, it was only 
to return with greater eagerneſs. Me- 
licourt was a loadſtone, from which I 
could not feparate; however, I was 
withdrawing myſelf, on his ſtirring, 
as if he had been going to awake, 
— a waſp came and ſettled on his 
face. I ſtooped immediately, too much 
intereſted not to ſtretch out my arm 
and drive it off; but it was done fo 
aukwardly, or rather in ſuch great 
confuſion, that in endeavouring to re- 
move this dangerous inſeR, 0 
Melicourt a great ſlap· on the 
He bounced up in a ſudden — 
and muttered fome words, which I 
did not underttand, I was fo frighten - 
ed. On my endeayouring to run a- 
way, he ſnatched hold of my gown, 
and with a ſmile that quite charmed 
wy heart, « Tell me,” he faid, “ my 


tty maid, what in the name of God 


46 224 
« diſturb my reſt. — Alas, Sir!” 


« fwered 


Err 
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6 — — — 
don my intentiou vs not to hurt you: 
« being in ſearch of a ſheep, I 
% happened in paſſing by to fee a waſp 
« juſt going to ſting you ; I immediate- 
« ly ran up to prevent it, and the bur- 
160 ry 1 was in might occaſion the hurt 
« you complain of.) Whilſt I was 
making, with a diſſembled innocence, 
* this apology, the examined me 
« with all the attention imaginable, and 
« expreſſed a wonder that ſeemed to flat- 
« ter my vanity, When I had done 
« ſpeaking, he would have thrown his 
arms about neck to thank me, as 
he called it, far the ſervice I had done 
© him. Covered with bluſhes, I avoid- 
ed his intended kindneſs. * Dear 
« creature!” he cried, de not . 
94 _ you be di — the ſallies 
« of my gratitude? Pr'ythee, 11 
« will be more reſerved, if you think 
me to blame for yielding to the tranſ- 
> — your charms have raifed in my 
00 you are the firſt that has been 
„ able to inipire them.” _— me 
by the hand, & Good God!” faid he, 
% how handſome you are! the only one 
% to whom I ever ſaid fo much before, 
% becauſe you alone have appeared fo 
« in my eyes. 
© I pretended not to underſtand this 
* diſcourſe. But I do aſſure you, my 
dear child, young as I was, I eaſily 
* comprehended it favoured too much of 
* flattery; and notwithſtanding my af- 
* teftion for this young man, I retired. 
« Ah! do not run away,” cried Meli 
court, endea vouring to ſtop me; the 
« ſun is not ſet, why will you deprive 
* me of the pleaſure of your company 
Cruel creature continued he, ſeeing 
© me at ſome diſtance, * better for me 
to have been ſtung by the | the 
0 ſmart it would have cauſed had been 
* ſoon over; whereas the wound the 
dart has made that came from your 
* eyes will never be healed.” 
* While he was thus talking, I came 
* up with my flock ; Melicourtfollowed 
me at ſome diſtance ; but whilſt I ſaw 
* bim coming one way, I went another, 
© under pretence of ing my flock 
© together : he ſoon diſcovered 
* roguery, and ſtood ſtill with his arms 
* acroſs, looking on me with an air that 
* I believe had a great 


© in it. 


© her, 


„ rious, I contrived = to 


© ſelves to through curioſity 

© I will not entertain you, my 
friend, continued the nun, with all 
* the opportunities we had of meeti 


meeting 
6 and converſing . You Me- 
Iicourt had a fed er, honeſt 


6 — that fill Hives in my mind, 
+ You ſee what — 22 
1 dear 


I truſted none but them; but | 
«© pacifick filence did not eaſe my diſ- 
© tracted breaſt. 

Ar Cr 
© fati with my 
0 e i run- 
nin s me a daughter of the 
« perſon who paſſed for my mother; 
© the ſeemed in a great hurry, _—_ 
© the figns the made had earneſt buſi. 
© neſs with me. I made haſte to meet 
« 80, Minette, fays ſhe, (for 
© that was the name I went by, becauſe 
© they — — hat will you 


« give me for my good news? Do not 
ce be ſurprized ; ſom is come you 
« will be glad to fee.” At this I 


could not help — J immedi- 
© ately thought it was Melicourt the 
© meant, or (as a guilty conſcience 
© needs no accuſer) that our amour was 
* diſcovered. I did not dare to alk my 
© fiſter any queſtions, © Sure you have 


« very little 9 and 
rr „ 
© for her to do. Methinks of late 
« you have been 
« every thing. Well, to puniſh you, 
« I have a 
6 . 4 age. way 
44 2 coach to our houſe, who aſked 

« mother, and went into a 
« alone with her; nor, that 


FF 
17155 


« their converſation. ry, I 
« it all! I won't tell you neither, 
« ſeems you are not our filter, and 


821 
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* the lady claims you as her own daugh- 
«< ter.” —** How now l“ cried I, ſtruck 


« with this diſcourſe, (which would not 


© have ſurprized me ſo much, if I had 
read as many romances then as I have 


© fince;z) © what do you mean by all. 


* this? By pretending to keep me in 
« ;gnorance, you tell me ſtrange things, 


„ and which 1 can hardly believe: 1 


% know well you want to laugh at 
« we; for what can I think of all this 
% ſtory? . You may bein the right,” 
* anſwered my filter very maliciouſly ; 
- * however, I ſuppoſe there is ſomething 
* in it, for I heard them telling money, 
. and they ſay take care how 
4 they part with that.” The girl had 
© ſcarce dons talking, when up comes 
© another of my ſiſters, with ſame 
© emotion, crying out to me to make 
© haſte home, and leave her to tend the 
© ſheep, my mother having ordered it 
© ſo. I obeyed, and came my ways. 
© I was ſcarce got in, when my mother, 
© or rather ſhe I looked upon to be ſuch, 
© took off my handkerchiet, and ſhew- 
© ed a mark that I had on my neck to 
© a fine lady there preſent. © It is cer- 
a —_ her, ſays the lady; not 
4 that I ſhould have doubted it though 
« you'had not ſhewn me this; her face 
4 ſpeaks it. Then directing her diſ- 
© courſe to me, My dear child, will 
« you comeand live with? ſays ſhe, in 
© very gracious manner; I have 
« your mother's conſent. I'll take care 
« of you, * it will be an eaſe to her. 
“ Your ladyſhip is mighty good. 
« replies the — ſe Mi- 
« nette will go along with you with all 
« her heart; the is very tractable and 
good - natured. Your 5 will 
« excuſe her if the does not anſwer as 
4 ſhe ſhould; ſhe has not been uſed to 
« fine folks.” The lady, not much 
© minding what ſhe ſaid, got up and 
© whiſpered ſomething in ear, I 
© was ordered to go and put on my 
* holiday gown in all haſte, not to make 
c — ſtay for me. I obeyed, quite 
« dejeted, and could not reconcile what 
my ſiſter had told me with what I had 
© juſt heard. I burſt into tears as I was 
© putting on my cloaths: « Alas! I 
* ſhall never ſee my dear ſhepherd!” 
for ſo I called Melicourt at our en- 
* dearing interviews: © he will forget 
„ me, and I ſhall beundone. And what 
« will become of you, my poor, dear 
* little (heepz ſhall not I make much 
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« of you once before I gol All theſe 
© little refleQions increaſed my fears: 
they recommended me to the lady and 
to my mother, being conſtrued as the 
effects of a tender heart. I embraced, 
* with the utmoſt affeftion, the parents 
© I was going to leave; it was a moving 
* ſight, and I believe our grief was 
* mutual. 

© I was no ſooner on the road, and 
* alone with this firange lady, but I 
X —_ in my mind all my 
« had faid to me. The man- 
ner in which I was treated did not 
agree with what ſhe had flattered me 
« withal. The lady ſeemed very thought- 
© ful and abſtracted; ſhe did not fo much 
© as ſpeak to me, but ſeemed taken up 
© with ſome very ſerious matter. As 
* ſimple as I was, I could not help ſay- 
ing to myſelf, „ Sure, if ſhe were my 
© mother, what ſhould hinder her, now 
% we are alone, fron: embracing me as 
« a daughter?” I was tempted twen 
© times at all hazards to throw myſelf 
© about her neck. We had not gone 
two lea before a very teel 
* man on horſeback rode up to the 
* coach-door, and in a familiar manner 
© ſaluted the lady. He looked very 
ſtedfaſtly on me all the reſt of the 


rung Away y me ſeyeral queſtions, 

ten ſaying I was 
This — t 24 
we alighted. I went with the gentle- 
man and the lady into an apartment, 
where they ſeemed to be expected to 
ſupper ; the cloth was ready laid, and 
they ſat down to table. My 22 
brought me to the fire · ſide, w the 
lady had placed me: their eyes were 
continually upon me. Notwithſtand- 
ing the perplexity I was in, there 
was a je-ne-ſpai-quoi that encouraged 
me, and made me find a pleature in 
looking at them in my turn; tbe lady 
often crying, Let me tell you this 
« will be no fſovenly girl when once 
« ſhe comes to have ſome good cloaths 
% on.” The gentleman was entirely 
of her opinion: he made me ſtand up 
to conſider my ſhape, and had the cu- 
rioſity even to look at the mark on my 
neck. I was aſhamed, and wv 1d 
not let him. There is no harm, 


a S.SS a © © a D © 


«« Minette; you need not be ſo reſerved 
4% to that gentleman,” ſays the lady, 
„% whatever you are to others.” As 
| © ſoon as ever he ſaw the mark, he ſeem- 
ed extremely ſatisfied, and embraced 

« me 


— r vw anne Ai; _ 
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* a eB Ge ganducd imaginable. 
All this put me ſo much out of coun- 
« tenance, that I could not ſwallow one 
4 wann . 

c rapped, a iting-woman, whom I 
heard them call » Bretigny, was 


« ordered to conduft me into a little 
© cloſet that joined to the room. She 
bid me go to bed; and offered to help 
« metoundreſs, me much. 
I did whatever ſhe bid me. As ſoon 
« as I got into a little bed that was 
« prepared for me, ſhe went out of the 
« room, and ſhut a glaſs door after me. 
© I was too much diſturbed with all 
had ſeen that day, to fall aſleep im- 
mediately: I could not help thinki 
of what my ſiſter had told me, and h 


not forgot the ſtra 
uſe of to ſatisfy 


« 

s 

. 

Y ſhe made 
6 curiofity. One 
© is —— to follow EX» 
© am an z accordingly I 

© up as ſoftly as ble, in — 
© hearken. I juſt lifted up the corner of 
* the filk curtain that was over the glaſs 
a The and lady were 
« ſtill at table: they ſpoke fo low, I 
0 d not hear what they ſaid, but 
could cafily fee by their motions 

© were on — wer it buſineſs. The 
* waiting-woman had got into my place, 
6 ry ſeemed to be of the — 5g 

I began to deſpair of ſatisfying m 

* curiolity, — guard to bed, . 
* the lady unexpectedly raiſed her voice. 
« After all, my friend,” ſays ſhe, 
« what riſk do we run, and where is 
« the t harm for to know, 
* that inſtead of being in the iſlands, 
„% where you were ſi to be, you 
* lay hid all the while ſomewhere near 
my houſe? My reputation won't fuf- 
* fer by that; the concealing my,preg- 
% nancy and this child, the world will 
* know, was to favour your 2 
** abſence ; but fince your affair, thank 
* God, is made up, I ſee no reaſon 
" 2 we ſhould not own this child.” 
—“ Bleſs me, Madam! replicd my fa- 
* ther, (for I could not doubt but it was 
* him;) * beſides giving the publick a 
* handle to talk, you fall into another 
* difficulty you do not think of; your 
«« eldeſt daughter is married to one of 
** the moſt ſelfiſh men in France: what 
« will he ſay when you declare the 
*« buth of Minette, though you let 
him, as you certainly muit, into the 
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«© whole ſecret of this adventure? He 
* n the child as ſuppoſititious, 
6 on purp Is * been with 
« his wi wi ; 

% world — i — noe 
% be apprized of my non-compli 

« You know very well-when I the 
« misfortune to kill the Count of 5 
« in a duel; his family was prevailed 


« upon to have the proceedin i 
« me 1 i 
«c 


parted k , the con of 
« which we muſt e, — 25 


4 tly will e me liable to a 
6 freſh indiftment, The repealing my 
4 baniſtiment (which is now b 
« about by the death of him that was 
00 — —_—_ enemy in the affair) de- 
$, as to it's validity, upon my 
ving performed the conditions im- 
on me. Only refle& that this 
« will ſpoil all, and, in order to prove 
« the birth of this child, which your 
1 ſon-in-law will affuredly oppoſe, for 
« the reaſons I have juſt now aſſigned, 
«« you muſt make it appear, I repeat it 
4% again, that I ſtaid in the kingdom, 
« und did not comply with the preciſe 
« orders of the court. Theſe are my 
% motives,” adds my father; can 
« you, on your fide, aſſign better? 
My mother would not give it up. 
% The meaning of all — ſays 
in a great paſſion, is poor in- 
6s frag, who is your lawful daughter, 
„ muſt be deprived of her birth-right, 
«© to which ſhe will one day be fo juſtly 
« intitled, and throughout her whole 
4% life will remain unacquainted with 
« the condition to which ſhe was born. 
allow,“ ſays my father, “ her 
4% fituation is very unhappy, Times 
% may alter; but, at preſent, how 
« can we reconcile theſe matters?” —— 
« There is no great difficulty in that,” 
« cried the waiting-woman, in i 
* them, who — bein Enüdle of the 
« force of maternal 10n, could, not 
© be expected fo naturally to conſult my 
© intereſts : Mis is young ; ſhe takes 
4 herſelf to be far di t from what 
« ſhe really is; clap her into a convent, 
« and make a nun of her; truly, the 


% may think herſelf well off ſo. When 


1 ſhe is profeſſed, let her know that ſhe 
« is your daughter; nay, you may 
4 publiſh it, if you pleaſe. Pray, what 
1% can your ſon-in-law object to that? 

* The 


© The advice is not amiſe, anſwer- 
« ed my mother; © I will think of it.” 


M faid not a word; but it was 
© ealy to know, by the manner in which 
© he ſat muſing, he did not much like 
© the ſcheme. Silence enſued; and, 
ICU 
c bed, in 
« the midſt of a thouſand perplexing 


© thoughts. 
bh — 2 ed 
© igny to me ; the tri 
gowns that had been 


« on ſeveral 
4 ſiſter's; ſome of them fitted very well. 
< I was dreſſed in an inſtant ſuitable to 
© my birth; and from thence I went 
4 into my mother's chamber. Mi- 
„ nette, ſays ſhe, calling me to her 
bed - ſide, © hearken well to what I am 
6 going to ſay. Your mother was 
6 y my ſervant, I love her, and 
_— I — — 
« of her daughters. I have pitched u 
«© on you, becauſe I liked you « — 2 
o tion is to place you in a monattery for 
C education; you are old h, and 
* haye ſenſe to know what is your 
«« good. If they knew you was but a 
4c 2 girl, they might not ſhew 
ac regard I deſire, in the 
« houſe where I am going to place 
vou: if it ſhould happen you have a 
« mind to be a nun, they would not 
% admit you on account of your birth; 
<< therefore it is now come into my 
« head to make you paſs for my niece 
« 3 _— — 
cc igny inſtru& you to this purpoſe; 
4 the ſhall go with you this very day 
«© to M-——, where you ſhall have 
& cloaths «anade ; then you ſhall come 
« to me again, where you ſhall ſtay till 
« you have got rid of your faſhions, 
te that — may enter the convent with · 
« out di ing the name you bear.” 
* Whilſt wy mother was thus talking 
© to me, I looked at her very earneſtly; 
I could not help being moved: my 
father was „and left me alone 
« with her. I burſt into a flood of 
© tears. There is no getting the better of 
© nature, it will recur on all occaſions: 
my mother was an inſtance of it; the 
© could not contain herſelf, but careſſed 
me with the utmoſt affeRion: unleſs 
6 — had come in, ſhe would have 
© betrayed all. What are you about, 
6 ?”* ſays the waiting - woman, 
« as ſhe entered the room; © there 
« wants. nothing here but my maſter,” 
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him, I looked : gueſs my afton- 
iſhment, when I ſaw it was my (hep- 
herd himſelf! Clapping my hands 


for joy, I called out to him : he look- 
ed up, and notwithſtanding the altera- 
tion of my cloaths, knew me again. 
4 Bleſs me, cies he, © it is Minette 


: 
. 


ſpeak to him 
a i furprized, He 
© we were ized, He 
© aſked me bow I came to be locked 
© up; I fatisficd him as well as I 
could. We agreed in a burry, that 
© he ſhould lie hid in ſome part of the 
© houſe,and that as ſoon as Bretigny came 
Sin, I was 10 endeavour to get looſe 
and come and talk with him. He 
4 


went away, but promiſed me that, 
« notwithſtanding his ſchool- hours, to 


© which he was fill unfortunately con- 
© fined, he would not quit the houſe = 
4 * 


AE * PP r r r 


„„ e 


T7 VO EU 7 TD ERS CLE WE 9 WE 


» = CORE Panama oOr IR 47 Samar © 


% 


© his upon a ſignal, 
-houſe, he - — 


6 — of calling for a break- 


y had caugh 

2 — 

0 1— was eaſily ſeen in my counte- 
* nance; the immediately took 


The 


Y 


* 


_ 


8 
g. 
— 
2 


Melicourt, who watc 


inted with my to a 
LT it was not long 


1415 
71 7 
4 
+ 


bd 
F — 


© bold in me, to have taken theſe ſteps 
© at the age I then was? but love and 
© my want of education may ſerve to 
* excuſe me; I thought there could be 
no harm in this meeting. As ſoon as 
* Melicourt ſaw me, he threw himſelf 
* at my feet. I will not our 
— 2 —— f 
* an account to 
* me, my birth, the private _ 
* my ts, nothing was ; 
+ heal tad wand to hide any thing 
from my „ „ The altera- 
„tion, lays be, that has bap 
«in charming 

© 


60 8 
« tim is f for fron? gl Your eleva- 


©« tentions : Tang 


and I waited im 


THE FORTUNATE COUNTRY MAID. 65 
© he had aſſured me of the bncerity of 


«« well as ſhe did before?” 1 


he, “ not to be 
would fruftrate all 
Zo, 


AL 
Lari ffi 


fend myſelf with.” This meureful 
15 — 


by Bre- 

y's calli f — 
— A 1 
«juſt time to ſqueeze poor Melicourt's 


„and came in with great preci- 
pitation wipi 


« You 


8 — 4 —. 
51 F — gave me 
22820 


« for the lie Tlend ea 
2 be the L 6 Be Se. 2 
read it aloud; but (from 's 
« bein taken up another way) all this 
© martyr ſaid, with a tender devotion, 


© Ia ted to the preſent diſpoſi- 
© tion of my ſoul. The reading had 
* ſuch an upon my mind, that I 


began again to ſhed tears in fuch a- 
e | 
©* Bretigny took thin gu. ns 
* ther light; the ſaid the was glad to 
© ſee I had ſo much religion ; and took 
© occaſion of making me a fine exhorta- 
© tion on the ſubject: as ſoon as this 
© ſermon was over we went to ſupper, 
patiently for bed-time . 
© As ſoon as I found myſelf at wy b 
called to mind all Melicourt had 


© tome; the more I t of him, 
© the averſion I to a mona 
= I could not but wiſh things 


c e 
s * my with my ſhepherd. I dwelt 
ith ſuch pleaſure on theſe ideas, 


c 333 comfort: nothing flatters 
thoughts 


s young 1 


% 


*« ſhe is almoſt married yet. 


always talking of them. 
they not do much better to be more 
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© of matrimony : how comes = are 
can 


« ſo'much indulged in it? Ac 

, when they aſk Miſs if 
Little 
© maſter is called her little huſband : 
« parents are apt to idolize their own 
« offspring; they make theſe matters 
the ſubje& of their diverſions, and are 
Would 


« ſcarce ſpeak 


«© reſerved, eſpecially before young peo- 
© ple, who in proportion as they 

6 uPs w more knowing as to all the 
objects around them? future pro- 
ſpects, the more they pleaſe us, the 


4 deeper impreſſions they make - How 


.< wretched are th 


© ſuch deep-rooted ideas muſt be torn 
£ away — But, to return to our hiſtory. 

The next morning my cloaths were 
© brought home: I found fo great an 
© alteration in myſelf when I was dreſs- 


ed, I ſeemed another creature; even 


* my way of thinking was altered. 


© Why ſhouid different ſituations ele- 


vate or depreſs our ſentiments? a 


- great deal of my paſt life recurred to 


me, that appeared very contemptible. 
« Bretigny interrupted this di ſcuſſion; 
© as ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed all her af - 
fairs, the chaiſe was at the door, and 
« we went away. TI looked round for 


- © Melicourt; I thought he ought not to 


© omit this occaſion of ſeeing me, and 
J was truly mortified not to diſcover 
« him. 


© We had ſcarce got four leagues on 


- © our journey, when coming into a nar- 


' 6 with ſorrow for having been 


i me mind him. 
„ nette, ſays 


row road, I ſaw a pilgrim walking by 
the ſide of the chaiſe, who often fixed 
© his eyes on me; I was fo taken up 

deprived 
4 of the ſight of my lover, that I took 
© no notice of this man. Bretigny bid 
&« Look, Miſs Mi- 
ſhe, at this poor young 


e man, how he is forced to walk in 


„ thele bad ways: he has ſomething - 


, very agreeable in his face; perhaps 
* the perfections of his mind may an- 


« fwer thoſe of his body | How unjuſt 
« js fortune! Is it not frightful that at 
« his age he ſhould ſuffer ſo much hard- 
« ſhip, hilft there are people without 
&« half his merit, who wallow in rich- 
c es,” I was looking at this pilgrim 


- © whilſt ſhe was thus talking to me: 


4 
. 
E, 
* 


£ ** 


© imagine my ſurprize, it was Meli- 
© court; I knew him notwithſtanding 


© his diſguiſe, It was yery lucky for 


\ 


from whoſe breaſts - 
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© me that Bretigny, who had taken a 


c t liking to lover her 
1 fr fr fond on $ 


© wheel, otherwiſe ſhe would have dif. 


© covered the confuſion I was in: my 
© eyes had met thoſe of Melicourt, which 
made me bluſh and look down, but I 


nt Aww I was 
ko tee 


| forry, 

© however, him-walking thus im 
the mire. He ſeemed chearful, 
and taking this nity of Bre. 
© tigny's civility, fell into diſcourſe with 
© her: he ſaid, he had been performing 
© a pilgrimage, and that he was two 
© hundred leagues from home. The 
* waiting-woman bleſſed herſelf at this, 
© and told him he ought to reſt himſelf, 
© Melicourt, who ved he had gain. 
ed the good-will of this woman, en. 
* deavoured to pleaſe her. He had 
© learned from the poſtilion, with 
* whom he had been talking, that the 
managed every thing in the family 
© he — 2 eaſily attain 
© his ends, and ſecure her in his intereſt 
© by amuſing her: to this purpoſe, he 
© told her extraordinary ſtories, juſt a 
* they came into his head, I believe, 
* with which ſhe ſeemed enchanted, 
We were now come to the place where 
we dmed. Bretigny made the pilgrim 
fit down to table with us; telling me 
I ſhould never be haughty to the 
„and that one was obliged to aſ- 

ilt them eſpecially on the road : you 
2 imagine I did not contradid 

er 


© If ever you have been in love, my 
dear Miſs, judge of the pleaſure [ 
feltin the enjoyment of my lover's 
company, who gave me ſuch evident 
marks of his tenderneſs. I will own 
to you frankly, all my cares ceaſed; 


how great ſoever my ſhepherd's joy 
— be, he poſſeſſed himſelf very 
well, and with great addreſs made me 


ſenſible, that though he made his courtts 
Mademoiſelle Bretigov, it was for my 
ſake. It was comical enough to ob- 
ſerve him heſitating every minute, and 
to ſee the good waiting-woman help- 
ing him out ia his ſtory : ſhe carried 
her atfection fo far for the pilgrim, as 
to propoſe to him to ride behind our 
chaiſe, leſt he ſhould fatigue himſelf 
with walking; and I believe, if there 
had been room in our vehicle, ſhe 
would have incommoded herſelf to 
receive him. Love, love! no age nor 

condition is_jecure from thy darts! 
« Whill 
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« Whilt igny was to 
« the reckoni : — rok the 0p- 
0 ity to to me id a 
c Cond = — « Iam 
« ſenſible,” ſaid I, of the marks you 
« give me of your paſſion ; it grieved 
«© me to ſee on foot whilſt I was at 
« m ee 
« what all this fignifies? We muſt. 
« part, had we not better do it now? 
—* Ah, charming Minette !“ fays 
« Melicourt, in a very ſorrowful tone; 
% muſt I then die? Do you know 
« that my life depends on the happi- 
« neſs of ſeeing you; and that I value 
« nothing ſo much in the whole world ? 
« To bid me go and leave you! © 
« Heavens, what a cool indifference 
« is this! What can I think? You no 
« longer love me!” In uttering theſe 
« words, tears came into his eyes. Mov- 
© ed as I was, reaſon came to my aſſiſt- 
* ance. © Hide your tears, fays I, 
« ſtifling my own; alas! I love you, 
« jt is but too true; but if I am dear 
4 to and that you will not leave 
« me, take care Mademoiſelle Bretig- 
« ny, who is coming in, perceive no- 
« thing of it; if ſhe does we are loſt: 
« ſhe would ſuſpect ſomething ; endea- 
« your to pleaſe her, her intereſt is con- 
« ſiderable; ſhe ſeems prejudiced in 
« your favour, and if I am not miſ- 
« taken, you are not indifferent to her; 
« that will facilitate our ſeeing one ano- 
&« ther. Ido aſſure you, my dear ſhep- 
« herd,” continued I, giving him m 
© hand, © that thought is not at all diſ- 
as agreeable!” As he was going to an- 
« ſwer me, Bretigny came in, to tell me 
ve muſt go: ſhe had contrived it with 
© the poſtilion that the pilgrim ſhould be 
© ſeated behind the chaiſe at his caſe; 
© each of us took our place, and in this 
© manner reached our journey's end. 

© The caſtle which we entered did 
© not ſeem to be the ſame which we 
vent from; this was much larger and 
© better furniſhed, whereas the other, 
© belonging likewiſe to my father, had 
© been inhabited onl 22 oblig- 
© ed to be conceal My mother re- 
* ceived me very affectionately ; and, as 
© Bretigny had inſtructed me, I called 
© her aunt; to which I had much ado 
to bring myſelf, knowing how falſe 
© it was. | | 

Me licourt was not neglected: Bre- 
© tigny had been talking with him, as 
s we came out of the chaiſe, and find- 


\ 


8 ng that „ valified to ſerve in 
C capacity of a ſteward, ſhe promiſ- 
ed him ſhe would procure him that 
„place; in the mean time he muſt be 
© content to be under him who was then 
© in that office, which could not laft 
© long, being extremely old and inficm. 
© Melicourt received joyfully theſe marks 
© of the waiting-waman's regard. The 
© part ſhe has in my ſtory is too conſi- 
* derable to neglect giving you her por 
© traiture. ; - 
© She was five and forty, and looked 
© well for her age: I cannot tell if ſhe 
© had been handſome in her youth; at 
© leaſt ſhe had no remains of her having 
© been ſo: her complexion much upon 
the wainſcot; blue eyes, round, and 


a little ſpotted; her eye-brows but 


* thinly ſown, and were ſcarce percepti- 
* ble; they withdrew themſclves with 
* ſuch an antipathy from her eyes, that 
ſhe appeared always in a fright ; her 
mouth was well enough, had it not 
been for a wart upon her upper lip; 
one could not ſay that a down cover- 
ed her chin, but ſhe had a ſtrong 
briſtly beard ſhe could never deſtroy. 
She'had a peaked chin, which natural- 
ly preſented itleif as a handle; the reſt 
was as uſual, and like other people; 
flat cheeks raiſed up by two ſtruttin 
bones near the eyes; had a hoarls 
voice, the laſt ſyllables generally ter- 
minating in a falſe treble ; her fore- 
head was fo little, that her head- 
cloaths, always ruffled, hung over her 
eye-brows ; ſhe would have been pret- 
ty well haped, only ſhe was larger in 
e wailt than about her ſhoulders, 
which made an exact ſhape the wrong 
way. 
6 Her humour was agreeable 
remarkable from her childhood for a 
tender heart, but the infidelity of ſe- - - 
veral lovers had given her a diſguſt 
to the conjugal tate. The youth, or 
rather the engaging behaviour of Me- 
licourt, removed theſe diſguſts, and 
rekindled her dying flames. She took 
his compliments to be ſincere; and 
her heart going now as faſt as it had 
been flow in determining before, took 
the reſolution, as ſhe was rich, of 
making Melicourt's fortune; and 
things were ſo diſpoſed, that without 
an unforeſeen incident, this would 
© have produced a moit extraordin 
c —_— ang _ while : received 
« dail ons for ating m 
0 , Iz "WY conduct. 
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4 conduct. Three weeks were now paſ- 
« ſed fince I had been at the b 


The time grew near when I was to 
go to the mon z Melicourt and 
« T often bewailed the hard fate that 


< was going to part us. Love, that 
extended his dominion in our hearts, 
© had fo enlightened our minds, we 
carried ourſelves in ſuch a manner, 
© that nobody in the family ſuſpected 
© us. But of what uſe were all theſe 
| utions? We were going to be 
However, Bretigny's paſ- 
fion for Melicourt put the moſt ridi- 
culous ſtratagem that ever was em- 

into my lover's head, for ſecur- 
ing our happineſs. © Dear Minette, 
ſays he to me one day in the garden, 

we often met one another, 
% J adore you, vou cannot doubt it. 
4% Though they conceal your birth, it 
4 js not the leſs certain: you cannot 
« judge me capable of impoſing on you 
4 in regard to mine; fo that things are 
« pretty equal, and can be no obſtacle 
4 to our union. In the mean time they 
« are ſacrificing you, and you cannot 
<« be ignorant > 4. deſign to oblige you 
« to take the vows ! Reflect onl 
4 miſerable you would be, if that 


how 
uld 
« happen; you would infallibly lan- 
« guiſh all your life. Take c , 
0 | prin preſſes ; let us employ this 
« interval to aſcertain our felicity. 
« What can happen from it, though we 
% ſhould be diſcovered ?"—** What do 
% you mean?” ſays I, quite confounded. 
% Let us beware that nobody ſuſpects 
« our correſpondence; you would ruin 
% me. I have told you the reaſons that 
% obliged — I know that,” re- 
« plies Melicourt haſtily ; © but if once 
«© you go into the convent, I ſhall ne- 
«& yer ſer you again; you will be com- 
4 pelled to become a nun, and there 
« will be an end of all my hopes. 
« Alas!” cried I, “ how ſhall I pre- 
vent it! — “ Dare but do what J tell 
« you,” continues Melicourt. Bre- 
« tigny has been preſſing me this fort- 
% night to marry her; at firſt I oppoſed 
« it, but I have ſince thought I could 
« take that opportunity to unite us. 
—“ What's that, ungrateful man!” 
* cried I, miſunderſtanding what he 
* ſaidz can you forget your oaths, 
% who you are, and betray me to that 
« degree !"——* Ah, why do you re- 
« proach me!” ſays my lover; is it 
| © to forget you, to ſcek the means of 


« uniting us for ever? Adieu! 
comes 


Wie were obl to he flip 
© pod intd one of al d n= i 


c rp hos of wy I went to meet her. 
Although ſhe had armed herſelf a- 


* gainſt her natural tenderneſs for me, 
C gave me continual marks of it 


© ftroke: from that time my averſion 
© to the cloiſter 
© had not ſeen Melicourt for three days; 
© I thought I had hymn we ces 
© fay to him. I went into the garden to 
© walk away my uneafinefs, with grief 
painted on my face. 
© I was juſt going in again, when I 
© faw at a diffance Melicourt coming 
up to me ſinging. I took it heinouſly 
© ill of him. © You are very happy, 
« for your part, ſays I, when he was 
come near me, 4“ to rejoice whilſt I 
« cry! I believe you intend it me as 2 
«« favour, that I may leave the world 
« with leſs 1 Fie 1 charming 
« Minette, lays he, putting on a for- 
© rowful countenance, ©* how cruel is 
* — reproach, and how little do you 
% know me! If I have appeared eaſy, 
« jt is becauſe it now d ds on 
« to unite us with indiffoluble bonds: 
„the day is fixed, the prieſt is ready; 
«© Bretigny, that woman in other thi 
« fo diſcreet, has engaged him; he 18 
„ her coufin, a preceptor, about two 
4 leagues off. This man owes every 
2 ſhe has explai the 
« whole matter to him, he will do 
« every thing ſhe defires. She will 
have the ceremony in the 
„night, and will keep it ſecret till ſhe 
4 be from hence. I have pr 
te tended to agree to all this, intendi 
% thereby to engage us two more than 
« ever. The prec is to be here 
% to-night; he knows me: I have ſeen 
« him ſeveral times on this affair. 
« There is no diſtinguiſhing objets in 
«the night time, Inſtead of perform- 
«6 
ing 


ere L 


__ _— * 1 1 mn 9 


- & ing the ceremony 


« declare this 
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at two o'clock, I 
« will advance the time, and and 
J will be in the chapel at twelve i the 
« bad light, and the head-dreſs you 
n 
« befriend the project. In fine, when 
« we are joined, we ſhall do well 
« for the reſt. I could not help * 
© ing at this pleaſant contrivance; 

© it way to ſerious and 
thoughts that occurred to me. © The 
10 is practicable, replied I, 
« but where would be the uſe of it, if 


e it did ſucceed? By the little know- 


« ledge I have of the world, I plainly 


« ſee 1 is not according 
« to form: but, ſuppoſe it ſhould be, 
« fince I ſhall be forced to hide it, ſhall 
« I go the leſs to the convent ? For my 
« departure is unalterably fixed fince 
« my father's return z perhaps they have 
« freſh reaſons for burying me alive in 
« a cloifter.” —# It is for this reaſon,” 
© replies Melicourt, © that we muſt 
« hold of this ity. We wi 
« fly z the wide world lies before us. 
6 not ſenſible of the cruelty 
10 ſhew in your regard,” continued 
© Melicourt, to influence me, ſeeing me 
« fluctuating ; the ſhameful ſacriſice 
hay boo,» 1 liber- 
« ty, your birth-right, and fortune; of 
« which they will fruſtrate you under 
« the moſt frivolous pretences ? Is not 
« all this ſufficient to alarm you? Ah, 
« dear Minette! young as I am, theſe 
* things ſtrike me with horror. I know 
« the reſpe& and obedience we owe our 
« parents; but it is not forbid in ſuch 
« a caſe to ſeek for the means of put- 
« ting them in mind, that they who 
oy binge = wp We ent eye 
« 1 agree wi wo re- 
« moved 22 another. If 
« once enter the cloĩſter, who can reſcue 
4 you from thence ? — In what man- 
« ner,” ſays I, .“ will this marriage 
1 it? To run away is what 
« I can never por bg ors to. If you 
match, I am undone if 
« you conceal it, it will be the fame 
* thing tome. Pray how do you pro- 
e 
« I ſuppoſe in to marry her. 
* I could ant help laughing at theſe 
words; my lover did fo too, not- 
* withſtanding his ſerious face. Youth 
* will aſſert it's privileges. Good 
* God! my dear Minette, fays he, 
putting on his air of importance again, 
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« you are ! over- 
„ helm "> eule that I di 
% not foreſee,” —** It is what we muſt 
«« think of, for all that,” ſays I. At pre- 
« ſent, all I can ſay to you 1s, that I will 
<« ſuffer the laſt extremity before I will 
«© become a nun: I have an invincible 
6 to it, and I will lay a 


« thing in the world you are the 
very well, continued 


40 of it.“ O, 


7 * when it is time.” My lover quit- 
© ed me in pronouncing theſe words, 
© and I returned — 2 - 
© ment in a terrible agitation, — 
© ever, I behaved myſelf ſo as not to let 
0 ie it, I was taking up my 
0 „ but ſhe called me. Draw 
« near the fire, neice,” ſays ſhez « I 
« want to ſpeak to you.” I did fo, not 
© ſuſpeRing what ſhe had to ſay to me. 
In this diſcourſe, all the objections 
* vaniſhed I had formed from my low 
© education, againſt the — of the 
© night, and to which I had before this 
© a moſt inſurmountable nce. 

« You know very well, Minette, 
* ſays my mother, ho you are: from 
« the time I firſt ſaw you, I had com- 
« paſſion of your condition ; it is on 


this your 
« life, and ſee ga Seb op In 


more ex 
4 convince you by a hundred exampley 
00 — wow ayes. Marriage for 
as rr 
c troubles; not to mention the riſk of 
« falling into bad hands ; beſides the 
« danger and misfortune that attends 
dc jt, the detail of which is 
&« Look therefore on the cloiſter, 
« ther you are going, as 2 "ſafe port 
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« againſt all the ſtorms of this life, 
«© where you will be ſecurely ſheltered 


« from all theſe rocks. If the 
« a frightful aſpect, cuſtom will render 
e it pleaſant and eaſy : it is in retire- 
«« ment we truly enjoy ourſelves; plea- 
« ſure is reſigned with great difticulty, 
„ by thoſe who have had an early ac- 
. quaintance with it; luckily for you, 
« it is not your caſe, but a —_ ittle 
reflection gets the better of the diſ- 
« likes of the children of this world. 
« When the occaſions are removed, they 
« diſappear of courſe. You will not 
* reſemble thoſe religious perſons, de- 


4% tached from the world, indeed, yet 


** who not only carry the remembrance 
* of it in their heart, but even look on 
it in their parlour, as through a win- 
„ dow, from whence they never retire 
« but with conſtant regret for having 
% embraced that ſtate of life. For your 
« part, dear Minette, it will not be 
« your caſe; the ſimplicity of your 
« heart will make you find a thouſand 
4 charms: taken 
* of your ſalvation, with a tranquil life, 
* and a thouſand innocent amuſements, 
« you will paſs away your days in ſe- 
« renity and peace of mind. I will 
«« come ſometimes to partake and envy 
« your happineſs.” 


© Theſe laſt words ſeemed to ſoften 


* my mother : her eyes were full ; ſhe 


* ſtrove to hide her tears by turning 


© away and covering her face. I was 
too much moved to diſpute any part 
© of Nature's right over me. Ah, 
dear mother!” cried I, throwing my- 
* ſelf at her feet, what have I done, 
* that you ſhould make me a ſacrifice ?** 


She embraced me; theſe words eſcaped - 


me, and my paſſion got the better of 


the rule I had impoſed on myſelf, ne- 


ver to betray my ſecret. 

My mother, however, underſtood 
* but half the import of theſe words. 
The time was favourable. Ah! wh 
* did I not take hold of it? Quite — 
ſeſſed with my ignorance on this ſub- 
« xx&, and faſtained by the aforeſaid 
© reaſons, ſhe began again. You are 
„ in the right, continued ſhe, my 
« dear Minette, to call me a mother; 
« yes, you are in the right, I repeat it; 
© you will know one day, when you 
„ate a nun, that Iam ni ſo.” This 
© word nun pierced my heart; and ſuch 
© cruelty towards me, ſuſpended the 
© fentiments I had for wy motker. I 
3 a 7 . 


te has 


up with the thoughts 


© thought no more but how I ſhovld. 
© ſnatch myſelf from the ſtate they de- 
C for me. Policy took the 
of filial tenderneſs z I conſtrained my. 
ſelf, — the converſation with 
ſo much calmneſs, that it was impoſ. 
ſible ro know by my countenance. 
what paſſed in my heart. 
. e coming in upon 
opportunity to 
— 5 I went _ and 
orwards enquiry was in vain, 
Into the LA A io the back court, 


I aſked for him wherez nobod 
had ſeen him. My heart trembled; 4 
ſaged ſomething. Fatal - 
ſtick! I went out of the » and 
came into a lane that led to'the vil. 
lage: I thought at the end of this 
lane I ſhould find my lover. Alas! 
do we carry in our hearts the tokens 
of what is t6 come? Ah, Madam! 
what do I ſce? (forgive my tears) a 
chaiſe and four men, who ſeize Meli- 
court | he ſees me, he cries out, he 
reſiſts, Vain efforts! he is now at a 
great diſtance. 
This fight had fo ſtartled me, I ſtood 
immoveable : as long as the chaiſe 
—_— I remained in that poſ- 
ture; as ſoon as it was gone, I wept 
bitterly. Happily for me that I was 
alone, nobody heard my lamenta- 
tions. I came in, like one diſtrat- 
ed. Supper was ready, the bell 
had rung, they were looking for 
me. The firſt I met was Bretig- 
ny; ſhe had a joy in her face, that 
© ſoon vaniſhed, when I told her what 
© had juſt « Oh, Heaven! 
© ſhe cried, quite furious, what is it 
6 — Lam in deſpair. You ſhall 
« know the reaſon another time ; go 
«© and fit down to fi » I'll run ta 
„ the village, and know what's the 
© matter: no, ftay;z you are all in tears 
poor child; good-natured thing! Come 
along with me, they will beaſking what 
% ails you.” On this, away ſhe runs 
« and we ſoon reached the inn where 
this ſcene was tranſacted. The 12 
* they had for Bretigny, whom 
© looked upon as the miſtreſs, made 
* them anſwer immediately to her queſ- 
© tions, and they gave us this account. 
% Four days ago,” ſays the landlord, 
© a gentleman came here in the even- 
„ing, with three more men; he paſl- 
„ ed for a recruiting-officer : his firſt 
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« queſtions were, who lived at the 


« caſtte, 
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nner eee eee 


e inſtantly knew his 
9 2 Come, 
„ Sir,“ ſays | 
take courage, there is no harm: Iam 
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6. caſtle, and what entertainment there 


« was there. You know, Madam, con- 
« tinued the landlord, it is my bufi- 
1 ams th ſatis- 
«« fied him; the captain ſpent his money 
« very freely: but what ſurprized me 


4 was, that he eat with his men; and 


« inſtead of running about like thoſe 
« who recruit, and are upon the watch 


for young fellows, he kept cloſe. - 
4 One of his comrades went out from 


« time to time, and as ſoon as he-came 
“ in ſpoke to him privately. This hu- 
« mour was carried on till this day, 
« without my troubling myſelf about 
« it, becauſe he paid me 3 — 

« About an hour ago, Madam, this 
« pretended in, warming himſelf at 
«« the kitchen fire, faid aloud to one of 
4 his ſervants, . ol ol that 
« young man w comi 
« out of that houſe, 2 
« would f£| a word with him.” 
« Mr. Brunet {for it is by that name 
4 Melicourt went at the caſtle] came 


„ in a minute. The poor lad little 


4% thought of what was aring for 
46 . he — — the 
«« officer whi in my ear: You 
« are going to ſee a little buſtle, land- 
« lord,” Eye he. 

*« who that youn 
« ſent for? 
« TI fi 


« Can you gueſs 
man is 2 12 
, truly, anſwered. 
arprized; © I know him! he 
« does buſineſs for our lord, and every 
© body gives him a good word. What, 

is there . bad againſt him ? 


« we all love him. —“ I believe you, 
% ſays the officer, ( and it is becauſe 
4 he is beloved elſewhere we are going 
« to take him away. I give you 
« warning, in caſe he ſhould pretend 
« to reſiſt, to be quiet. He is ſon 
« ts M. D,, counſellor in the 
« parliament of M; he is a looſe 


| ©« one, and went” away without ſayin 


« a word; we have been in ſearch o 


„ him ever fince: only for M. De R. 


« Lord of Biſe, who knew this young 
% man carrying a letter to a preceptor, 
c and had * ſeen him at his fa- 
«© ther's, we ſhould not have known 
« where he was. | 
© The valet de chambre, for ſuch he 

« was, had ſcarce pronounced theſe 
& words, but the young man came: he 
Father's ſervant, 


e valet de chambre, 
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« glad we have found you; you mul, 
along with us, your father expe&s 
3 you.” Durin — diſcourſe the 

poor would have eſcaped; bat 
6 nice Dt collared, fought like a 
« dragon, though the number -over- 
o him; and, in ſpite of his ef- 
os they put him into a chaiſe ready 
% for that purpoſe. They have ſcarce 
* been gone a moment. 

© Bretigny was ſo aſtoniſhed at this 
news, that ſhe went away without an- 
* ſwering a ſingle word. As ſoon as 
* we were ourſelves, ſhe ſqueez- 
© ed me by the and to cry 


bitterly. I joined in the chorus very 


© ſincerely : this poor woman embraced 
me with affection, imagining my tears 
© to be the effeRt of my compaſſion. She 
gave me my leſſon, as we went a 
* what I was to ſay whengve came to 
* caſtle, leſt when they ſhould know 
5 this adventure, it ſhould appear that 
Ve had any fort of concern in it. 

© Three days after this cruel acci- 
* dent, ſpent, as yon may well believe, 
in tears, my mother brought me hi- 
ther: I was received with a great 
(deal of kindneſs and friendſhip. No 
© artifice was left untried to 2 me 
© to take the veil. The forrowful air I 
© had not yet laid aſide, into the cauſe 
© of which they did not te, gave 
room without doubt to think I had no 
© reliſh for the cloiſter : this was, too, 
© con to the intereſts of the houſe, 
© by reaſon of the portion they ex 
© with me, not to uſe their utmd& efforts 
© to make me change my mind. Li- 
© berty is a charming thing; I was in- 
© tirely left to myſelf, not being fu- 
© ſpefted of any intrigue. I went, 
* when I would into the parlour; they 
© never followed me, nor hearkened 
after what I ſaid, Bretigny would 
© often come to cry with me: the told 
© me ſhe intended to go to to 
get ſome tidings of beloved pil- 
« grim. Alas! little did ſhe know with 
© what impatience I ſighed to hear from 
the dear man. = * s 

© One day, as I was walking by my- 
« ſelf in ihe en with a book, 2 
© precious I mentioned in the be- 
ginning of my ſtory, and which I ſo 
much valued becaule it belonged to 
my lover, the nun who waited at the 
© turn, came and told me, there was an 
officer, who called himſelf my rela- 
tian, waited. fog me ja the 8 
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« This news ftartled me; I did not 
132 — 
© ſomebody who came from my lover. 
© I flew to the parlour; ſcarce was I 
© entered, when the ſound of a well- 
* known and much-loved voice, ſwift 
«<< as lightning reached my heart. Is 
« jt you, then, faid I to him; is it 


0 „* 
© he moiſtened it with his tears, he hurt 


we got up, and agreed to return to m 
CRONE cen cum. 4 

I will not deſcribe to you the modeſt, 
quiet manner, in which thirty of theſe 


was ery 
roſe from table; grace was ſaid z and St. 
to my chamber, 


« moment doubt, cried he, ©* fo much 
« in love as I am, that I ſhould not fad 


« an unity of returning to you, 
g even things had not taken 
«« the fortunate turn they now have? 
« Nothing can ever ſhake my conſtan - 
« cy, if you continue in the ſame ſenti- 
% ments. — Can you doubt it, un- 
« grateful man! ſays Iz © the tears 
4 I have ſhed in your abſence, and the 
4 alteration you may eaſily perceive in 
2 me, are but too {ure s.” Meli- 
© court, tranſported with this acknow- 
© ledgment, at which however he ought 
4 not to have been much ſurprized, ex- 
© preſſed his ſentiments for me in the 
© tendereſt manner. I enquired into the 
© moſt minute circumſtances of what 
< had befallen him, ever fince the mo- 
ment he was forced from me. I be- 


« gan by imparting to him the preſent 
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« of all my 2 and of my 
«« refuſing to take auy ſuſtenance. 
« this conſideration, he 

© conduct he had propoſed to himſelf 
ia my regard; and, inſtead of the 
« chaſtiſement he intended for me, 
«© treated me with great _ 


F 


there 


© no 
„ eat till I 


JEEP 
„ frenzy, a ying four in 
2 
« the ſeventh I was fcized with a 


« fever. 

Here Ii Melicourt, to let 
© him know ho ble I was of theſe 
* proofs of his love. He was touched 
© with the marks of 


thus reſumed-his di 


« clear up his doubts. The condition 
„in which he found me, ſtartled him 
« extremely: nothing 


« was at ſtake; 


«© he was very ſenſibly affefted. Taking 


« me by the hand, he awakened me 
« from the doſing into which the vio- 
« lence of my illneſs had thrown me 
« gave me his word of honour, if 
c would admit of ſome aſſiſtance 2 
te the re eſtabliſment | 
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& would leave me quite at liberty to 
« go where I I could depend 
« upon his word; his favourable pro- 
« miſes induced me, in my turn, to be 
6 3 and become all obedience. 
« In order to give him the firſt proofs 
« of it, I took ſome broth before him. 
« The houſe rung with joy at this 
« change in mez my mother ceaſed to 
« cry, whoſe continual tears could ne- 
« yer induce my father to what I de- 
« fired. She came to my bed-fide, 
« and embraced me with the moſt live- 
«« ly tranſports, confirming to me what 
« my father had ſaid; and added, on 
« her fide, all that could contribute to 
« my entire ſatisfation, But all her 
40 —— like to A to no 
« : the, many d been 
40 Lov com taking 7 thing, had ſo in- 
« flamed my habit of body, and ruined 
« my ſtomach, it would retain nothing, 
« and I lay two days at death's door. 

« The extremity to which I was re- 
1% duced, ſoon put an end to the joy they 
« had conceived of my recovery. Tears 
« and apprehenſions ſucceeded in it's 
« place. My mother never went from 
« my bed-fide ; however, through their 
« care and aſſiduity I recovered by 
« degrees, and a fortnight after they 
« judged me out of danger. 

« When I found myſelf in a condi- 
tt tion to talk, my mother behaved her- 
« ſelf in ſuch a manner as to gain my 
« confidence, by tenderly —_— 
« with me on all occaſions, — 
her acquainted with the ſituation my 
« heart was in; and you are ſenſible, 
« dear Minette, that could not be with- 
« out betraying your ſecret, for which 
J aſk you a million of pardons ; but 
« I thought it a lawful indiſcretion, in 
* order to forward the point I had pro- 
« poſed to myſelf. My mother heard 
« your hiſtory with aſtoniſhment; ſhe 


« went directly and told it to my fa- 
e ther, whoſe 4 


rize was ſtill greater, 
« He would be ſatisfied of all theſe par- 
* ticulars from my own mouth; I made 
* him maſter of the whole affair you 
« had im to me, as well as I 
% could. He promiſed to take it into 
* his ſerious conſideration; he ſaid you 
* had equity on your fide, and if there 
«* could be the leaſt proof of your birth, 
* he gave his conſent to our union, and 
* that he would afford me his aſſiſt - 
* ance for the accompliſhing all my de- 
* ſigns, 
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* Imagine my joy; adorable Minette, 
upon « promile coming from fuck 


« a worthy » whoſe weight and 
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authority were ſure warrants of it's 
ſucceſs, I would have thrown my- 
ſelf at his feet; be witheld me, 
* — — it. The ardent deſire 
ing you again, and bring - 
ing you —— ſoon A 
ſtored me to a perfect ſtate of health. 
In the mean time, my father, who 
had not his promiſe, did not 
permit me to languiſh. He told me 
the law was on our fide, O charmin 
Minette| and that the proofs whick 
I —_ were (ufficient for you to 
be y imed the daughter of 
Monficur De —— ; that all we had 
to fear was, that being in the power 
of your parents, would care to 
eſpouſe your intereſt. I aſked him his 
vice t „and his anſwer was, 
that it was not proper for him to ad- 
viſe on the like occaſion, but were hs 
in my place, he would purſue it with 
the utmoſt vigour and reſolution. 
Theſe words were as fo many oracles 
to me, and I knew how to expound 
them. I gained a chaplain to my 
intereſt, had been — my 
tutor. I communicated to him my 
deſigns, hinting at the ſame time to 
him the tacit conſent my father had 
expreſſed to me; acquainting him like- 
wiſe of how much conſequence it was 
to expedite this affair. This man, 
who had the care of my education, 
and who knows, ps, better than 
I, the views of him who gave me life, 
has promiſed me his aſſiſtance, and 
has all the kind diſpoſitions in my 
regard I can deſire. Having taken 
theſe meaſures, I came away imme- 


diately. Judge of my deſpair m 
Y ge 14 


miſſing you at the place w 
left you. If 
of you, till I found you here. 

« At preſent it is your turn, by 4 


dear Minette, to give me a proo 


the affectĩon with: which you have ſo 
often flattered me. If you love me 
ſincerely, you will not heſitate one 
moment to make your eſcape, and 

along with me; you ſhall plight your 
faith to me, and I will do the tame 


to you on my fide ; from thence I will 


conduct you to my father's, who 
will inftru& us in taking the proper 
meaſures our preſent circumſtances 


e ue: vou will find a ſecond mo- 
6 requ 7 K © 


t three days in purſuit 


| 
| 
| 
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*« ther, more affectionate and more in · 
1% dulgent than her who has abandoned 
«« you to your ill ſtars; in a word, O 
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% Minette, you will compleat my hap- 


n 
At this place Melicourt ſtopped, and 
fixed his eyes tenderly upon me, ex- 
pecting my anſwer. I remained 
— for a long while; an ex- 
treme perplexity agitated my mind. 
What torments one ſuffers on ſuch 
occaſions! I was doubtful, and could 
not determine with myſelf : my lover 
eaſily perceived my incertitude; he 


continued to lay before me the moſt 


moving and moſt | reaſons. 
The better to perſuade me, he recall- 
ed to my remembrance the ſituation in 
which I was placed, by my parents 
ſlender regard 100 different from what 
my birth and the ties of blood re- 
quired: he did not forget to make 
me ſenſible that I was a victim they 
were facrificing to a ſordid intereſt 
they had then in view. In one word, 
that I was loſt if I did not take a vi- 
gorous reſolution ; that I ſhould be 
obliged very ſhortly to take the veil; 
that my profeſſion would enſue, and 
that once done there was no longer 
any hopes. He faid a great deal 
more equally convincing, making me 
clearly ſee the barbarity there was in 
rendering me unhappy for the ſake 
of a ſiſter, who ought to be no dearer 
than myſelf. This determined me. 


« Retire, my ſhepherd,” faid I to him, 
« 1 fear they will miſtruſt fo long a 
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4 


« converſation: be here again to- mor- 


row at this time; I promiſe you an 
anſwer, and I fancy you will not be 
diſſatisfied with it. 

I returned to the houſe in an agita- 
tion eaſily to be conceived. The aver- 
fron I had to the cloiſter inclined me 
joyfully to embrace the honourable 
means propoſed to me for quitting it; 
but, on the other tide, I judged the 
ſtep ſo dangerous, I could not come 
to a reſolution. Notwithſtanding my 
low education, blood ſupplied it's de- 
ficiency, and my birth uſlerted it's 
rights, I thought it was offending in 
point of honour and decency to quit 
a convent, where I was placed, to 
tollow a young man, blinded perhaps 
by his paſſion. The remainder of 
that day, and the night following, I 
paſſed in cruel incert:tude, At laſt, 
love and the hatred of a convent. car - 
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ried the day. I believed myſelf ex» 
euſable as to thoſe who had given 
life, fince they not only difclaimed 
me as their daughter, but treated me 
with un ſeverity. After 
weighing theſe conſiderations, I in- 
clined to the fide that called me to 
happineſs ; the advan that were 
ſed a to me to be ſolid. I 
a father and mother, who refuſed 
to let me call them by that name; 
I found others who embraced that 
title, without any merits on my fide. 
I took no notice to myſelf that it was 
the huſband alone prevailed. Be it 
as it will, I entirely delivered myſelf 
up to theſe pleaſing ideas, and thought 
of nothing but by what means I could 
get on the fatal convent with the 
— — 
as it was to make my eſcape without 
being diſcovered, this did not perplex 
me. An expedient occurred t- 
ly, and ſeemed to promiſe ſucceſs. I 
had taken a fancy to the portreſs. She 
was merry and good: natured, and her 
employment engaged her in various 
affairs. I ſeldom quitted her, and 
enjoyed the company of all thoſe who 
went backwards and torwards to the 
turn, as well as the news that was ſtir- 
ring. I often took an opportunity of 
anſwering for the s, and to be 
with her when ſhe opencd the gates, 
as often as the affairs of the houſe re- 
quired it. 
* The keys of the incloſure were 
hung up in the parlour; the grate 
opened upon the outward 's 
room. It often happened that I was 
alone at the door. I was 7 
well acquainted with all ways 
about the houſe, and it was upon this 
idea I formed wy meaſures, 
« Melicourt was punctual to his 
n I communicated my 
oughts to him; he heſitated upon 
the apprehenſion he had of my being 
ſurprized in the execution of my de- 
— 2 which caſe we ſhould never 
ave had the like opportunity again, 
or elſe I ſhould run a riſk % — 
once more removed by my parents. 
In his opinion, it was better to watt 
till night-time. I convinced him how 
difficult that would be; for as ſoon as 
night came, according to the rule of 
the houſe, the portreſs brought the keys 
of the inclolure into the ſuperior's 
Chamber. 
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« courage, and ſhewed him, that pro- 
« yided he had his chaiſe in readineſs at 
« ſome diſtance from the couvent- gate, 
and he could nd upon his horſes, 
« jt would be ealy for me to jump into 
« the vehicle; and being once got into 
« a village, there would be no danger of 
our being ſtopped, although they were 
« to ſee me in the very inſtant of my 
« flight: that the only critical moment 
« was the opening the gate; but ſince 
« I was once determined, I ſhould take 
« my meaſures ſo juſtly, and in fo fa- 
c yourable a time, as not to be ſurprized 
© in the fact. Melicourt agreed with 
© me on the feaſibleneſs of this enter- 
« prize, He was charmed with it. 
c — ſettled what was to be done, 
« we parted; and from that inſtant he 
held himſelf in readineſs. I never 
could a favourable minute; and 
according to our agreement, the affair 
6 was put off till the next day. 

© I paſſed that night in the moſt rack- 
© ing — of mind, nor ever went to 
© bed. at ſeemed to — ſo eaſy 
c lation, appeared much more dit- 
« ficult in — 2 


What comforted 


me was, that I was not in the leaſt 


« ſuf z and as I y roſe 
3 
c whilſt they were at mattins. 
Mother Portreſs was accuſtomed never 
© to miſs being preſent, and it was her 
0 — before we went, to put the 
6 of the firſt door into the turn that 
6 delongad to the outward portreſs, that 
© they might be able to do the buſineſs 
* of the houſe. I left the door of m 

cell on jarr, by which Mother P $ 
© was obliged to paſs. I heard her by 
© the jingling of her keys, and knew 
6 [5 ſaid till ſhe had done her 
© buſineſs, and was 


to choir. As 
© ſoon as I thought ſhe was there, I ran 
© to the 


our. You may judge of 
* my 3 I ſpied the 2 1 
© ſeized them, and the door of the 
© incloſure. I had the preſence of mind 
to ſhut it after me, and carry away 
© the keys, that I might have time to 
join my lover, having all the reaſon in 
* the world to apprehend being diſ- 
covered by an old portreſs, who hap- 
4 pened to be up, and who had aſked 
© twice, © Who's there? and rang the 


© bell; uneaſy, without doubt, not to 


| © hear any body anſwer. 
My prudence in locking the door 
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good * was what ſaved me, otherwiſe I ſhould 


©, infallibly have been brought back 
© again, on account of my being ſo long 
© before I could get open the ftreet- 
door, which had a very difficult lock. 
© The nuns were run up to a window, 
© ſaw my deiign, and cried out for 
* aſſiſtance. Happily for me it was 
8 in the morning, and nobody 
nite by at that time. Melicourt 
upon the watch, as you may imagine, 
ran up with a footman to the door, 
and uſed all his efforts to force it 
* Seeing him ſo near, I recover - 
my ſpirits, and having bethought 
myſelf of making uſe of another key, 
in order to have the greater force in 
turning that which was in the lock, 
it opened all at once. I ſcreamed for 
joy, and threw myſelf into Meli- 
court's arms, not without tremblin 
however, from head to foot. The 
tely enraged at my flight, 
their * — — 
hear them at a diſtance from the vil- 
lage. We went poſt that whole day, 
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continue 


village, where we were out of dan 
of being taken. The chaplain whom 
Melicourt mentioned to me, waited 
for us in this place ; and ſuitable to 
the deſign, he had given notice to the 
curate, that he intended to ſay maſs 
the next morning at break of day. 
Under this pretext he married us, in 
preſence of four peaſants who were 
witneſſes, and ſigned a marriage cer- 
tificate, (ready for that purpoſe) not 
ſuſpecting the leaſt contrivance. After 
this, we let out with mutual ſatisfac- 
tion; for my part, I was extremel 
pleated to follow a huſband I loved, 
and glad to reconcile my inclination 
with my duty. | 
© The valet de chambre, who was on 
horſe- back, went before to Mm, 
where he apprized Monſieur and Ma- 
dame De Melicourt with what had 
happened. The kind reception I found, 
made me eaſily forget the ſmall regard 
my real parents ſhewed me. It was 
nothing but daughter and dear daugb- 
ter at e word ; the whole houſe 
adored me; and I had all the reaſon 
© imaginable to bleſs my lot: but, 
© alas! how cruel are the turns of for- 
© tune! This proved but a ſhort calm, 
that was ſoon to be followed by a 
« dreadful ftorm. Ahl I cannot re- 
« fle& on it without being ſeized with 
a K 2 ' horror. ö 
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horror. Monſieur De Melicourt, who 
« wiſhed nevertheleſs it might be made 
© appear who I was, finding conſiderable 
* © adva in my alliance, by reaſon 
© of the large eſtate that devolved to 
© me, in caſe it came to be confirmed, 
© he having but a ſmall one, regulated 
my affairs, and from the inſtruftions 
© I had given him, drew up his rem on- 
france, corroborated with undeniable 
© teſtimonies. He had been with the 
* gardener and his wife, at whoſe houſe 
I had been brought up as their daugh- 
© ter. In order not to alarm theſe 
© people, he pretended he came from 
» Mad 


me De ; and the more eaſi- 
g 42 oſe upon them, gave them 
9 „as an extraordinary re- 
« ward for the care they had taken of 
© me. During the converſation he had 
* with them on this ſubject, two indit- 
© ferent witneſſes, very creditable perſons, 
< were prepared and placed for that pur- 
« poſe. My pretended parents, who 
* miſtruſted nothing, and looked on 
* Monſieur De Melicourt as a fteward 
to Monſieur and Madame De 
made no myſtery of an affair, with 
« which he ſeemed ſo well acquainted ; 
© in fine, he was perfectly ſatisfied with 
his journey: his nicety in doing every 
thing according to form ruined us; 
'© he threw off the maſk as ſoon as he 
had got what he deſired out of theſe 
6 17 he forgot his character of 
« . and aſſumed the commiſſion- 
« er, obliged them to ſign an acknow- 
« ledgment, purporting that I was none 
aof their daughter, but the daughter of 
Madame De The gardener, 
upon this, as well as his wife, gueſſed 
they had been pumping the ſecret out 
of them ; and — my mother 
ſhould expreſs her reſentment againſt 
them for it, they were no ſooner at li- 
berty, but they ran to acquaint her: 
the uncertainty my father was in on 
account of my flight, and who was 
underhand making ſtrit enquiry after 
me, cleared up on the gardener's rela- 
tion; he ſoon learned the ſequel of the 
adventure, and the name of my pro- 
tectors. The buſineſs a to 
him of too much moment to admit of 
any delay; he immediately took poſt 
and went to court, to prevent any ill 
conſequences that might ariſe from 
it. 
In the mean time my huſband's fa- 
ther, having ſettled my affairs, ſent 
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* me with his ſon to an eftate at tog 
© leagues diſtance from him z as he 
© thought proper to conceal our mar- 
© riage, and not declare it till he was 
* obliged, hea ded the town was 
too publick. Since he eſpouſed my 
© intereſt, it is not for me to determine, 
* whether he pitched upon wrong me- 
* thods; but it I may judge of it from 
© the conſequences, he could not have 
© ated more cruelly; a different 
conduct in him might have reſi 
© both Melicour: myſelf from < 
© hard a fate! But what do I fay! 
c 2 is the place that is out of reach 
of ſovereign power ? | 
© One night, as we lay quietly aſleey, 
© we were awakened by our — 
© who came ruſhing into our chamber 
© all in tears. Ah!” faid they, 
« with what misfortunes are we all 
« threatened! the caſtle is filled with 
% martial men, and he that heads them 
« ſays he is come in the king's name.” 
* Whilſt they were ſaying this, in came 
© two exempts ; both of them ſignified 
© their orders to us: my dear huſband 
* would have defended himſelf; but, 
«* alas! n he * inſt twen- 
* ty men! For m „I did nothing 
C Pat ſcream moſt dreadfully, bemoan 
* myſelf, and cry; but nothing could 
* mollify theſe barbarians ; they forced 
© us aſunder. I don't know what they 
did with my huſband : they 8 
me hither, where the firſt thing I ſaw 
vas my father and mother; rage in 
© his countenance, and her eyes drown- 
„Well, buſſey! fays 
my father ſternly to me, © does it be- 
„come you to conſpire againſt thoſe 
% who have raiſed you from nothing; 
« to have recourſe to calumny for — - 
ting yourſelf at liberty, and getting 
1 a huſband? you have but two thi 
i to reſolve on, ſorry wretch! either to 
tc take the habit to-morrow, or periſh.” 
* Saying this, he held u his band at 
0 me. © Mind what I oy ts you: if 
1 in two days you do not aſk to be te- 
6 way L000; or if, as you have al- 
ready done, you pretend to prate; ex- 
ce pect no longer to find in 4 
t tector, but an executioner. ith 
© theſe words, he led me to the door of 
© the ingloſure, whiſpered the abbeſs, 
© and retired. : 


© I won't repeat to you all the vexa- 


* tions and reproaches I had to ſuffer 
from the ſuperior; enraged at me = 
; 5 0 3 
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che trick I had her, in 
« away from her 11 - 
« ſantly tormenting me, ever 
© telling me, the beſt thing for me was 
« blind obedience; that De 
had no mercy, and that as ſoon 
« as I had taken the veil, it behoved me 
225 ny gg yt fo 
« get my former life. paſſed t 
night and the following in afflic- 
—_— —— 7 cd bs 
© my noviceſhip. 
© I cannot tell, my dear Miſs," con- 
tinued Saint „ (for that was the 
name of this amiable perſon) hat has 
happened ſince that time, nor what is 
« become of Melicourt; all I know for 
© certain, to my forrow, is, that at the 
1 of the year, my father, 
* (whom I ought not to call by that 
name, ., account of his barbarity) 
© came here that day, and ſending 
for me, ſhut himſelf up with me alone, 


and told me in ſuch a tone, that I ſtill 


* ſhudder at the remembrance of it, if I 
© did not make my profeſſion the next 
© day or the day after, he would come 
and fetch me away, having taken moſt 
© aſſured means of ſeverely revenging 
s himſelf for my diſobedience, 

In fine, what hall 1 foy to you 
* more? This cruel ſacrifice has bound 
© me for ever; I languiſh and I figh: 
they uſe me with more kindneſs, it is 
* true, becauſe they think all is over; 
© but what ſatisfaction can be made 
© me? who can give me an —_—_— 
© for the torments I endure? Though I 
© hide it from them, I „ 
* heart my firſt engagement. in 
c ſtate! My — condemns theſe 
<. regrets ; I am miſerable for the reſt of 
my days, and live in the horrible 
© doubt of my eternal falvation.* On 
uttering theſe words, the forrowful 
Saint wept moſt bitterly. © Spouſe 
of my heart, ſhe cried, © ſtill let me 
* pronounce that name ſo ſolemnly ac- 


« quired at the foot of the altar: ah! 


nothing ſhall ever efface thy dear 
5 1 rom my ſoul.* Sighs inter- 
cepted her ſpeech. I was moſt ſenſibly 
ſtruck with this ſight ; the circumſtances 
I was then in, made it affect me the 
more, and partake of her trouble; I did 
my utmoſt to comfort her, and gave her 
ſuch marks of my friendſhip, as to pre- 
vail with her ſo far as to mitigate her 

I way too much convinced of the ſin · 


cerity of the tender confidence Saint Ag- 
nes placed in me, not to manifeſt it to 
her, which I did by diſcloſing my heart, 
hiding from her no part of my hiſtory. 
She was pleaſed with theſe marks of m 
fincere attachment, and pitied my ſut- 
ferings. © But theſe may change, love- 
6 7 Jenny, continued ſhe; © you have 
a pleaſure of hopes left you ſtill ; 
* that is not my caſe; in my preſent ſi- 
tuation, all is loſt in this world for 
me: death, that puts an end to other 
people's troubles, opens to me the 
* door to everlaſting puniſhments. 
Which duty muſt I comply with? Am 
© I a wife, or a religious woman? What 
do I ſay! I am both at the ſame time.” 
- Why did not you," ſays I, plesd 
your marriage to Monſieur De 
© when he would oblige you to become 
© a nun?'—* Did I not, replied Saint 
Agnes; © he knew it very well. What 
* name do you think he gave our mar- 
© riage ? No better than folly and mad- 
© neis.'—* But you ought at leaſt," re- 
plied I, © to have proteſted againft your 
« profeſſion as invalid, by reaſon of the 
© conſtraint you were under.'— Ah 
© how could I?” anſwered this poor 


girl; © all the time of my noviceſhip I 


never was truſted out of fight; of 
© what uſe would it have proved to me, 
© after my profeſſion to rebel, but to, 
© have excited their greater ſeverity a- 
© gainſt me?” 

The ſeverity. of St. Agnes's lot ap- 
peared very plain to me; her misfortunes 
ſo united me to her, and we became fo 
intimate, as ſcarce ever to leave each 
other : our mutual confidence proved of 
gue conſolation to me; but Lwas ſoon 

prived of this relief, and I ſhortly ex- 
perienced that Fortune was not weary of 
py me. - 

Notwithſtanding one ought not to 
have any faith in a thouſand little ſuper- 
ſtitions that are apt to c into young 

ple's minds; yet I could not help be- 
ing ſtruck with a dream I had at that 


time, and which has proved the preſage 


of what ſince befel me. 

One of the boarders, called Renne- 
ville, the youngeſt of ſeven ſiſters, whoſe 
mother had married a young man of no 
fortune in ſecond marriage, could not 
bring herſelf to the way of living in thoſe 
religious houſes : on this conſideration, 
from her mortal averſion to the mona- 


ſtery, ſhe had taken it into her head that 


ſhe was not to ſtay there, Her inclina- 
. uon 
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tion for marriage carried her imagina- 
tion into the wide world, and being of a 
very lively temper, ſhe had recourſe to 
practices, which an ignorant pride has 
deviſed for prying into futurity. 

Saint Agnes and I were mightily di- 
verted with the girl's —_— ſhe gene- 
rally making one in our little parties of 
pleature: without repoſing an entire con- 
fidence in her, we were very intimate, 
particularly as to our averſion to the 
cloiſter. Our diſcourſe frequently ran 
upon the means, though very chimerical 
enes, of obtaining our liberty, and ſcarce 
a day paſſed but Renneville amuſed us 
with ſome new diſcavery relating to it. 
Though cards were expreſsly forbid, ſhe 
was miſtreſs of a pack, which ſhe con- 
ſulted daily, and would fain perſuade 
us informed her of what was to hap- 
pen. Beſides this, ſhe imagined herſelf 
miſtreſs of ſome ſecrets with regard to 
dreams,bywhich ſhecould draw ſure con- 
cluſions concerning futurity. Though 
Saint A and I were above ſuch non- 
ſenſical tollies, nevertheleſs we often a- 
muſed ourſelves at her expence; every 
morning ſhe was ſure to tell us what 
dream he had the preceding night; 
then ſhe obliged us to tell 6urs; all 
which ſhe immediately explained ac- 
cording to her rules: but when we had 
a mind to vex her, which was as often as 
we were tired of her company, it was 
ſufficient to declare, we did not believe a 
word the ſaid ; nothing to her could be 
more mortifying. 

One evening, as St. Agnes and I 
were muſing by my fite · ſide, De Ren- 
neville entered the room with an air 
that would have ſuited the moſt joyful 
tidings. © Now, at leaſt, cried the, 
embracing us, you will no longer ſay 
© ] am mad; here is an infallible ſecret, 
* to know our ſeveral tortunes by 
dreams: how glad am I continued 
ſhe, clapping her hands for joy. Her 
trauſport ſet us a laughing. Nay, it 
is no jeſting matter, added ſhe; 
© when you know the method, you 
* will be overjoyed, I will lay a wa- 
ger. Here, ſays ſhe, pulling a book 
out of her pocket, © hereit is; aye, and 
e in print too: I will leave you to judge, 
© now, if there can be any doubt of it. 
I opened the book, and found it to be 

T reatiſe of Dreams and their Signifi - 
cations, with the Art of procurm 
tem. There were ſeveral methods laid 
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down; I ſhall relate one, which, to 
oblige her, we were forced to employ. 
It was required to be twice twenty. 
four hours without any ſupper, and 
third day not to eat any dinner, taking 
no other nouriſhment at night than a 
cake made with half a nd of flour, 
without any ſalt, and inſtead of butter; 


worked up with the greaſe of a black 


hen and rain - water. 

The black hen made a deep im 
on De Renneville, inſomuch t ſhe 
warranted the ſecret infallible: a trial 
we were to make, and we three, on dif- 
ferent days, feigned ſome indiſpoſition 
or other, to be excuſed from appearing 
in the refectory. Saint Agnes was firit 
initiated in the myſtery, and had, as; 
ſhe aſſured us the next morning, a very 
extraordinary dream. There's for 
you l' cried De Renneville, addreſſi 
herſelf to me. Very well,” —— 
I, © but let's hear the reſt.” De Ren- 
neville looked very fimply, when Saint 
Agnes added, "that indeed ſhe had 
dreamed very — all night long; 
but when ſhe , ſhe could not re- 
colle& a ſingle circumſtance. This 
would have cured me of any curioſity, 
but there was no quiet till 1 conſented 
to try the experiment. Saint Agnes was 
blamed for having drank twice after the 
cake; whereas, according to what was 
expreſsly ſpecified, it ought to have been 
but once: care was taken that I com- 
plied to a tittle with the directions. 

I did not uſually dream; neverthe- 
leſs, whether my imagination was more 
than commonly agitated, as I am apt to 
believe, or that the ſecret really had it's 
effect, that very 1 
which I ſhall never forget as long as I 
live. It was ſo uniform, and ſo 

icular, that I can't forbear relating 
it: reaſon convinces me, that it was 
entirely accidental; nevertheleſs, it tal- 
lied very exactly with what has fince 


2 — 
thought I had left the monaſtery, 
and was got into a troubleſome road 
full of thorns and briars ; the „ 
I found in advancing, made me 
eagerly about for a better way. A 
path, which appeared at ſome diſtance 
through the openings of a hedge, made 
me very deſirous to reach it, thou 
all my endeavours were in vain, 
the farther I advanced, the more I 
found myſelf entangled ; but full I was 
| not 
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THE FORTUNATE 


at the path, making me {light all obſta- 
cles; nevertheleſs, I could not have 


ſurmounted them, had not a ſtranger 


inted. out a which brought me 
Fire to him. T bad no — ar · 
rived, but he to lead the way, 


looking back from time to time, and 
ſmiling upon me. He was dreſſed in 
black, with a countenance ſo pleaſin 
that I followed him with great — 2 
dence. 
We had walked thus about a mile, 
when we came to a large ſtream divid- 
ing the path in two. There was no 
coming to the other ſide, without paſſing 
the water, from which my natural ap- 
prehenſion of that element prevented 
me. | 
But this was no hindrance to the 
ſtranger, who ſeemed to walk on the 
water's ſurface ;z and, reaching the far- 
ther fide, invited me to follow his ex- 
ample: but the fear of being drowned 
{ill prevailed. Iwent up to the bank, in 
order to find it paſſable above, but to 
my great ſurprize found it wider aud 
wider: upon this I returned, and be- 
gan to think of venturing over, to which 
the ſtranger invited me with the moſt 
alluring geſtures ; when I heard a voice 
in the air crying out, Jane, Jane, take 
care; if you paſs the torrent, you'll 
be devoured by a monſter. Looking 
up, I fawin a cloud, which was flying 
away, a woman with a majeſtick coun- 
tenance, ſeated, as it were, on the ſtern 
of a ſhip, adorned with ſeveral ſtreamers 
waving in the wind, on which appeared 
the following words: Without virtu⸗ 
no one can arrive at their port.” = 
in 2 moment the whole pageant was 
an the clouds. | 
I caſt a melanchol 
ſtream; the ſtranger bled his im- 


| portunities for me to follow him; but, 


reflecting on what I bad ſeen and heard, 
I returned very haſtily the way I came. 
I was curious, through ion of 
being purſued, to look betund me ; but, 
what a ſurprize! what a change ! the 
ſtranger was become a hideous monſter, 
in full purſuit to devour me ! Fear gave 
me unuſual ſpead. 

Being now at a conſiderable diſtance, 
and as I imagined out of danger, I once 
more looked back towards the fatal 
place; initead of the ſtream, there ap- 
peared a black thick miſt, ſending forth 


a peſtiferous vapour; through the clouds, 


7 


© 'bles will end; this 
* ly inhabited, and I may poſſibly 


© I will conduct 
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every moment, darted out ſudden flaſhes 
of ughtning, followed by inceſſant hurits 
of thunder, inſomuch that I fled with 
the utmoſt precipitancy from ſo terrify - 
ing a ſcene. | 

 As1I advanced, I found the path gra- 
dually enlarged itſelf ; it brought me to 


'a delightful meadow, enamelled with a 


thouſand beautiful flowers; the point of 
view terminated in a magnificent palace, 
whoſe ſtrufture appeared to be in the 
and taſte. Heaven be praiſed!” faid 
to myſelf, * here, at leatt, my trou- 
palace is certain- 


© gain admittance.” With this hope I 
advanced towards the building, but 
was infinitely ſurprized, in arriving at 


It, to find no gate, though I looked 
earneſt] on all ſides. Night came on; 


the furious monſter I had to lately ſeen 
alarmed me cruelly : I ſhall certainly 
de devoured, faid I to myſelf. Upon 
this reflection I burſt into tears. 
Whilſt I was ſinking under this per- 
plexity, there came and fawned upon 
me a lamb, whoſe fleece {ſurpaſſed the 
new-fallen ſnow; little garlands of 
flowers were tied about him with curious 
ribbands. He played round me fo pret- 
tily, that I could not forbear returni 
him his careſſes, which ſeemed very 
pleafing to him ; but I was not a little 
ſurprized to hear him ſpeak to me in the 
following manner. Follow me, Jenny, 
ou to a palace where 
© happineſs attends you.'— Alas! an- 
ſwer:d I, my pretty lamb, how can 
© that be, (thinking he meant that 
which was before us.) I fought a long 
© time in vain to find the door. Fol- 
© low me, continued the lamb; © Ill 


- © ſhew you one prelently.* I complied, 
look on the 


but was uneaſy to find we paſſed by the 
e I had admired ſo much. 

A pile of building, which I had net 
obſerved, was at a {mall diſtance, but 
as frightful as the ather was charm- 
ing; it's walls were black and hideous ; 


the entrance enormouſly wide, through 


which crowds of le were continu- 
ally hurrying in, but few or none, at 
leaſt that I could diſcern, ever returned, 
Struck at what I ſaw, I ſtopped ſhort. 
The lamb renewed his carefles to en - 
ge me to advance; I anſwered to what 
he alledged to il on me, that we 
had paſſed by the palace where I defired 
to be introduced. 5 
Finding he could not fucceed, he rofe 


vp 


* 


vp an end, ſaying, * Since fair means „ Saying this, 


vill not prevail, thou ſhalt know what 
* 1 am.“ In an inſtant his fleece was 
changed into a rough ſad - coloured hair, 
his eyes rolling with fury. Let any one 
imagine the terror which ſeized me, 
when I beheld the ſame monſter which 
had purſued me before | He flew at me, 
and my outcries echoed on all ſides. 

I was on the point of falling a prey 
to him, when a ſhrill diſtin voice put 
a ſtop to his fury. 
* my!” it ſaid; Jane refuſed of her 
* own accord to enter thy 2 thou 

gone, O 


© haſt no farther b 
« Vice! this trial faces; for, the fu- 


© ture my ſhall be her refuge.” 
Theſe words pronounced, the ſame dei- 
ty I had ſeen before in the air a 

again, covering her face that ſhe might 
not behold fo id a monſter. Giv- 


ing me her hand, ſhe led me to the ſo 
much wiſhed-for palace. We entered 
by a ſteep and narrow ſtair-caſe, which 
I had not diſcovered, and which brought 
us to a ſpacious temple, inſpiring joy 
and content in all that entered. In it was 
placed the throne of Virtue, ſurroukd- 
ed by a ſmall, though ſelect and noble 
attendance, Notwithſtanding the ſolid 
pleaſures which reigned in this happy 
abode, ſomething, I thought, was want- 
ing to compleat my happineſs. But, 
pleaſing deluſion ! all my vows were ſoon 
accompliſhed. Wiſdom, who it ſeemed 
directed the ceremonies, conducted me 
to the altar: Heavens! what do I fre 
there? the uis! . Our hands are 
united. My ſoul, unable to bear ſuch 
an extaſy, dies away——1I ſtarted out of 
m . 
This dream made ſuch an impreſſion 
on my mind, that I ſpent two hours in 
reflecting on it. Saint Agnes and De 
Renneville ſurprized me in my medita- 
vion. III lay a wager," cried the 


latter, you have dreamed of ſomething, 


© and have not forgot it. As I was 
unwilling to make her acquainted with 
what had paſled, I pretended the fame 
excuſe which Saint Agnes had made, 
that I could remember nothing of it. 
« You are a couple of diſſemblers, ſays 
De Renneville, I fee plainly; the ſe- 
« cret is a good one, and you have 
found the benefit of it; but you are 
« for keeping it to yourſeives. Well,” 
ſays ſhe with an air of ſcorn, © Tl] try 
it myſelf, and to be even with you, 
will be as reſe ved as yourlelyes,” 
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and, as the 
her 


Hold, fatal ene- 


that young — 1 who to 
with ſorrow, was juſt ar- 
rived, * You'll find the is ſome un- 
© fortunate victim, continued De Ren- 
neville; one may read as much in her 
very countenance.” Saint „ as 
well as I, was too much ed with 
what we had been talking of, to mind 
the news De 4 le brought 
my „I little imagined how 
1 8 
De Renneville, who never ſtaid long 
a place, finding we were not diſpoſed 


to chat with n We 
an 


reſumed our ſubj d Saint Agnes, 
more diſpirited than uſual, owned very 
— ſhe could bear up no longer 
againſt her misfortunes. I took this op- 
portunity to adviſe her, that if that was 
the caſe, it was high time to take ſome 
meaſures for putting an end to them; 
that ſomething ſhould be ready drawn 
. which, an opportunity offer- 

» ſhould be ſent to Monſieur De Me- 
licourt, who had already exerted him- 
ſelf in her behalf. This advice gave 
her new life : ſhe deſired me to write a 
memorial of what had z fo this 
ſhe ſubjoined a proteſtation againſt her 
vows. A fortunate precaution, as it af- 
terwards- proved, though I then little 
thought ot being employed in the affair, 


or that we were on the point of being 


ſeparated from each other. 
Juſt n IE 
cket, rung to to the re- 
2 * fectory. 
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C Aory. We made all the haſte poſſible, 
hiving been frequently reprimanded for 


coming too late. I went as uſual to the 


foner's table 3 the young lady De 
— had mentioned was fitti 
there : ſhe roſe out of civility — | 
came; but, Heavens 2 ſhould.l ſte ? 
Let any one jud of my fi ie and 
— My heart fell a 1 beatipg 
the moment I difcovered one I had no 
reaſon to be very fond of z in a word, 
Mademdiſelle D'Elbicux. 

turned pale at the rencounter, y * 
neral trembling ſeized me, and I fell 
back into a cha, every one running to 
my alliſtance, nuns and penſioners with - 
out exception, as I.was much beloved; 
Mademoilelle D'Elbieux herſelf, among 
the reſt, not having diſcovered who I 
was. The moment ſhe looked me in 
the face, ſhe recollected herſelf: * Good 
« God!” cried the, * what do I fee! it 
* is Jenny ! who would have thought 
* it! Ah, it is no wonder my bro- 
© ther breathes his laſt! Saying this, 
ſhe run from meas if ſhe was diſtracted, 
frying all the way, that I was a wicked 
creature; and the occahon of her bro- 
ther's being aſſaſſinated j in fine, ſhe fill 
ed the whole houſe with her tears and 
lamentations. . En 


But before I proceed, it will not be 


to touch upon the occaſion 

which brought Mademoiſelle D Elbieux 
io the monaſtery whiere I was placed. 
A ſervant belongigg to the Chevaliet 
D'Elbieux, who was preſent at the q 
counter, took poſt, and ———— 
tountels with whiat had happened: 
Struck with the deſpetate condition her 
fon was ih, ſhe trefolved to ſet out with 
her daughter iti a chaiſe to come and 
tand. him: but, as misfortune generally 
follows' misfortune, ſhe had no ſoonet 
left her own bouſe; but a me er ar- 
rived from Paris, ſent expreſs by her 
huſband, who was under confinement 
on account of a quarrel with a perſon 
of quality, directing her to repair in- 
ſtanttx to Paris, in order to ſolicit his 
diſcharge. The counteſs was over - 
whelmed with this fecond difafter; di- 
vided ys ſhe was between her duty to 
the count and tender for her ſon : 
in her own inclinations the ſon would 
have — the preference; * impu- 
tation of not bei n terms 
with her — (and Ginch would 
have been confirmed on ſuch an urgent 
occaſion) determined her to take the 


- 
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road for Paris. Mademoiſelle I'El- 
bieux was of the ſame opinion j but her 
tenderneſs for the chevalier made her 
tell the. couritefs, that he ought not to 
be abandoned whilſt his life was in fuch 
imminent danger, and therefote obtain - 
ed her conſent to go to Madame De 
— — — the —— could not 
poſſibly carry her, (though ſhe would 
gladly have done it) without — 
entire day by going ſo far out of the road; 
whereas by her huſband's orders ſhe was 
obliged to teach Paris that night. Whilſt 
theſe things were ſettling is ſuch a man- 
ner that they might not interfere one 
with another, the counteſs bethought 
herſelf of having been a penſioner in the 
monaſtery where I actually was, and 
which lying in her road to Patis, was a 
convenient place to ſet down her daugh- 
ter, who from thente might go in an- 
other chaiſe to Madame De G=—'zs 
caſtle; which ſhe knew was but a few 
miles diſtant. | - 

The train of misforturies which pur- 
ſued me ordered it” fo, that when the 
counteſs arrived, there was no chaiſe to 
be had for her daughter: the abbeſs 
thought of an expedient, which was, to 
ſend a meſſenger to Madame De G—— 
for one; and, in the mean time, Made- 
moiſelle D'Elbiettx was to ftay at the 
monaſtery. In ſuch cafes, the ſtran- 
gers uſually dined in a parlour; but 
my ill- dettiny inclined her to dine 
in the refectory, where we met. There 
are in life, often effected by mere chance, 
occurrences ſo very fingular, that one is 
apt to attribute them to premeditated 
deſigns. In reality, nothing could be 
more extraordinary than what happen - 
ed to me at this juncture. Though 
there was nothing ſurprizing in the 
cuunt's being confined, every day pro- 
ducing adventures of that nature, yet I 
could never ſatisfy ttiyſeif as to this in- 
cident; eſpecially w it ſo nearly 
concerned me not to be diſcovered. Bat 
to return to our hiſtory. a 

Mademoiſelle D Elbieux's outcries 
drew ſome of the nuns after ber to 
know the occafion; Her reſemment 
* me exerted itſelf very ſeverely. 


gave them my hiſtory, (not for- 


getting what I came from ;) ſetting off 
every circumſtance in the ſtrongeſt co- 
lours malice could poſſibly invent z and 
all this before the abbeſs and ſeveral of 
the nuns. The abbeſs, piqued at her 


bring impoſed on, aſſured 


Mademoi- 
kile 


is. _—_ - 


—— 4 — — — 


0 


5 
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z in the mean time, 
licy muſt not be want- 

yourſelf to be thus 
the whole monaſtery will 
all the wicked creature has 
She exceeds by far the cha- 
you gave of her : nevertheleſs, 
have this comfort, you are gene- 
17 beloved, and conſequently ſhe 

il find very little credit. — Ah, 
dear friend!” replied I, © calum- 


A iway, and eas 
A — de — is not 2 
worſt I dread; ſooner or later, what 

ſhe has alledged will be remembered ; 
and when I reflect on the conſequences 
* that may naturally follow, I give my- 
© ſelf over for loſt. When i- 
* ſelle D Elbieux arrives at Madame 
© De G, her tears and juſt reſent- 
© ment will entirely the little 


© intereſt I have left with m 3 

© as every thing — me; the 

© letters ſhe formerly wrote, which I 
© have mentioned to you, left too 

© an impreſſion in Madame De G 

* mind, to ſay nothing of what has 

8 ed ſince: her abrupt manner 

| : of ws me, the little notice the 

takes of me at t, are they not 

© fatal indication 21 am — 

taken? Ves,“ continued I, burſting 

into tears, and to compleat my miſe- 

b 220 ſhall perhaps be torn from you: 

this very monaſtery, once ſo hateful, 

through the friendſhip with which 

©. you are pleaſed to honour me, is be- 

© come the deareſt — of my wiſhes.” 


Saint ainl by her tears 
da pm nay ng. bv 7 mb 0p 
ed with what I faidz when a perſon 
came to acquaint me, that the abbeſs 
called for me. Ah! cried I, © here 
begins my new train of misfortunes ! 
n 
aint Agnes ing a ſign 3 
would wait for me in her cell, I came 
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© can witneſs. appearance you 
© are much in favour with her; her 
© adopting a country girl for a neice is 
* certainly a convincing + You 
© ſeem a little confou 3 but take 
courage; come too well recom- 
© mended, to 3 leaſt — to 
© apprehend any ill uſage me : 
C — Zu the truth; for that 
© alone can intitle you to an abode 
© here. Conſider, whether =_ had beſt 
© intereſt me in your behalf, or provide 
« for yourſelf.” 

This harangue, from a reverend per- 
ſon, went fo far as to draw tears, but 
gave me no en t to ſpeak my 
mind: as it laſted a conſid while, 
through her want Gf breath, I had fut- 
ficient time to reflect how I ſhould be- 
have; I concluded not to explain my- 
ſelf till I heard from Madame De G—, 
who, it was natural to imagine, upon 
Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux'sarrival, would 
come to a reſolution, and either fend a 
meſſenger, or write to me. Upon this 
I anfwered, that I knew Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbieux, and the little favour I 
could expe& at her hands; but as to 
the airs ſhe had been to give 
herſelf, and the 
ſtowed on me, it was a m 
not pretend to unravel ; 
thing more to ſay, but was 
return, if it ſhould be required. 
abbeſs, ſurprized to ſee me ſo reſolute, 
whiſpered one of the nuns, and then 
made a fign for me to retire; which I 
did, making a low curteſy, and re- 
paired to my cell, where I found Saint 
Agnes waiting for me in great anxiety 
ite woe oli is cone, and it was my 
turp to comfort her: the apprehenſions 
that I ſhould be ſent away, and the fear 
of loſing ſo intunate a friend 3 — 


I had no- 
to 


— 


wa - 


a — 


her cruelly ; and, indeed, what can be 
a greater than to ſhare our 
gnefs with thoſe who affect in- 
1 ee 7 The 
remainin o day was ſpent in 
1 and we did not 
part till late at night. 


aſleep, I heard my door open. 
I trembled every joint, not being able 
to divine who could come to me at that 


hour. Are you awake, dear jenny? 
 faid Saint Agnes, coming to me. 
« Good God!” replied I, you 
« frightened me! I'll lay a wager,” 


faid the fi © you ſome- 
£ body elſe. lover, for example, at 
« this critical juncture, would have been 


* natural enougk; but in our hiſtory 
£ it would have been a difficult matter, 
© eſpecially as the men of theſe days are 
« leſs enterprizing than in the of 
£ knight-errantry.* Sa ing this, the ſat 
down upon the bed, ed in her night- 


cloaths z and, as white became her par- 


ticularly well, ſhe looked charmingly 
handſome; I could not forbear com- 
plimenting her upon it. Alas ' fays 
ſhe, how can you mind ſuch things 
s A convincing proof that we women, 
£ though engaged in the moſt ſerious 
© affairs, are ever prone to trifles. Would 
tit not have been more natural for you 
© to have aſked the reaſon of my diſturb- 
ing you at ſuch an u le hour?” 
— God!” I replied, * as if I 
could be diſturbed by one that is ſo 
dear But you ſeem to have letters 
© in your hand! Have you received any 
lately? —“ Alas! from hom? an- 
ſwered Saint Agnes; © theſe are what 
« we wrote ther: for I was no 


© ſooner in bed, but I reflected on all 


* that had paſſed to-day, and from 
* thence concluded, that in all proba- 
© bility your ſtay may be ſhort. Ima- 
« gine the trouble this muſt neceſſarily 
_ © give me. However, a little ſelf-in- 
« tereſt interfered : I immediately re- 
# ſolved, n 
ſudden re, to come 

F, that if I am ſo unfortunate as to 


care of, as ſoon as your own affairs will 
admit. I ſhall not wait for that," 
replied ; if, my dear friend, we muſt 
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great of the night in talking of our 
— and 1 — ws 


the third day, Madame De 
to my ſuperior to put me into the hands 
of the bearer of her letter: ſhe took no 
farther notice of any thing, but that ſhe 

to 


De G—,' Saint A being then 
preſent, would have fol me; but 
ſhe was ordered to ſtay where ſhe was; 
i ded, undoubtedly, left 
ould take occaſion of my de- 
— to give me ſome commiſſion 
it proved too late; fo true it is, 
we ſhould not defer buſineſs to the 


I went to my cell diſturbed, as may 
be imagined, and had foon taken 
about my re; from thence I re- 
turned to the lady abbeſs, to take my 
leave, which ſhe received with in- 


ed her hand. Till then, I had not feen 
who came to fetch me away ; 


| you, theſe letters may be taken dame 


—— — Lk ——2— 
- 


* 
„ 


country, I reminded 


that he h 
Oh. 
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ly taken with the careſſes I beſtowed on 
her; you ſhall hear it as ſoon as we 
© can get out of the village. God bleſs 
© me!” cried the, “ how you arg chang- 
ed! Truly,” replied I, © no great 
© wonder; I have not had a quiet mo- 
ment fince I came to this convent; 
© and diſtreſs is no friend to beauty: 
© but what is moſt extraordinary, if a 
ſmall matter caſts me down, the ſlight- 
eſt ſatis faction ſets me up again. 
8 
-hriftina of 
lied ſhe, © I with 


promiſe. * Alas!” 


_ © Miſs D'Elbieux's? — No, ſays ſhe; 


© the chevalier himſelf, who now lies 
© at the point of death, touched with a 
s ſenſe of all the misfortunes he has 
© brought on you, deſires to fee you, 
© with tears in his eyes; and knowing 
© the averhon his fiſte 

© he made her promiſe to receive you 
© kindly. This young lady at firſt was 
© gutrageous againſt you; Madame De 
© G=— was afraid to ſpeak in your 
© behalf, ſo much was ſhe tranſported 
© with paſſion : however, ſhe ſeems ſome- 
« thi ever ſince her brother 
© has dec _ intentions to her; 
though it is eaſily perceived, ſhe only 
© hides the — of her mind. —“ 1 
© know her, replied I, and will take 
© care of her. But what do ſay 
© beſides ? What will they do with me? 
Why am I ſeat for? What has hap- 
© pened in my abſence?'—* You may 
* eaſily imagine the marquis has not 
© forgot you, ſaid Chriſtina, looking 
ſtedfanlly, on me; and you will be 
* glad to hear ſomething of him; how- 
* ever, that is. what; I am forbid poſi- 
* tively; but that would be too cruel : 
* as I know your diicretion,. I will 
< proceed to give you the ſatisfaction 
b 

«. * That very day that Madame De 
6 cane back from the monaſtery 
vou have juſt now quitted, ſhe.received 
A leiter from the marquis, who defired, 
* in the moſt tender and reſpecful man- 
ner, ta, hear how you did; adding, 
in time to make her his 
tor the ꝓrotection 
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r has for you, 
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6 ſhe was ſed to grant . 
«© valet 22 — 
from his nmaſter to ſee you, and per. 
© haps to deliver you ſome letters, 

* but juſt time to receive his anſwer 
from my lady before he returned, be- 
© cauſe of ber apprehenſions leſt the 
marquis ſhould: not be made ſenſibh 
* enough, that the affair was much talks 
© ed of, having all the reaſon in the 
© world to the valet's being ſeized 


v 2 
were but too true; that very night at 
twelve there came an — 2 bearing 
lettres de catchet, to the mar. 
quis, the Chevalier D'E]bieux, you 
my dear child, and all thoſe who 
any concern in this unlucky affair; 
The caſtle and the village underwent 
the ſtricteſt ſcrutiny imaginable ; they 
rummaged the moſt private places, ſo 
confident was the 'exempt of finding 
what he ſought for. He would have 
taken away the Chevalier De Elbieux; 
but, on the atteſtations of the phyti. 
cians and ſurgeens, that removing 
him might coſt him his life, he drew 
up a verbal proceſa, left him in cuſto- 
dy of proper officers, and returned to 
ve 'an account of his proceedings. 
Alonfieur De G— fet out at the 
ſame time, and having made intereſt by 
his friends, and given ſatisfaRion to 
the families concerned, the affair took a 
favourable turn, and the officers were 
remanded. But though the marquis 
be connived at by a particular favour 
as well as the chevalier, notwithſtand- 
ing the firſt of theſe is commanded 
not to appear again till farther orders, 
yet all this will not ſereei you: the 
court being informed that you are the 
© cauſe of this duel, has ordered you to 
be . arreſted and conſined.— Ah, 
my God! cried I, « Farploſt! It s 
© to ſecure me, then, that Fam 
© from the monattery!'——+, No, con- 
tinued Chriſtina; fear nothing; the 
* ſearch is over, and they imagine you 
* are at a greater diſtance. While you 
are with. my lady, you may be eaſy: 
IJ. won't tell. you her deſign ; you ſhall 
© know it from her own mouth. +- - 
All that I can tell you for certain is, 
© that. I have heard my lady fay, but 
* for. your lover's father, your name 
* would not have been brought in quei. 
© tipn in all this affair: be even i 
you ſhould be arreſted, Alarmed at 
I (+, RE 
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Madame 
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ag you „ he 

{ _— N os about 
ains bitterly 

s rr =; protecting 
« * you, of 7 ny ch endan- 
his ſon's life. 

« 41 you Wh as 7 para 
———— cried I, haſtily inter · 
ing her, what ſays ſhe 7 —“ I 

t know, continued Chriſtina, : ſhe 


2 8 not communicated ber thoughts 


« to me on that ſubject ; but there is no 
* danger of her leaving you, the loves 

os ah If you did but know 
1 — ſhe recommended to me 
«(0 ra up the gaſes of the chaſe, 


and to you when any one came 
* by, you would be uite eaſy ; her 
great regard ſhould 7 


6 — you, that without a tender con- 
* cern, ſhe could never be fo lolicitous 
+ about ſuch triſles. 

Chriſtina faid a great deal more to 
encourage me, but in vain. 1 gave my- 
ſelf up to grief, and a thou- 
land times my native village. Where 
« is my father, mothet, ſiſter, and rela- 
«© tions?” Alas; how hbapp oy my 
days when I delt in t 
6 ;* though my — ora — 
* but ſimple, my cares were inconſide- 
© rable. Shall I never liye to ſee that 
* bleſſed time agajn!” + ' 

At laſt we arrived at the village. 
— k all preca hide 
and too utions to hi 
me. The Falles, Who had his or- 
ders, ſet us down in the inner court of 
the caſtle; from thence they conducted 

me into the lady's cloſet : word was ſent 
— my arrival whil{t I waited for 
ker fuck > 1 tation of the heart, 
nt, ſeized me; as is 


=— ET 
6 Yeu pe ome 1 
ny, faid this lady to me as 
&, raiſing me up; in truth your lot 
is very unfortunate : I wiſh, with all 
my heart, I had never known you. 
Vou are a good girl, and have not de- 
* ſerved, nor t upon yourteif, 
* theſe unhappy adventures ; but you 
are not leſs miſrrable: I am extreme- 
. * ly perplexed to know what to do with 
you. Chriſtina- has told you, with- 
out doubt, all that has paſſed; and how 
: g Monſieur Le Marquis de L. 
is Ws. to how you delivered 
| ig ha hands I do vet know which 
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na (at on | my jap pas we came in, 


2 


aſters| 12 — 
to my evil fate, and permit me tb 
retire: even this as fg, —— 
cl 


cou ut m — 
We will think of it, 8 | = Gan 
De G——, muſing in the mean time. 
Stay here, I will ſtep to the Chevalier 
© D*Elbieux, and know if he is 
* to ſee you; he has done nothing theſe 
© twenty-four hours but call for you; 


— — 
- y to you, ut- 
© moſt to reftrain him from that 


© grieved 14 
1 pardon with 


© all the — ſhould be 925 
© ſoon! as he had ſpoke to you. "He fee 


© for a notary, Who, as 
* drawn up his will. : T OI 


— ——_—— ng a 

« you ſhall hear from me — ly; bs 

© ealy, who N — 

Ne * ; 
Madame 


— Mite. 


oe 
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Madame De G—— was ſcarce gone 
out of the cloſet, when Mifs D'Elbieux 
appeared with a candle in her hand. She 
—— fight of me. I believe 
TS no icld to her in that reſpect. 
was more us than 
I, and — 1 firſt, My —— 
under me through a 
which ſeized me. Can you 
my dear Jenny,” ſays Siren * 
embracing me, * all the — 
you z you have too much ſenſe 
© to wiſh me any harm for it; the fears 
- I was always under for what has now 
© come to paſs, occaſioned my diſlike, 
© but the condition my brother is now 
© in, together with his intreaties, has 
© extinguiſhed jt; come, then; your 
« 4 — — a Mae 
s! I much fear t 
4 1 the he is really in 
he — lofing his life.” I anſwered only 
tears, Mademoiſelle D'El- 
nfl . — moving me to com- 
Candour is always liable to 


| — — by appearances. I fol- 
her to her brother's apartment, 


where ſhe was no ſooner arrived, but 
the cried'out, © Here is my friend, Jen- 
4 ny! Lr t of her may 
0 to me! A faint voice re- 
plied, 0 1 is the? Let me ſee her, 
continued the chevalier, and I die con- 
tent. Drawing near him, not with - 
out ſome apprehenſion, he ſtretched out 
bis hand to mine. The agonizing voice, 
and death im his countenance, affected 
me very much. f 
e longer regret any thing in 
© this life, cried he, 2 hoce I ſee you 
© once more. Jenny, can you forgive me 
© all the vexations I have cauſed you? 
Will my death be ſufficient to atone 
© for them ?—O Heaven, convince this 
2222 remorſe for my criminal 
— her! If I could but 
4 to make you a witneſs of God's 
in re by ſhewing the 
«pr I bow hn ming to affault 
© your innocence! Inftead of that fran- 
© tick love, receive now the aſſurance of 
© a (moſt fincere and tender friendſhip. 
* Whether I live or die, I ſhall never 
hy 22 Preſent my ſervice to the mar- 
uis, whenever you ſee him, and aſ- 
© fure him that I repent of having given 
him ſo much uneaſineſs; I will make 


© amends for it, by what 1 mall do 


for you. Do you rightly underſtand 


me, Jenny? cried he, which be re- 
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peated twice over. * Do 
D 
0 * nod Your innocence wilt obtain mer. 
for me. Pronouncin —— 
heb up his eyes, an 
devoutly; then turning oi ate 
chambre, called for Sas he had big 
him lock up. The chevalier receivi 
a ſmall packet ſealed, ted me wi 
it. This," ſays he, * is the leaſt | 
* could do for you; it is a bond for 
twenty thouſand livres, left by an 
uncle, and conſequently cannot injure 
C my family : Mi | D'Elbieux has been 
* acquainted with it, and not only thinks 
* it proper, but has even promiſed to 
5 love you and make an addition to it. 
© Is not that true, dear ſiſter, cried he, 
ſtretching forth his hand. Your love 
0 for me is too great to be indifferent to 


m 
The guer r chevalier, who forced tears 
bout him, ſeemed to ſhew xz 
gin of joy at the kiſs his ſiſter gave 
e, in compliance with what he faid, 
He concluded by ſaying, * I am ſatis- 
* fied; this is all I'd fred of Heaven, 
In order to ſhew my gratitude, I now 
* turn all my thoughts to the medita- 
tion of God's merey. Saying this, he 
took my hand, and { I it, weak as 
he was; then he — his ſiſter who 
was bathed in tears, and his confeſſot 
was brought in, after he had firſt re- 
turned thanks to Madame De G 
for all her kindneſs, and made an oblig- 


27 ee, 


We were f, fome 
the Chevalier Fob s life; ſome- 
times there were hopes, ſometimes he 
was given over. On the ninth day, the 
ſurgeon declared, that if the fever left 
4 he was out of danger ; and at 
night it did ſo. This news was re- 
ceived with joy, in which I ſhared with 
every body elſe on the occaſion. Milz 
D'Elbieux, changed as much as 5 
jn my regard, profeſled a 
ſhip for me, — dec] ablickiy 
that if her brother recovered this yo 
the ſhould be obliged to me alone, after 
God, for it. I anſwered theſe — 
with all the affe ĩon poſſible. Who wou 
have thought ſhe deceived me, and that 
ſhe was forming defgns — me, the 
blackeſt you can imagine d the 
moſt mortal enemies! 
The Chevalier S who 
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- © houſe, I write to my 
form theſe obligations. for me, my 
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ab(o the ſentiments of honour and probi- 
22 ſhewed himſelf entirely free 


the he had conceived for 
me but on him a deep me- 
lancholy, and he full of ſome 


important deſign. I could not help be- 
ing ſecretly Guck at this · ſerious Se of 
his, and again to fear left he was 
meditating tome new enterprize. Where 
by experience we have reaſon to miſ- 
truſt, we are apt to miſconſtrue every 
thing : however, I was miſtaken; far 
different and important cares took up 
the Chevalier D'Elbieux's ts. 
Who would have imagined it! Great 
God, how ought we to revere thy de- 
crees| One morning Madame de G—— 
ſent for me to her room; ſhe had a let- 
ter in her hand, and tears in her eyes. 
The fight ſtruck me. More ili news,” 
cried I. No, my dear child, anſwered 
this amiable lady: read, and you will 
* know whether I have reaſon to be 
moved, and whether you could have 
© foreſeen any more than I ſuch an 
© event.” I took the letter and read as 
follows. 


A LETTER FROM THE CHEVALIER 
D'ELBIEUX TO MADAME DE G=—, 


6 ARDON me, Madam, if I went 

© away without moſt humbly 
© taking my leave of you, and acknow- 
© ledging the farours with which you 
© honoured me during my ftay at your 
filter to per- 


« ſenſe of which no words can expreſs. 
© If ever I obtain mercy in the ſight of 
© God, you ſhall not be forgot in my 


o * , 

* through — — 
© this life to be ſubject to nothing but 
„ paſſions and diſappointments; and 
fully convinced that the things of moſt 
importance, to which we ſacrifice all 
© that is: dear to us, are in the fight of 
© God but'trifles, often hurtful to ſal - 
vation that we muſt all die, and one 
day render an account of all our ac- 
* tions; = Eg at =y di ſorderly 
© life, and fearing that, if I entered 
* aghin into the world, I might relapſe 
* into my former dangerous habits, I 
© have a reſolution of quitting it, 
© and retiri the Capuchins, 
© where I be out of the occaſions 
* of fin. I have long reliſted the iu - 
* ward unpulics of a celeſtial vocagon 
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+ to quit the world; God has at 


to 
c 2 vexations I have occahoned. 


Tak CHEVALIER DELatux.* 


This letter made as an i 

fon on — — 
forcing tears from me. That inftant- 
Miſs DElbieux like a mad wo- 

man, and ſeeing me, ſaid the moſt dif-- 
agreeable things on the ſubject of her 
brother's retiring, crying out I was the 

cauſe of all the misfortunes of her fa+ 
mily ; but that ſhe would be revenged. 
— De G checked her, by 
recalling to her mind her brother's mtem- 
tions. Theſe moving remonſtrances 
ſoftened this young lady; ſhe reflecta 

a while, then came and embraced 

and aſked my pardon, exculing her vio- 
lence by the loſs of a brother whom\ſhe 
adored. I received theſe excuſes with» 
reſpect, aud anſwered in the civileſt: 
manner. Candovr takes all the world. 
to be like itſelf, eſtranged as it is from 
the arts of diſſimulation. Not long at- 
ter, I learned by experience, that 2 
woman has once taken an averſion to a 
perſon, ſhe rarely changes her mind. 
Miſs D'Elbieux was the firſt to delve 
Madame De G—— to keep me at her 
houſe till I ſhould determine to diſ- - 
poſe of myſelf. That lady, as well as 
myſelf, not ſuſpecting her black defigns, 
an entire confidence in the friend - 
ſhip with which this lady ſeemed to ho- 
nout us. She left us two days after to 
join her mother, who wrote to int 
with the t of the Count 


ä — — ———— 
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the forerunner of the hlow ſhe was going 
to ſtrike. | 

Two days after her Ma- 
dame De G received a letter from 
her, in which I was not forgot, but 
earneſtly recommended: this new kind- 
neſs effaced all remembrance of her for- 
mer proceedin . 

I received the morning much 
mbre acceptable letters; Dubois was the 
bearer; it was one continued ſeriss of 
the warmeſt ſentiments : that faithful 
lover, the uis, acquainted me that 
he was then in rain ; that he miſſed 
being taken only by two days; that t 

— him — of returning — 

is, = * news was * otherwiſe 
agreeable to him, than as he expected 
to ſee me there; after this he commu- 
nicated to me a letter of his father's, 
wherein he engages him to take a tour 
into Germany, in order to forget, as 
he termed it, his late adventures. There 
was not any ſort of mention made of me, 
which diſturbed my lover, as he obſery- 
ed to me, conſidering his father's cha- 
racer, of whom he had a t miſtruſt. 
He entreated me to give him a full de- 
tail of my preſent ſituation, deſiring me 
at the ſame time not to affli& myſelf, 
and that not only my intereſt but my 
tranquillity ſhould be the conſtant ob- 
je& of all his care and attention. 

Theſe were joyful tidings to me, and 
a ceſſation of my troubles enſued. It is 
natural for thoſe who are accuſtomed to 
affliction to ſeize the firſt interval, and 
ſmalleſt glipſe of h to ſolace them- 
ſelves, moved by 
weakneſs of human nature has to ſuf- 
I wrote the marquis a lon 


fering. 
lerter, and told him every — that h 


happened to me. Dubois aſſured me 
he would have my letter in two days, 
and that be expected it with the utmoſt 
impatience, tired to death, although 
they uſed their endeavours in the town 
where he was to amuſe him agreeably.. 
A. ſecret inquictude, which got the bet - 
ter of me, made me queſtion the valet de 
chambre upon what he bad let drop: he 
told me the town where the marquis 
reſided was full of beautiful women, 
a great number of w—_ thought the 

uis a pretty gentleman. I cannot 
rightly a K. 1 jealouſy, or too 
much niceneſs ; I certainly had a mind 
Dubois ſhould deſcribe theſe handſome 
Lorrainers, whoſe beauty he had ex- 


tolled. I made him fit down while [ 


repugnance the 


account 


They call the  fays he, where 
we are at preſent, Pont a Mouſſon, 
ſituated in a delightful country, and 
where, as is uſual in moſt other towns, 
there is no regret for the pleaſures of 
Paris; the quality ate extremely po- 
lite, and the town's people mighty af - 
fable. The eaſy behaviour the 
ppearance is as gen- 

thoſe who 


women and their a 
— — 

iſtingui ves by their 
and — I will — Your Nl 
dame De Gombervault : the has _—_ 
coloured hair, and is extremely fair; 
with a ſweetneſs of temper exceeding- 
ly captivating. Her huſband is 
tain of his royal highneſs's 5 
and acquits himſelf well in doing the 
honours of his houſe. The uis 
has dined there as well as at Madame 
La Barone D'Atel, a brown beauty of 
lively and elevated Her huſ- 
band is chamberlain to the prince, 
who unites a great ſhare of 
with an inclination he has of obliging 
all foreigners of diſtinction who ar- 
rive in that town, He is extremely 
curious in his books, and the mar- 
quis has all the reaſon in the world to 
be ſatisfied with this gentleman's be - 
haviour. The third family, where he 
is alſo perfe&ly well received, is that 
of Madame Prefidente de Lan- 
dres: this-is a very amiable lady; 
and ſpends her eſtate very 
and ly; ſhe is always one of 
the firſt to pleaſure and mirth. 
Her huſband, Preſident of Vitry le 
Frangoiſe, is one of the moſt accom< 
pliſhed gentlemen I know. : 
They are very e at 
the oft's of the town x his wife is 
fond of dancing, for which reaſon 
there are frequent balls at her houſe. 
She has two very handfome daugh- 
ters ; the eldeſt is martied to an ex- 
empt of the guards, whoſe name is 
Saint Val, a great muſician, and a per- 
fect maſter of the vio}: there is but 


one thing laid to his charge, that is, 
he is jealous ; but he is to be forgiven. 
for it, becauſe his wife is of a turn to 
inſpire love. As the marquis is fre- 
quently at his houſe, on account of the 
muſick, of which he is y 
© fond, le take it into their heads he 
© has a fancy for the young wife.” 
Dubois was going on, when I inter- 
| rupted 
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tupted him : a ſudden uneafineſs ſeized 
me, and — he — 2 
thing. Von paſs very lightly,” fai 
I, 20 Madame De — VI tell 


* me ſincerely, if your maſter, to paſt - 


« away the time, never makes love to 
© her?'—* Ah! ah! cried Dubois ſmi- 
ling, I believe Miſs, God forgive me, 
« you are jealgus;'—* Who, I! not at 
6 all, ſaid 1 bluſhing; it would very 
ill become me, nor do I pteſume to 
« controul the marquis. I pronounced 
theſe words with tears in my 4 
quickly turning myſelf away. u- 
bois, who perceived it, and was very 
much devoted to me, knowing the ſecret 
intentions of his maſter, and how much 
it would difpleaſe him ſhould he give 
me the leaſt difquiet, caſed me of my a- 
larms, which 1 had not power to hide 
from him, by giving me an exact detail 
of the life his maſter led. As he ſaw this 
appeaſed me, he reſumed his diſcourſe, 
and told me a number of pretty adven- 
tures that had hap at Pont à 
Mouſſon, which may find a place per- 
haps in the courſe of theſe Memoirs. 

We were in one of the moſt pleaſant 
of them, cauſed by jealouſy, at which I 
was laughing very heartily, when Ma- 
dame De G came and interrupted 
us: ſhe gave Dubois a letter for his 
maſter, who waited for nothing but his 
—— He took leave of us, and went 
awa * 

I it a vaſt conſolation in havin 
wrote to the marquis; it was the fi 
letter he received from me wherein the 
ſentiments of my heart were clearly ex- 
preſſed. Nothing gives greater relief 
than the unboſoming one's ſelf, eſpe- 
cially when one is not ſo much confined 
to the forms of decorum and modeſty. 
I never ſhuuld have been able to have 
faid ſo much by word of mouth, as I 
ventured to do by =y pen. He has ſince 
owned to me, my letter overwhelmed 
him with joy. I imagine, from my own 
experience, when love is built on eſteem 
and virtue, that the ſweets it affords 
furpaſs a hundred times thoſe that ariſe 
from a hurry of the paſſions; at leaſt I 
have heard fo from thoſe who have 
known both. But to return. Every bo- 
dy has his taſte, and I think that ought 
not to be di . | 

In the mean time, as I grew up, my 
reaſon augmented with my years ; this 
furniſhed me with a fteadineſs which 
lupported me againſt the dreadful ap- 


Madame De G=—, who had a great 
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henfions of what was to come. 


deal of wit and knowledge of the 
world, gave a polite turn to my educa- 
tion: the fincere attachment the per- 
ceived I had to her, — her 
in my favour, that ſhe O * whole 
days in my company. Theſe frequent 
converſations had cleared up my under= 
ſtanding : without living in the world, I 
had learned all it's ways from the va- 
rious hiſtories ſhe had placed before 
paſſed. When I was alone, I exarhi 
with care all that had been ſaid, — 
had penetration enough to draw this 
concluſion in general, that each ſeaſon 
of 6ur lives draws after it it's 
dependencies ; from hence I was per- 
ſuaded, that in a ſuccefſion of th 
life paſles away, and that preſent evils 
are to be ſupported by the conſideration 
that they either give way to, or are te- 
lieved by freſh events that make us for- 
get the paſt: in fine, upon theſe prin- 
ciples I drove on the time, if I may be 
allowed the expreſſion, in hopes that 
ſooner or later I ſhould accompliſh 
what I deſired; and this end, this poi 
I will own it without a bluſh, was 
ſee myſelf one day united to my lover. 
I will not venture to ſay, that people 
have a preſcience of what is to happen 
to them: as a woman, it is not allowed 
me to difcuſs the point, nor would m 
ſentiment be of any weight; all I 
for certain is, that having ftaid prerty 
late one night with Madame De G, 
I went to my chamber extremly uneaſy, 
_ was not uſual; I had all the dit - 
culty imaginable in goi to bed, 
— i ws Hi the caſe. 
Not knowing how to account for my 
want of fleep, I began to read the mar- 
quis's letters, hoping that might ſoothe 
me; but whether that they brought my 
afflictions freſh to my memory, or t 
the ttyle of a lover is no promoter to flee 
in young people, I was not able to cloſt 
my eyes : however, I put ovt my can- 
dle, and went to bed. The crowing of 
the cocks, who proclaimed the approach 
of day, made me wiſh for ſome reſt 
but, vain attempt! it was to no p 
to ſhut my eyes, or change my poſture; 
] was no ſooner ſettled on one fide, but 
I toſſed to the other: theſe 
agitations tormented me to that degree, 
that I reſolved to rife and light my can- 
dle; in ſhort, I was juſt getting up, ven 
M I heard 
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to diſturb me at that hour. My door was 
ſtrongly bolted ; for ever ſince the deſign 


I ſnatched up my gown 


my protectreſs. 
cried be, © I did not think to difturb fo 
pretty a lady 4 longer ſur- 
© prized at the s Monſieur 
8 Ln De L. V. is under: the 
* cunaing and intrigue of this lovely 
girl may chance to colt his ſon many 


.* a jaunt.' During this diſcourſe, Ma- 


dame De G had flung herſelf upon 
my bed, where I lay ia a terrible fright. 
Ah, Jenny! how unhappy am I,” 
faid ſhe to me, to have known you 
now, and to loſe you ſo ſoon! This 
diſcourſe overwhelmed my agonizing 
foul. © Juſt Heaven! cried I, in tears, 
« what is it you ſay to me, Madam? 
4 Ah! I — leave you, I will 
© ſooner die! and threw myielf into 
her arms. The ſtranger, drawing near 
in a polite manner; © I am mortificd, 
* my charming young lady, faid he, 
© to give you this trouble; and much 
more for the orders I have for an ar - 
5 reſt. You will find, nevertheleſs, 
« with the help of that underſtanding 
+ this lady fays yau poſſeſs, and of 
„ which I make vo doubt, ſome reaſon 
not to be dejected. Monſieur Le Mar- 
quis, on obtaining a lettre de catch- 
s et to put you into a monaſtery, ought 
to have made ＋ yp perſons who 
are appointed for that purpoſe ; but 
he intruſted me with Er and 
his motives : a ſecret inclination made 
4 deſire this commiſſion, more out 
of curioſity, I own to you, than any 
of diſpleaſing you. I will add 
_ — [and will 4 difſem - 
ore this lady, bei rough- 

y convinced, — the friendſhip ſhe 
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* profeſſes tox you, that ihe may be 


* 
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affair as ſoon as it broke out; and az 
© I underſtood the intentions of t 


approve 
1 » to be able the better to manage 
© his reſentment. So that, Miſs, you 


& 
4 


t. I muſt confeſs, 
110 


have entered ſo far into this affair. 
Monſieur De Saint Fal (that was the 
ſtranger's name) ſighed when he ſpoke 
theſe words. ame De G— en. 
deavoured, from the concern he ſhewed, 
to engage him to return without me; 
and to ſay, for his excuſe, that I had 
made my eſcape two days before his 
arrival. It is not practicable, Ma- 
dam, replied he; my uncle knows 
6 * well that Miſs is here at your 
6 ſe : a perſon you know, whom [ 
* muſt not name, has a ſpy in pay here 
© at this time; who, in caſe Mademoi- 
* ſelle had gone from your houſe, was 
© to have followed her, and informed 
*, where the went.—Y ou fee, ladies, I 
© ſpeak ſincerely ; you cannot be long 
© in judging from whence the blow 
© comes. —* Ah, the wicked creature" 
cried I, * it is the falſe Miſs D Elbieux, 
who careſſed me at the time the was con- 
triving my ruin. Madame de G, 
who was not ſo nearly concerned as I, 
had no ſuſpicion of her. Upon what [ 
faid ſhe turned her eyes towards M. De 
Saint Fal; one glance of his convinced 
her of the miſchievouſneſs of this reich. 
Shrugging up her ſhonlders, ſhe took 
me in her arms, proteſting ſhe never 
would abandor? me. I cannot oppole 


the king's orders, ſaid ſhe ; © nothing 


© leſs ſhould tear you from my arms. 
The letter your-lover's father writes 
© 1s filled with apologies, for the vio- 
© lence which he is obliged to uſe, to 
prevent, he ſays, fatal conſequences: 
it is in conſideration to me, con- 
tinued ſhe, that he has ſent his ne- 
«© pbew, inſtead of an exempt, know- 
ing, ſays he, how much I eſteem you. 
On this account, he aſſures me you 
© ſhall be tredfed with the utmoſt ten- 
© ternels, Wherefore, my deaf gith 
—_ * 
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ting up and preparing to 
> 2 mall — i 
« fice I make him. I ſtifled my tears, 
and — reſumed à ſerene coun - 
tenance. I appeared quite another per- 
fon to Monſieur De SaintFal,whoemered 
a moment after: he was ſurprized and 
charmed to ſee it. I bebaved with all 
the ciwilities his age and rank required, 
2cquainting him, I was ready to obey 
the orders he bore ; beſreching him to 
aſſure M, Le Marquis at his return, that 
I had a reſpe& for every thing that came 
from him, his ſeverity not excepted. 
M De Saint Fal ſeveral times applauded 


train; this farewel was attended with my 
tears, and I had the 8 
ſincerity. In giving me the laſt adieu, 
the ſlid her purſe into my hand, without 
the count's perceiving t. As I was 
getting into the chaiſe, peor Chriſtina 
broke out into loud lamentations. 
While we were on the road, which 
was two days longer than neceffary, for 
z reaſon I ſhall mention hereafter, M. 
De Saint Fal behaved with as much re- 
ſpect and — as if I had — 
a perſon of the greateſt quality. I mu 
except, indeed, the 608 day, which 
leemed no very favourable omen of what 
was to come. had repreſented me to 


bim in ſuch a malicious light, that- he 
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I had the addreſs, in a polite manner, 
to defeat his attacks, and make him 
ſible how unworthy a part he acted 
a well-bred man, in endeavouring, 
the power and a chance had 
put into his hands, to ſeduce a young 
creature, len without any defence but 
what ber tears and weakneſs could at- 
ford. I made it a point wherein worth 
and hanqur were highly intereſted, and 
touched him nicely concerning the rank 
and behaviour ef à man of quality. In 
virtue me ſo much 
FS. — * — 
young u gerous as he was, 
and who that very evening could not 
il on himſelf wo toleave my bed-cham- 
| ogg laſt retired |vacmage with confu- 
fon, for havin upon himſelf 
ſo many — * the ſolidit — 
which be could not but acknowl 
begging of me to forget — 
occaſioned, for which he pro- 
miſed to make an ample ſatis faction by 
a far different conduct for the future. 
I accepted of his excuſes in a p 
manner, and went to bed cruelly diſ- 
turbed, as well with what had hap- 
rand, as wheat was ſtill to come. 


q The next day Saint Fol chan his 
attery : quite another man; 
with all * liteneſs im 1 4: F 


which I thought proper not behind: 
hand. He took 4 amuſing ſub- 
s, to divert me, as he ſaid, on my 
rn His converſation was eaſy, 
and plainly hewed he had fcen a great 
deal of the world, and did not want 
wit, He was ſurprized to find I had 
ſome ſhare of it myſelf, looking upon 
me in the main as a mere country girl: 
but he ought to have known, that no- 
thing is more apt to take a right turn, 
than a young perſon who has the hap- 
pineſs to fall into proper hands. Befides, 
my mis fortunes had enlightened my un- 


derſtanding, and taught me to make 
Ne 33 to ſay nothing of 
alba we, with which Madame De 
G—— had hdnguagd. me; a lady of 
noble ſentiments, and exceedingly well 
bred, and who had taken a pleaſure in 
forming me. So that I entirely poſſeſſed 
myſelf, whatever was the ſubject of the 
converſation; A. thorough knowledge 
of the world, it is true, can only be ac- 
quired by experience z but where there 
is a tolerable capacity, and a deſire of 
being inſtructed, in a little time a con- 
kderabls, progreſs may be made. 
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Part of the third wo bg er 1 


— from the count: 
uently with a kind of ftisf 

c ollen tnded coach 
—＋ oy 


me, left 
in love; and an- 
—— 2 D'Elbieux. I turned 
pale at the very thought, alone as I was, 
no friend near, and abandoned by the- 
. Sometimes I had thoughts 
of endeavouring to make my eſcape. 
But whither ſhould I go 
of the country was I in > A powerful 
family, in whoſe hands I was, violently 
US m——_— 22 —— 
own it, r 1 I 
was formerly — of of ; T was grown 
2 —— 
Ys | h 
boldly — any danger: a thouſand 
ſions concurred to alarm me, 
and made ſuch an im on the 
count ly perceived it. ve 
Ti 1 ſtop, Jenny? faid the 
on ig the ny ny ct 
- ou are oes t 
2 . too much? You ſeem 
© buried in , and. under” ſome 
© unealineſs: I ho you do not remem . 


© ſeck all occaſions o amends 
© for the affronts he — into 4 
* miſtake by an unjuſt prejudice, which 
the knowledge of your diſtinguiſhed 
merit has entirely baniſhed.” 

This apology, the cruel refloKtion 
which 1 lexed me, the appre- 
henhon of what was to come, the new 
convent, indeed, with which I was 
threatened, all „ 'melted me 
into tears. This is too much, cried 
the Count De Saint Fal, moved at my 
condition: . your grief overwhelms me; 
t I cannot bear it any longer! Not- 
« withſtanding a thouſand reaſons tar 
© the con A ailing motive at- 
* taches — Mitt" to — intereſt; ſo 
far eyen as 8 y with the in- 

junctions which f ought us. ac- 

* quainted. I cannot be ſo void of com - 

« pathon, as to execute my commi 
* which, from _ I ſaid the other J. 


41 caſily gue — this 
f 1 — Ys 
whatever may be. ee 164 from 
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| 


bear to do any thing which 
tears from the fineſt eyes I ever 
» | You ſhall be convinced how 
effect your charms have on 
thoſe who approach you'; do not 
at the acknowledgment I make, 
an excuſe for my couſin's 
athon, whoſe happineſs I envy, and 
myſelf hig rival; but be aſ- 
„I will not in the leaſt employ 
nity Fortune has put into 
hands, either to diminiſh your in- 
* clinations for the marquis, much leſs 
© to conſtrain you to make any return 
* for the vivacity of thoſe ſentiments 
* with which you have inſpired me. You 
* ſigh,” continued the count, taking me 
by the hand; © do you doubt of my fin- 
+ cerity? Put it immediately to a trial, 
* and vou will know how far I am to 
5 be depended upon. Saint Fal ſto 
here, and fremed to expect my anſwer. 
Whatever reaſon he gave me to believe 
he had an inclination for me, I was 
equally alarmed, and the more diſcre- 
tion it ſeemed accompanied with, I 
looked upon it the more dangerous. I 
knew not what to ſay, and my eyes, 
n iſcovered my per- 
plexity. * What means this ce, 
« Miſs?* continued Saint Fal; is it 
a mark of your diſtruſt? Do you think 
me capable of impoſing upon you? 
It theſe are your ſentiments, I plainly 
© ſee I muſt now pay for the inditfe- 
* rence in which I have hitherto lived, 
* and ſhall ſeverely repent the raſhneſs 


Hi 


T5 


He: 
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* I have been guilty of, in thus expol- 
ing my liberty. Ought I not to have 
q —— this, and have — — 
my coulin's on, to w 1 

0 in aus of — nature I — no ſtran- 
ger, that you were certainly a 

0 idk Fa perſon? Nevertheleſs, 
© whatever injuſtice you may ſhew in 
* my regard, or treatment I may re- 
* ceive at your hands, I muſt not regret 
© my having undertaken this commuſ- 
« ſion, ſince it furniſhes me with an op- 
0 — of ſerving you. You ſhall 
* know very ſhortly, continued he, 
: Jenny, that to ſay and to do 
is the ſame thing with me. Saying 
this, the count put his head out of 
the chaiſe, and ordered one of the ſer · 
vants who rode by, to direct the poſti- 
lion to take the fuſt road that led to 


Verſailles. The ſervant, ſurprized at 


this, replied, that Monſieur Le Mar- 


quis's orders were direstiy contrary, 


— —— — — 


of the great road. = > Ot 

to ſpeak the truth, — — 
knew to . 3 eld Rick 

naterally rocalied checker 


imagined it was only owing to his 
miſe of — — 
Upon this he repeated it, and added, I 
ſhould be entirely my own miſtreſs, and 
be convinced by that though 
—— — 
eſteem, he would at leaſt merit it by his 
ſervices and complaiſance. 

I was on the point of returning a po- 
— — —— — 
is favourable diſpoſition in my regard, 
when enterin — box an 
to dine, we faw a crowd of 


© travel thus? It 1 
can account for, replied the p 
ſpoke to: all I know of the matter is, 


« given her chari 
* dittributed it to 


_ © his abſence, to his father. 
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I to myſelf, I could talk over all my 


* misfortunes! Certainly, nothing can 
© be more 9222 than on ſome 
occaſions to de abandoned to one's 
Nevertheleſs, the calling of Saint Ag- 
nes to mind, occaſioned z reproach to 
myſelf, for being ſo flow in ſerving her. 
It is true, from the time I parted from 
her, I had been ſo narrowly watched on 
all occafions by Mademoiſelle D'El- 
bieux, (as Chriſtina informed me) that 
J had not the leatt opportunity of ac- 
quitting myſelf of the ſervice I owed 
my triend. I might, indeed, have left 
her letters and directions with Chriſtina 
at my coming away; but, as it was. of 
the greateſt conſequence not to hazard 
their being loſt, and that the whole affair 
mould be vi uſly purſued, I made 
# ſcruple of intruſting the commiſſion 
into the hands of one, who, if occaſion 
required, could not a& but in fubordi- 
nat:on to r. Such were the mo- 
tives which hitherto þ my hands; 
but as. we. are never ſh ſenvble of other 
le's misfortunes, as When we fink 
— the weight of our byn;, ſo theſe 
bew reſlections placed in fuch a ſtrong 


light Saint Agnes's grief for my ab- 
— ind what ale hours ee 
tion neceſſarily _ olved, 
coſt what it would, to my pro- 
miſe, and ſend by the firſt opportunity 
which offered, an expreſs, to deliver her 
letters into her lover's own hand ; or, in 
The thin 
feeracd the more feaſible, by reaſon 
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minded me of it. 


| heart is moved at the remembrance of 


% 


the money Madame De G—— had given 
me, and which I had quite forgot, till! 
this defign of ſerving Saint Agnes re- 
I 
t my 3 
done for me, and found it amounted to 
twenty-five louis · d ors : but how was I 
trauſ in opening a little box; to 
find Madame De 6G—— 8 picture I 
hu it to me; and at this moment, 
whilſt I am.avriting theſe Memoirs, my 


you is always freſh in my me- 


entire friendſhip to one another ; but I 
am an exception from this rule, and 
though I ſhould live te be extremely 
old, the of Madame De G—— 
will be ever dear, 

The picture I mentioned, was ſtill in 
my hand, with my eyes and heart fixed 
on it, when I was fſurprized by the 
count leading in the pilgrim. * Here, 
+ Miſs,” faid he, is the lovely perſon 
6 dead condition 41 com- 
0 and curioſity; I have engaged 
c hr wake up her quarters here, and 
© ſhe has promiſed me to relate her 
* ſtoryto you. It happens very luckily, 
that this young gentlewoman knows 
© my name, being related to an intimate 
* acquaintance of my mother's.. I am 
© no ſtranger to the adventures of this 
pretty creature ; they have been much 
© talked of in my country, though in a 
© manners as ſhe informs me, very dif- 
© ferent from the truth. 

I had rofe from my ſeat when the 
beautiful pilgrim entered the room, and 
had embraced her tenderly ; but 
what the count related redoubled my 
civilities to her, which ſhe returned in a 
polite manner, becoming a well-bred 
perſon. When dinner-time came, fhe 
was about to retire ; but I preſſed her ſo 
earneſtly to dine with us, that ſhe con- 
ſented to it, on condition of being left 
entirely to her own management in point 
bf eating. At the ſame time, ſhe 

leave to*ſtep'to the kitchen, and I took 
that o nity to thank the Count De 
Saint Fal, for obliging me with the 
cqmpapy of che pilgrim, ** It wall be 
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« time enough, Miſs," replied he, to 
« make your ackn ts, when I 
have been ſo as to be really fer- 
« yiceable to you: the leaſt hint will al- 
« ways ſuffice to make me immediately 
execute commands. The pil- 
grim coming into the room, hindered 
me from * a proper reply. While 
Saint Fal was fpeaking io her, I exa- 
mined with great attention her whole 
fon. She was a ſmart, brown wo- 
man, with large lively black eyes; about 


rwenty-twoz an engaging aſpeR, t 

with 2 particular M caſt: 
had on a waiſtcoat of very fine cotton, 
with other apparel ſuitable, excepting 
a coarſe red mantelet over her ſhoul- 
ders, adorned with ſhells; a ruſh hat, 
cocked boat-ways, and lined with yel- 
low taffety, ſeemed more deſigned to ſet 
her off, than for uſe; tall and well- 
made, with an eaſy carriage; the tan 
on her tace ſhewed ſhe had been ſome 
time expoſed to the inclemencies of the 


weather; but when her. gloves were off, 
the fineneſs of her complexion was very 
conſpicuous. 


Whilſt I made this ſcrutiny, a few 
fighs forced their way. As often as we 
compaſſionate the ſufferings of others, 
if we have any reaſon to complain 
ourſelves, we greedily appropriate the 
greateſt part of our pity. I was much 
affected with this young perſon's con- 
ver ſation, frequently interrupted by her 
ſighs and complaints againſt the ſeverity 
ot her fate, which was ſeldom mention- 


ed without tears: this was abundantly 


ſufficient to make me follow her ex- 
ample. I comforted her, and took her 
in my arms with as much ftamiharity as 
if we had been long acquainted. I heſe 
tokens of my tenderneſs mitigated her 
forrow, and were requited with equal 
proofs of her affection to me. 

Dinner being brought in, put an end 
to our converſation, which was melan- 
choly enough; and after ſome little ce- 
remony, ,we lat down to table, when 
Saint Fal and I law, to our great ſur- 

ize, ſome coarſe bread and water placed 

ore the pilgrim. This made us very 
preſſing to engage her to cat ſome ſoup 
with us; but in vain: ſhe deſiring to 
be excuſed, on account that, if ſhe com- 
plied with our. requeſt, her penance, by 
a law the had impoſed on herſelf, mutt 
laſt eight days longer; otherwiſe, the 
current day was the lait, being on the 
moriow to change her way of life to 


e outwhat was 
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ſomething more comformable to the reſt 
of the world, Theſe reaſons prevailed, 
and we left her to follow her own me- 
thod. When dinner was done; which 
notwithſtanding Saint Fal's endeavours 
to divert and make me cat 


ty, was 
not „the : pilgrim prevented 
us on the ſubject of her hiſtosy, ſaying, 


neverthelefs, that if we were ſtraitened 
for time, ſhe would cut-off the circum - 
ſtantial part, and give us what was moſt 
material in few words. Saint Fal, who 
ſeemed more attentive than ever to find 
- A le to 2 —— 
that ſuch a manglin ſtory . 
would deprive me of a 2 
ſure ; u which he immediately c- 
plied, that my journey was of no ſuch 
conſequence, as to deprive me ſo ſoon of 
ſuch an amiable companion; adding, 
with a ſmile, that he believed it would 
not be very diſagreeahle, if he ſhovid 
entreat me to ſtay till next day, whictr 
he thought neceſſary to prevent a tco 
great fatigue. I bowed to kim, as an 
acknow] nt of his complaiſance. 

The pilgnm ſeeing us diſpaſed to hear 
her, ſaid, before ſhe entered upon her 
ſtory, that ſhe was overjoyed at what 
was concluded on, as well as at the plea - 
ſure of my acquaintance ; not being to 
go herſelt till the day following, for that 
the expected a chaiſe to meet her over- 
night, in which ſhe intended to reach 
her journey's end. 

When the cloth was taken away, and 
we left to ourſelves, the young pilgrim 
began her hiſtory in the following mau- 
ner 


« I am the daughter of a very rich 
« phyſician of Montpelier, whoſe repute 
was ſo great, that he was often ſent 
for a hundred leagues off: it is true, 
in the cures he performed, an unuſual 
ſucceſs ſeemed to attend him, Icarce 
one patient in thirty miſcarrying un- 
der 4 which — very 


6 nw 14 eee 
« his laſt breath. | 


At the I received au 
© education Baldi. Es fortune de- 
* ſigned for me. The beſt maſters 
were employed. The facility with 
« which I took my learning, occaſioned 
© a favourable opinion of my parts; and 
© the charms people fancied they ſaw 
© in me, or rather my great fortune, 
© ſoon drew a crowd of very conſiderable 
© admirers. 

The dete my father had, being al- 

« ready 


— 
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ready advanced in years, to ſee me 
* married, an carneſtneſs of which he 
© often ed when we were amongſt 
© ourſelves, occafioned my being con- 
© tmually im to make a — 
© but the anti I had to matrimony 
« was fo great, that I could not bear to 
© hear it mentioned. Every day fur- 
© niſhed ſo many inſtances of faithleſs 
men, and their brutality to their wives 
hen become their maſters, by the 
« moſt ſubmiſſive addreſſes, that I could 
© not il with f to increaſe the 
number of fuch utfortunate wretches. 
* Theſe prejudices were fo ſtrongly fix- 
© ed in my mind, that one day I openly 
4 decl to my father, who was uſin 
© all his authority with me to accept o 
* one whoſe pretenſions he favoured, 
© that if he perſiſted in conſtraining my 
© inclinations, either a monaſtery, or 
death itſelf, mould free me from ſuch 
« importunities. This proteſtation was 
followed by a torrent of tears; and, 
© as he ectly doated on me, it 
0 — with him to promiſe that I 
6 — be left entirely at my own diſ- 
4 fal. | 
21 was now turned of ſixteen ; I had 
© not only made a conſiderable progreſs 
© in thoſe arts which are ulually learned, 
© but even in phyſick, which my father 
© taught me, and found a pleaſure in 
making me a conſiderable proficient, 
Charmed with the di ſpoſition I ſhewed 
« for it, and the eaſe with which I ſur- 
mounted all the difficulties: of that 
ſcience, he ſet no bounds to his lec- 
tures, My memory, like a fruitful 
field, yielded a plentiful! harveſt of 
whatever was ſown in it. Anatomy 
botany, ofteology, all were diſplayed 
and underſtood. In fine, at eighteen 
I was fo far advanced in the myſteries 
of Eſculapius, that I wrote a treatiſe 
on phyſick in Latin concerning ——, 
and dedicated it to my father. The 
reputation I. acquired by this work 
reached the moit diſtant countries, 
convincing proofs whereof my father 
received in a ſhort time. 
There came a letter from a phyſi- 
cian at Liſbon, acquainting him that 
there had fallen into his hands a book 
written by his daughter; that he had 
read it very attentively, and form- 
ed a judgment of her capacity, from 
this _ uction; that as he 
attributed this igy to the t 
* tkill of the lache, he thought him the 
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© would not do to merit a 
* ſo much at heart. | 
« My father, who ſtill perſiſted in 


his deſign of marrying me, _ 
© he — nat break ts promiſe 
C — 3 take in this 
c der, in under a pretext 
of EOS of his ſtudies to 
me, on account of his own age and 
infirmities, he might give the young 
man an opportunity of gaining my 
affections, and weaning me from the 
reliſh I had for a fingle life; expect - 
ing that, being continually in my com- 
pany, if his perſon was any thing 
tolerable, he might at laſt compats 
what was ſo much defired. 
In purſuance to this, the Liſbon 
phyſician had a very civil anſwer 
which accepted of his propoſal, ac« 
uainting him that he might ſend his 
on as ſoon as he pleaſed, and that no 
endeavours ſhould be wanting to con- 
vince him he was not deceived in the 
choice he had made. , 
* It is true, my father took an extra- 
ordinary fort of precaution before he 
« ſent his anſwer. As he had noother 
© view in receiving this boarder but 
© what has been already mentioned, he 
2 in formed himſelf from Liſ- 
n, whether the phyſician's fon was 
of a turn likely to pleaſe the ladies. 
He was overjoyed to hear that his per- 
lon was exceedingly amiable, and his 
conduct and manners without reproach; 
upon this he immediately wrote, as I 
. ſaid before, and waited an anſwer with 
great impatience. | 
In eight days time he had the plea- 
© ſure of a letter from the phyſician, 
© with an account of the ſon's being on 
© his journey. My father acquainted 
* my mother and me of his coming, but 
in an artful manner: in order to ſur- 
« prize me and work the deſired effect 
in my heart, he told my mother, pre- 
© tending not to obſerve I over-heard 
© him, that what he diſliked in the af- 
© fair was the young man's being very 
* deformed and ugly. He enlarged 
on the diſguſt which muſt neceſſarily 
© ariſe from living with ſuch people, and 
that he would gladly have excuſed 
* bimſc!f, bat the perſon in — 
* 


— 


/ 


* 
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S c it was reſolved that I ſhauld 
whom he had the greateſt reſpe& and 2 

that he choſe rather to I pi on this 
undergo the mortification, than diſ- 12ai (for 


had to men, 
© made me little attentive to what 
my father ſai z it only ſerved to form * ficult it is to gain ſuch vĩctorĩes, with - 
« in my mind an exceeding diſagreeable * out hazarding the moſt dangerous re- 
c — 2 — _ volutions ! al conſtraint 
« was I ſurprized] when one night at ſup- I was under to diſgui ſentimen 
per there entered the room a young man, and the conſtant . obliged 
1 beyond expreſſion; as * to keep over myſelf, was too great a 
« we were previouſly informed, was the * ſhock to my inclinations for a tender 
© boarder expected from Liſbon. My *« conſtitution to 12 I ſunk under 
father received him with open arms, the weight, and fell fly ill. s 
« overjoyed to find he was not impoſed * Belizai never left my bed-fide: if 
on, and perſuaded by the aſtoniſhment my reſolution gave way at the ſight of 
c 1 he had hit upon the right him, he was not leſs captivated on his 
c of g his deſigns. © fide; he ſecretly admired me from the 
© firſt, but having diſcovered my hu- 
and polite behaviour of this ſtranger mour, and regulating his behaviour 
both diſturbed and ſurprized me: to © upon the __ I exprefled to the 
expect to ſee a deformed perſon, and *« ſofter 12 is conduct, either 
find exceeding handſome, mult * through timidity or diſcretion, was ſo 
ake 2 impreſſion on a young *© circumſpe& and reſtrained, that, led 
heart, I not refrain from view- * by my capricious temper, I blamed 
ing him, in hopes of diſcovering ſome * him for it in my heart. But when I 
fell fick, he left me no farther room 
to find fault with him. He threw off 
all reſtraint when he ſaw the danger I 
was in, and Fave convinci 
both of his pallen nad gr . 


| 


« 

4 

4 

0 him 
© m 

4 

4 

6 


s, but found it was in vain. 
© -His hair, which was of an aſh co- 


* ed be tranſports he indulged bimſeif 
* ſo grand in it, that after a long ſcru- in were fo acceptable to my father, 
tiny I could not poſſibly dillike him. that he iſed Belizai, if it ſhould 
© I roſe table, nettled to find no- * pleaſe to reſtore my health, he 
thing in him that ſuited the averſion I . would join our hands in cafe no obſta- 
« fancied I had to the whole ſex, and cle aroſe from any diſlike of mine. 
« 


looking upon me, as he told me, in 
the quality of his deat wife, he would 
ſcarce ſuffer any one elſe to do the 
leaſt thing for me. The condition to 
which I was reduced, and his known 
diicretion, pleaded an indulgence for 
his tenderneſs ; but the ſmall-pox ſoon 
appearing, and my father being a 

prehenſive of his boarder's health, be 
was debarred from coming into my 
chamber. The timorous Belizai obey- 
ed, but with ſo much regret and vex- 


"+ Is it not with juſtice that caprici- 
© ouſneſs is looked a to be the diC- 


© ſex? Was not my behaviour on this 
* occaſion a ſingular inſtance of it? My 
© heart and eyes were no ſooner freed 
from the impreſſion I have already 
* mentioned, but I found myſelf more 
© averſe to matfimony than ever: in vain | 
did my affections ſtruggle againſt io ation, that he loſt his appetite. My 
C X my obſtinacy * father perceiving this, and fearing leit 
« prevailed over the importunities of * his over-precaution might bring on 
* my parents and my own inclinations, what he endeavoured to prevent, left 
© for in a few days the young man's © him to his liberty: this, which he 
« preſence diſarmed the — of * called a favour, was no ſooner grant- 
inly per- * ed, but he preſently recovered his 
© caived, In order to ſucceed in their * vival W i During the — 
| | | * Gays 
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* days of Belizai's being removed for 
© the reaſon's above mentioned, when 


© the intervals of my illneſs permitted, 
I was ſenſible of his abſence, and ſuf- 
© fered cruelly by it, breathing out 
© abundance of fighs, without diſcover- 
© ing the real cauſe. 4* Ah! without 
4% doubt,” ſaid I to myſelf, ** | q may 
® is , diſcouraged, as he well may, 
« b 7 indifference ; he is gone, and 
« offers elſewhere thoſe vows which 
« here found fo cold a reception : or 
4 rather, has not my illneſs disfigured 
«© me to that degree, that the little 
« beauty which once could ſecure his 
«« affections is now no more! Either 
reflection pierced us very ſoul. Theſe 
* agitations increaſed my illneſs to that 
* degree, that had not Belizai returned 
© as he did by my father's permiſſion, 
life was fleeting faſt away: his pre- 
© ſence called it back. The deſpair he 
* expreſſed at my extreme danger being 
an undeniable proof of his conſtancy 
© and love, was a precious balm, reani- 
mating my benumbed ſenſes. I be- 
gan to recover, but what chiefly con- 
© tributed to it, and fed my vanity be- 
© fides, was, that being fond of my few 
© charms, — trom the time my 
© heart was entangled in love, I found 
© I ſhould not in the leaſt be marked 
« with the ſmall-pox. 
« My father, who during the courſe 
of my illneſs had been cruelly alarm- 
ed, was tranſported at my recovery: 
he ſhewed it by the large alms and 
other works of piety he employed as 
an acknowledgment for ſo great a 
bleffing, and to obtain it's continuance 
till my health was fully re-eftabliſh- 
ed; being uneaſy that all his experi- 
ence and remedics could not prevail 
againſt a languiſhing weakneſs under 
which I laboured. Bui in three months 
after the ſmall-· pox was over, he had 
ater reaſon than ever to be afflicted, 
or I was ſeized with a contimual vo- 
miting; this was attributed to a diſ- 
order of my ſtomach, and proper re- 
medies were tried, but without ſuc- 
ceſs. ill in the fourth month it ceaſed, 
When I began to mend, though I ſtill 
was troubled with a kind of loathing, 
and odd fancies that were not uſual. 
« Belizai ſtill continued his aſſiduity 
about me; but, notwithſtanding my 
{: cret inclinations, I behaved outward- 
ly as uſual. Though I really loved 
© him more than myſelf, yet I could not 
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* conquer an averſion I had to declare 
* my mind, as he well deſerved for his 
tenderneſs, love, and complaiſance 
a declaration which at once wou 
have compleated the joy of both him 
and the family, being what he ſo ear- 
neſtly defired. M Father attributed 
this indifference of Belizai to my old 
averſion in regard of men in general, 
but was ſtill in hopes that in time my 
mind might change. 
© My health was now entirely re-eſta- 
bliſhed, except ſome twitches I felt, 
which from time to time were almoſt 
_ — The account I gave 
my father of it, and my comparing 
it to a living creature, made him con- 
clude that I had ſomething within me, 
bred by a conflux of humours, that 
reyed upon me, and ſupported it's 
ife at the 2 of mine, which it 
wore away by degrees. Examples, 


though not frequent, are not 
wanting of fuck — and 
thence he concluded, to his A» 
mazement, that it was my caſe. He 
called a conſultation of phyſicians, 
unwilling to rely on himſelf in ſo 
nice a point ànd wherein he was fo 
nearly concerned. I was examined, 
and it a ing that I felt the mo- 
tions before mentioned, when faſti 
or beginning to eat, it was conclud 
that my father's opinion was prefer - 
able to any thing that had been al- 
ledged on the ſubject, and that, as the 
caſe was exceeding dangrrous as well 
as extraordinary, an inciſion was the 
only means of freeing me from what, 
ſooner or later, would certainly prove 
my deſtruction. 

This preſcription threw the whole 
family into the utmoſt conſternation, 
My father, after drying his tears, 
came and acquainted me with it, hav- 
ing prepared me with all that religion 
or realon could ſuggeſt : I muſt own 
that the conclufion of his 1 5 — 
ſtruck a terror into me, fince I found 
that in performing the operation the 
leaſt accident might be fatal. I took 
that night to conſider of it, and an 
one will eaſily imagine, that in ſuc 
a ſituation I got but little reſt. It was 
near day 2 I ſhut my eyes; ne- 
vertheleſs, oppreſſed as I was, I be- 
gan tv doze, when on a ſudden I 
© ſtarted up at a voice which ſaid diſ- 
* tinftly, Lindamine, be ſure you 
« don't conſent to the operation; in two 
6 months 
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© better, and free from the pains 
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& months you will be certainly cured.” 
« Terrified at the voice, covered 
« with a cold ſweat, I called aloud for 
« help to my father, whoſe chamber 
« was near mine. He immediately roſe, 
© and came to know the occaſion of my 
« outcries. When I told him what had 
happened, he endeavoured to bring me 
to myſelf, by perſuading me, that con- 
« fidering the anxiety I went to bed in, 

« it was eaſy to comprehend that the va- 

« pours of a ſleep, ſo reaſonably diſturb- 

© ed, might occaſion a dream, which 

« would make the greater —— 

« as it aroſe from the apprehenſions the 

© ſoul is continually under with _ 

© to a ſeparation from the body : for a 
© confirmation of what he aſſerted, he 

© reminded me of what I read a hundred 

« times in our treatiſes of phyſick, that 

© in a violent fever, the ſubtle vapours 

© which mount to the brain cauſe fo 

« preat a diſturbance and confuſion in 

© the ſeveral s about the pineal 

gland, that it conceives objects 

0 2 different from what they really are 

© in themſelves; that they not only re- 

« preſent them thus to the diſturbed 

imagination, but even to the eyes 

© themſelves. It ſometimes happens, 

© that the very ears ſeem to hear, even 

© when we are awake, whole ſentences, 

* which are nothing but the produce of 
« a diſtempered brain. 

© Theſe remarks, however well found- 

© ed, made no impreſſion: I was too 

© well ſatisfied of what had happened, 

neither had I any fever, and conſe- 

* quently not in the ſituation my fa- 

ther ſuppoſed; beſides, my ſtudies had 

© not entirely conquered the prejudices 
of childhood; and our ſex, whatever 
« progreſs it may make in learning, 
© always retains ſome little ſhare of it's 
natural weakneſs. I dreaded appari - 
© tions, and imagined the voice to come 
* from ſomething of that nature: I was 
© poſitive I had been acquainted with 
© the voice; from whence I concluded 
© that ſome friend of the family juſt de- 
« parted had given me that admonition. 
My father made light of all this, and 
© ſetit aſide by philuſophical arguments, 
* whichatlaſt convinced me. The great 
confidence I repoſed in bis learning 
and experience obliged me to yield the 
point, but at the ſame time I declared 
© to him, that finding myſelf much 
Ihad 
* complained of, (which was only a 


© feint to avoid the operation) I could 
© not think of coming to an extre- 
© mity. He would have replied, but I 
© fell into ſuch a fit of crying, that out 
© of compaſſion he gave me his word 
* he not inſiſt upon it. 

* Notwithanding the danger with 
© which the phyſicians threatened me, 
© in caſe I did not comply with what 
6 oe ordered, my health improved 
daily, excepting thoſe interior motions 
© I felt, but did not dare mention. for 
© fear of the fatal tion; never 
© theleſs, the uneaſineſs this new habit 
© of body occaſioned, was far inferior 
Y — — 1 : on account 
© of my : naturally I but lit- 
© tle, 3 ſo alert 9 mouſe 
would wake me; but after the ſmall- 
« pox it was quite otherwiſe ; I was ſo 
© altered as to this particular, that I not 
only flept many hours, but it was. 
often morally impoſſible to wake me 3 
my maid aſſuring me that ſhe fre- 
0 r me about for half an 
© hour before I opened my eyes, and 
© ſometimes could not affect it: that one 
© day particularly ſhe was very much 
* frightened, imagining I was in a fit, 
© and would have called my father, but 
© that I had ſtrictly charged her never 
© to acquaint him with my ailments, 
for fear of bringing on the terrible 
© operation with which I was threaten- 
© ed. This detail made me renew the 
c ibition for the ſame reaſon, and 
from my own knowledge in phyſick I 
took ſuch remedies as are proper to 
* thin the blood, and of nad pre- 
« vent the ill conſequence of a continual 
© ſleepineſs. 

One morning, being awake ſooner 
© than ordinary, Belizai ſent in my 
© maid to deſire leave to ſpeak a word 
« with me: I was then in bed, as I ge- 
© nerally had been of late, by reaſom of 
© a heavy wearineſs I could no way ac- 
© count for, and which made my father 
© and mother very uneaſy, leſt what the 
© phyſicians had foretold ſhould come 
© to paſs. Decency obliged me at firſt 
© to refuſe Belizai's requeſt; but he, in- 
© ſiſting on coming in, and declaring he 
© ſhould not ſtay a minute, I ordered 
© the maid to remain in the room. He 
© held a letter in his hand with a deject- 
* edair, and melancholy painted on his 

* countenance: the very fight of him 
made me ſtart, without knowing the 
« xeafon, He trembled as he drew near 
Na © the 
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the bed - ſide. I am going,” ſaid 
© he, © to leave you, iſelle, 
% having juſt now received an account 
& that my father lies at the point of 
« death : my grief It ĩs very na- 
4% tural,” faid I, 1 ing him, 
«© pierced to the very , ſcarce 
© able to diſſemble it: I am much 
© cerned at your trouble.” —** Would 
4% to God, cried Belizai, not regarding 
© the maid's preſence, (it were really 
« ſo! What a comfort ſhould I receive 
1 from your ſharing in the affliftion I 
% muſt undergo w abſent from 
% you!"'—+** We miltake each other, 


_ © replied I, ſtill diſembling; “ I mean, 


„ the danger your father is in, which 
« has not the leaſt connection with 
« what you juſt now mentioned. It 
« js too evident,” replied the charming 
« Belizai, ** that you will not under- 
« ftand me. I bluſh when I own, that 
« what calls me away does not molt 
« alarm me: could I but lay my 
« heart, that you might read what 
« paſſes there! Whence comes this cruel 
« averſion to men? Am I, too, in- 
« cluded in it? Ah, lovely Lindamine, 
« to what has this notion prompted me! 
„% How happy ſhould I be, if you do 
* not one day condemn the raſhneſs of 
« a paſſion, which durſt not face the 
00 light 1”— « I underſtand you not,“ 
© replied I, amazed at his dark _ 
© fions, and ſurprized at his lookin 

* ſtedfaſtly on me, which was not uſual. 


% What fear of the light is it you 


4% hint at?” continued I; hat en- 
4 couragement did I ever give, that 
« you ſhould entertain me with ſo much 
t aſſurance upon the ſubject of love? 
My right,” replied Belizai in con- 
« fuſion, is of ſuch a nature — He 
© was going on, when my father came 
© into the room. I was extremely con- 
© cerned at the interruption of a diſ- 
© courſe which lo much affected me, 
© and which hitherto it was impoſſible 
© for me to comprehend. 

« My father, who by the ſame poſt 
© had likewiſe received the news, came 
© to inform Belizai of the particulars ; 


his voyage was immediately concluded 


on, the reſolving upon which over- 
© powered me. In love, as I was, fo 
* aweful a preſence as my father obliged 
© me to ſtifle my tears: the moment 
5 was now come, in which my weak- 


2 nes muſt have diſcovered itſelf to 


open wew. Belizai retired with my 
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© father, after taking bis leave in the 


* out bitterly, and thought myſelf on 
* the inn of expiring : 2— 
* terrified at the condition I was in, ran 
to acquaint my father, who i i- 
© ately entered the room with my mo- 


© ther. Their preſence afforded me no 
© relief, nor hindered my moans. M 
* father, with all his cill, ns mlb. 
0 —— and I ſhould be 
© ſtifled by the creature the phyſicians 
© ſuppoſed I had within — 
* ſome blood to be taken away, which 
gave me a little relief; but the fatal 
* colick returning with greater violence 
than ever, and throwing me into con- 
© yulfions, he burſt into tears, and 
* whiſpered my mother that there was 
© no hopes of my life, and that I could 
not poſſibly ſurvive till morning. This 
' * whole — into the ut- 
* moſt ir: phyſicians and ſurgeons 
« were In ak. whilſt I was mak- 
ing my confeſſion, conſulted what to 
do. They all agreed, (except one, 
* who, after feeling my pulie, went away 
* thrugging up his — that in 
this extremity, the operation ſhould 
© be attempted. 

My father was into my 
© room to prepare me for ſuch a horrible 
* preſcription, not doubting but the 
« preſence of mind and good ſenſe I re- 
« tained in my torments would effe&t 
© an entire refignation to the will of 
Heaven; but, alas! there was no oc- 
* cahon for any thing of that kind. 
+ How ſhall I dare to acknowledge my 
1 7 . the lovely pilgrim, 

ing down het eyes and bluſhing; Na- 
ture, preſſing to eaſe me of a common 
and uſual burden, made ſo violent an 
* effort, that, the whole houſe ringing 
« with my cries, I brought forth a little 
creature without any one's affiſtance. 
6 — mother {mote breaſt at the 
* fight, and my father, quite thunder - 
« (track, left the room with a broken 

© heart, The apprehenſion leſt 
| 6 might 


nnd, — 
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my father never came near me. 
* I enquired for bim every moment, as 


— 4 1 of the creature from 
« which 1 been freed. I could get 
no anſwer to my queſtions ; ſighs and 


© tears followed, which was 
all the ſatis faction I received. 
1 
6 „ and t t m out 
E Zona gh; =o I re- 
© ſalved to riſe and ſee what was become 
of my father, who never appeared. 
The under which my mother 
and the ſervant ſeemed to fink, diſ- 
© turbed 1 
ſwers not ing er 5 
- bed. fal re- 
«* ſolved to penetrate into this m . 


* ſaid my mother, forcing me to com- 
* ply, “and do not compleat the num- 
« — my life b 885383 
6 ing my life ours, 
« which 4 * y of af the 
ve u 
« yourſelf: be ſatisfied with the bitter 
« anguiſh with which you have over- 
« whelmed me, by bringing your fa- 
© Tg. ne 
% behaviour, and do not a of x 
« farther h. — “ Good ! 
« what is it I hear?” cried I in tran- 
© ſport. ©** What ſtroke is this that is 
« aimed at me? My father dead! I 
« bring him to the grave! —“ Yes, 
2 ereature! replied my mother, 
* in ing me, and ſhedding a tor- 
© rent of tears, father paid the 
1% debt of Nature two days after that 
% fatal one, which you blackened by 


« be family." Heavens!” relied 


.- 
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*« cuſed of ? Wretch that I am, in the 
„very jaws of death, languiſhing for 


* fo many months, not ſeeing the face 


„of any one, what is it I am thus re- 
66 withal 2" Bur, daugh- 
*« ter, my dear daughter, cried my 
© mother, © to what purpoſe do you 
% thus plead i ce? how can you 
„ hope to hide an infamy which I was 
% an eye-witneſs of, and e bedy 
« knows? Notwithſtanding all the pre- 
% cautions we employed to ſcreen our 
«© ſhame- from the eyes of the world, 
„the whole town is too well in- 
— « Informed of what ? 
© cried I, interrupting her, and all 
0 pationce ut what the tric. aua 
« yourſelf better, for God is my wit- 
1 neſs" Do not, Lindamine,”* 
continued my mother, '** do not pro- 
« fane that adorable name, leſt imme- 
% diate vengeance ſhould fall upon 
«© you; on the contrary, you to 
66 _ the Lord for = fignal tavour 
« of preſervin a life which 
« indiſcretion 244, and of which 
% you were unworthy, by being the 
& occaſion of your child's dying wich- 
% out baptiſm: that might have been 
« prevented, had you placed a due 
& confidence in your mother, and 
4 frankly owned what kind of aſſiſt - 
% ance — wanted; a mother, how- 
r 
« con „ yet when a 
6 — t & hand forgets what is 
46 v 5 
71 ſhould have ſuffered her to have 
0 22 much longer, ſo con founded 
© I was and aftoniſhed with this diſ- 
* courſe, Imagining that ſhe made an 
© impreſſion, and that grief and ſhame 
6 ined me from returning an an- 
© ſwer, Take courage,” continued 
© ſhe, embracing me; hat 1 
lep 


% cannot be remedied : your fir 
46 at preſent towards an amendment, 1s 
* to implore the forgiveneſs of Heaven 
« for your crimes, and I will join with 
« you in good works, that we may ob- 
« tain ſo greata mercy. The death of a 
« child and a parent can never be ſuf- 
6 ficiently atoned for; nevertheleſs, we 
« ought not to deſpair,” continued the, 


« that a contrite heart ope 


« of mercy. Come, davg 8 


®. 
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© tinued my mother, fearing left I ſhould 
© expire in the in which the ſaw 
© me, we will ſay no more; ſhould it 
4 throw you into a fever it may be fatal. 
4% Heaven forbid! what would become 
4 of me, if I ſhould loſe all that is left 
* me in this world! No, my dear 
« child,” added this wretched parent, 
* embracing me, you will not over- 
4% helm me anew? You always loved 
« your mother, and you know ſhe 
* doats on you. Dry up your tears; I 
« forget all: I have ſaid itz and the 
44 cruel injury we have received ſhall be 
4 atoned for by your marrying the per- 
% ſon; who, notwithſtanding all the 
« diſcretion I know you are poſſeſſed 
* of, has found means to delude you. 
% Name him. Perhaps he abſconds ; 
« hut let him return: we have an ample 
« fortune, ſufficient to ſettle him very 
6c happily in the world. It is ſcarce 
* poſſible, whoever he is, that he can 
ac bs ſo diſhonourable as to refuſe you 
* this reparation.” 

© All this was but fo many riddles, 
* as I aſſured my mother: ſhe bewai]- 
© ed my obſtinacy, and fearing leſt her 
© impatience might be of ill conſequence 
© to my health, went out of my cham- 
© ber all in tears. She was no ſooner 
gone but I renewed my lamentations, 
© and threw myſelf a ſecond time out of 
© bed in order to follow her. The 
* maid, who was much ſtronger, put 
© me to bed again. In the name of 
God, Fanny! aid I, “explain what 
„ my mother has been ſaying. I with 
* child! I brought to bed! I really 
64 believe, if I may uſe ſuch an expreſ- 
« ſion, my mother is gone diſtracted. 
Aye, but it is too true for all that!” 
© replied the ſervant, very coarſely; ** and 
« you would do much better, Miſs, to 
* own who has abuſed you.” —** You 
« are animpertinent huſſy, anſwered I, 
© giving her a box on the ear; it be- 
„ comes you mighty well, truly, to 
<« talk to me in this manner: learn the 
« reſpe&t you owe me. My mother is 
« miitreſs, and may ſay what ſhe plcaſes, 
« though, God knows, I bear it very 
« impatiently even from her; but, for 
- me hear no more of it.” 'The 
* ſervant, provoked at my behaviour, 
took ſo much liberty in a pert anſwer 
© ſhe made me, that, tran be- 
« yond all bounds, I catched up a can- 
« dleftick which ſtood by my bed-fide, 


and threw ig with ſo much force, that 


Y lighting ing unhappily on her temple, ſhe 
© expired in — hours time. 
Imagine, Mademoiſelle, continued 
the unfortunate pilgrim with a deep 
ſigh, © the deſpair this laſt ſad accident 
* occaſioned. I got out of bed, bewail - 


ing what I had done, and ran in my 


* ſhift like a mad creature to my mo- 
* ther's chamber. She was crying, 
and ſeemed frightened at the fight of 
* me. She came and embraced me, 
© and led me back to my chamber with 
all the careſſes her tenderneſs could 
«* inſpire; but, how great was her con- 
© ſternation when ſhe beheld the maid 
« grovelling on the floor in her blood! 
She called for help; a ſurgeon was 
© fent for: but all in vain; his fkill 
could not fave her life. 

A plauſible account, you may ima- 
© gine, was given of this accident; as 
there was no witneſs preſent, and we 
much known and reſpected, the author 
* of the murder was never called in 
* queſtion. 

In the mean time, this laſt adven- 
ture, together with what my mother 
had alledged, affected me ſo much, 
that I fell very ill, and lay at the point 
of death. The convincing proots ſhe 
had given me of my having really lain 
in, though I knew myſelf entirely in- 
nocent, afforded me a gloomy light in 
my fatal deſtiny, and perplexing my 
mind with ſo many contradictions, 
brought me into the condition I juſt 
now mentioned. My mother was ſo 
terrified, that ſhe made a vow of going 
in pilgrimage to our Lady's of Lux- 
embourg, if God would pleaſe to re- 
ſtore my health. 

Her prayers were heard, doubtleſs, 
for the greater puniſhment of my fins. 
On my recovery, ſhe began to think 
of her grave, the way to which our 
misfortunes had already paved; but 
my perſiſting not to acknowledge who 
it was ſhe imagined had abuſed me, 
(a refuſal the conſidered as a proof of 
an obſtinate and wicked heart) was 
fuch a finiſhing ſtroke, that ſhe ſunk 
under it. Finding her diffolution 
draw near, and fecing me in tears by 
her bed - ſide, ſhe conjured me, by the 
condition I ſaw her in, to give her the 
ſatisfaftion ſhe had ſo long deſired. 
What could I ſay, ignorant as I was 
of what had happened, but convinced 
that if there was any thing in it, ſome 
very extraordinary means had been 

© employed? 
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c ? My mother could not be 
0 —— but 125 I diſſembled the 
« truth, and upon that account never 
looked towards me during the few 
« days ſhe had to live; neither could my 
© tears nor intreaties prevail upon her 
to give me her bleſſing. She aſſured 
me, juſt before ſhe expired, that ſoon- 
er or later God would puniſh my falſe 
6 heart. 

Her death, attended with ſo many 
* cruel circumſtances, threw me into 
© ſuch agonies of deſpair, that I made ſe- 
« yeral attempts on my own life. My re- 
« lations, whonever left me after this laſt 
accident, watched me day and night; 
« and it is to their vigilance I owe m 
c — from an untimely end. 
« This frenzy laſted above a month. 
It is true, the frequent exhortations of 
« a worthy clergyman, whoſe learning 
« equalled his great compaſſion, brought 
me by degrees to myſelf. He pre- 
« yailed on me, after hearing all my 
« misfortunes, to have recourſe to Al- 
© mighty God. My ſincerity and inno- 
« cence appeared to him — 
religion had gained it's aſcendant over 
© me, and I made my confeſſion with the 
« diſpoſitions of a fincere penitent. The 
good prieſt gueſſed, from all the cir- 
« cutnſtances of my misfortunes, that 
« ſome unnatural means had been baſe- 
ly employed on this occaſion, or that 
a ſleeping potion had been ſecretly ad- 
c miniſtered. ſince I was entirely inno- 
cent. This ſeemed the more likely, 
« from ſome particulars I informed him 
of; and finding how much I ſuffered 
in relating all that had paſſed, he com- 
« forted me by repreſenting, that as I 
could not foreſee what was to happen, 
I might reaſonably hope to find mer- 
ey in the ſight of God; but, if I had 
© perſiſted in rebelling againſt his will, 
© I ſhould have excluded myſelf from 
© his holy grace: that Providence or- 
* dered every thing for the beſt, and 
© out of love to his creatures, often 
moved it's ſecret ſprings to draw us to 
© itſelf; that in misfortunes like mine, 
the only reſource was to ſubmit to it's 
© eternal decrees. 

© Such exhortations, often repeated 
© with great fervour, had the effe& the 
good curate propoſed. After a ſpiri- 
* tual retreat of nine days which he en- 
joined, methought an inſpiration from 
Heaven induced me to make a vow 


* of fulliling what my mother had pro- 


* miſed during my illneſs; beſides, I 
* firmly determined at my — to be- 
come a nun, beſtowing one half of m 

© eſtate on the poor, and dividing the 
other among my relations, without re- 
6 = to proximity of blood, but as 
© their ſeveral wants might require. 

* After this plan was f „I com- 
municated it to my worthy director. 
He congratulated me on ſuch pious 
reſolutions, inſpired, as he ſaid, by the 
Divine Grace; but he diſapptoved of 
the pilgrimage, as liable to in- 
conveniences, to which, in ſo long a 
journey, a young woman muſt un- 
avoidably be expoſed. He offered a 
diſpenſation from the vow; but he 
found me ſo ſtrongly bent on the per- 
formance, that he was obliged to con- 
ſent, after giving me the beſt advice 
for regulating my conduct, and avoid- 
ing the dangers his prudence foreſaw 
1 — the execution of my de- 

gn. ore I began my pilgrim 

I ſettled my — — — 
what was abſolutely nece for the 
ſtate of life I was to em- 
brace. My relations uſed their ut- 
moſt endeavours * diſſuade me from 
making over my fortune, juſtly ap- 
prehending, that if I hould h _ 
my mind, I muſt depend u hs 
courteſy of others for a ſubiſiſtence ; 
but my ſteadineſs ſurmounted all theſe 
obſtacles ; and, as they perceived I was 
entirely taken up with my 124 
AL to *. 
jud oper. n of em- 
_ 288 life has this par- 
ticular privilege, that it ſupplies the 


r of minors. 

3 day before my departure I un- 
© derwent an aſſault little inferior to the 
© reſt, I received on the ſame day two 
© letters from Belizai. The firit in- 
formed me how much he ſuffered by 
© being ſeparated from me, and that no- 
© thing could effe& the leaſt alteration 
© in his ſentiments: he acquainted me 
© that his father was dead, and had left 
© him a plentiful fortune; that decency 
© alone had prevented him till now from 
© aſſuring me that his happineſs was in- 
© compatible with my abſence ;z he be- 
© ſought me to accept of his hand and 
© heart with all he poſleſſed ; he ex- 
© horted me to refle& very ſeriouſly on 
© what he led, declaring, that in 
© ſome ſenſe I was not at liberty to do 
* otherwiſe, nor ſo much my owe = 1 


104 THE FORTUNATE COUNTRY MAID, 


© trefs as to diſpoſe of myſelf without 
his conſent. 

* I was ſtill at a loſs to 
© the meaning of 38 — 1 
thought a ex inary 
* of — det the ſecond letter, 
* dated two days after the firſt, and 
* waote leſt I ſhould heſitate in coming 
to a determination, fully apprized me 
« of my fatal deſtiny, by his —_— 
* kimfelf very roundly to be my huſband. 
© He there acquainted me with the bafe 
means he had employed to obtain that 
« title, vainly endeavouring to palliate 
© them by the exceſs of his paſſion, and 
4 a of lofing me, too —— 
© ed on the antipathy Lexpreſſed to an 
© en tz e 
* this, he made uſe of ſome very extra- 
ordinary means to lay me aſleep : that 
* at firſt he had no farther view than to 
© remedy 2 want of ſleep, from which 
© I ſuffered very much during my ill- 
© neſs; but the opportunity appearin 
* fo favourable to hrs — hat de 
© ſigns, as he called them, he could not 
reſiſt the temptation; that he had flatter- 
ed himſelf, in caſe a pledge of his love 
* fkould » decency would effect 
© what his paſſion and addrefles could 
* not compaſs. How far he was in 
© the right, my behaviour muſt deter- 
mine. 

* The ſecond letter juſtly was oY 
© to2 very great degree. Notwithſtand- 
© ing the prejudice of my ſecret paſſion 
for this unworthy lover, I firmly re- 
©. ſolved never to fee his face more, and 
that nothing ſhould ever prevail on me 
© to change my mind. I reſolved to 
© exert myſelf in endeavouring to for- 
5 get him. Addreſſing myſelt to God, 
I made a ſacrifice to Him of whatever 
* inclination might remain, and renewed 
@ vow of becoming a nun; a reio- 
© jution I have hitherto perſiſted in, and 
© will never lay aſide, truſting in God 
* that his holy grace will ſupport me 
* agamit way ing that may tend to 
* fluke my reſolution. 

It is now a year and a day ſince 1 
* came from home in this equi page. I 


© have had the fortune to execute 
© my 1 without meeting with any 
* troobleſome adventure; and, as my 


vo is fulfilled this day, to-morrow I 
© bid adicu to the world. 

Thus I have given you, Mademoi- 
© ſelle, the hiſtory of my misfortunes, 
' which will be ever ficth in my menzo» 


* ry, For greater humiliation, I 
+ lnve made Þ 6 ave hs myſelf always 
to give a detail of them to ſuch as de. 
© fire it, to the end that this hiſtory, 
+ hat ie publick, may teacl 
2 the vile artifices whi 
* men are to in 
— 
. = 
6 — —— 
© ed in the havock they make by any al. 
© luring endowments of body or mind. 
© To this recital of my misfortunes 
© there is one condition annexed, which 
* I do not ouſly mention, becauſe 
uaded nobody will refuſe to 
comply with it; it is, Mademoiſelle, 
act of piety in my behalf, 
that God will pleaſe to give me per- 
* ſeverance in the holy ſentiments with 
* which he has inſpired me, and ſtrength 
© to put them in execution.” | 
us did Lindamine finiſk her ſtary, 
wiping away her tears, which ſhe could 
not reſtrain. I thanked her for the com- 
aiſance ſhe had ſhewn, and enquired 
far off the convent might be whi- 
* ſed to retire. Her anſwer 
was, that ſhe had not as yet pitched 
upon any place; that it was indifferent 
to her; and, as the intended to forſake 
the world entirely, ſhe propoſed, when 
her ſteward arrived, to make him be- 
ſpeak ſome convent where ſhe was not 
known t that for this reaſon ſhe would 
not fix her retirement in her own couny 
try z elſewhere ſhe had no objection, if 
1 this, a thought 
pon ng T came 
into my head, that might be equally 
ſerviceable to her, aud give me an op- 
portunity of ſending ſome account of 
myſelf to dear Saint ever pre- 
ſent in my heart. Wich this view, I 
recommended very earneſtly to Linda- 
mine the mona I _ Dy 
miſing to direct her to a lady who 
me with her friendſhip, and 
who would take a fingular pleaſure, 
through a fincere piety and obliging dif- 
—— to ſerve her as far as lay in 
power ; that it was the ſureſt means 
of compleating her deſign, as ſhe would 
be received with open arms; and being 
ſo well recommended no enquiry would 
be made. | 
Lindamine made her acknowledge- 
ments with great vivacity, and accepted 
very kindly of my propoſal. I talked 
à great deal to her concerning Saint 


Agnes, 
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„ praiſing ber fweet diſpoſition 
agreeable c ſation. I 6 he 


— I friend, 
would find in the company of my fri 
whoſe adventures, 1 


wem, would intereſt her much, and 
lige her to own that Saint Agnes, in 
reſpects, was to be pitied 
than herſelf. Lindamine ſeemed very 
much ſurprixed at this, and aſked what 
misfortunes were cemparable to her 
own, * —» all: « * 1 
The perplexity into which this queſ · 
tion threw — nde wh al iſe from 
his ſeat, ea A i at, as 
matters —_ bis 2 be 
ſome reftraint upon me. Obliging and 
well - bred as he was, he deſired leave to 
zo before it was too late, and try the 
benefit of the air for a head-ache he had 
been troubled with fince morning. As 
he addreſſed himſelf to me, I anſwered 
with a bow z upon which he retired. 

R When — and 1 22 22 
preſſed again to pitch upon t 
convent I had — . She aſſured 
me, that ſhe would go next day to Ma- 
dame De G „aud as ſoon as that 
lady had ſettled the terms of her ad- 
miſſion ſhe would enter. This point 
being ſettled, I reſumed the ſubjett of 
Saint „and related her hiftory in 
ſhort to Lindamine, that ſhe might en- 
tertain the better opinion of her. The 
ilerim confeſſed, that if the fair nun 

the leaſt of her crimes to reproach 
herſelf withal, ſhe (Lindamine) would 
allow herſelf to be the leaſt unhappy of 
the two ; but that no misfortune was 
equal to the flings of a guilty con- 
ſcience 
Lindamine very readily gathered from 
my friend's hiſtory, that I was entruſted 
with ſome Jetters-of conſequence, which 
I had not as yet found means to ſend : 
ſhe told me very obligingly, that if I 
would venture them in ber hands, ſhe 
would anſwer for their being delivered; 
that ſhe would ſend the next | fo a truſty 
ſervant expreſs with them, who ſhould 
return ive her an account of the 
execution of his commiſhon. I was ſo 
— the 222 and 
tion of propoſal, that, tran- 
ſported to think how overjoyed Saint 
Agnes would be to have her buſmeſs fo 
| followed, I threw my arms about 
indamine's neck for joy. This Jovel 
cteature, charmed wich my friendly 41. 
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i had a mind to know, in 
turn, my hi z and though ber 


politeneſs made her readily accept of the 
excuſes I framed, yet ſhe could not for- 
bear renewing the attack ſeveral times : 
at laſt, I told her with a ſmile, that it 
would be a ill return for all her 
civilities, to trouble her with a detail 
of my misfortunes z that Saint Agnes 
ſhould ſatisfy her curioſity, and by an 
agreeable manner of relating the hiſtory, 
would render it leſs inſupportable. Lin- 
damine allowed of this frivolous apolo- 
gy; but it only ſerved,as I was afterwards 
in „ to i e her impatience. 
As the time left for diſpatching our bu- 


fineſs very ſhort, we ſet ourſelves 
to writing. I was glad of this 
opportunity to beg of Madame De G— 


continuance of her friendſhip, and 
to give her an account of my preſent 
ſituation. My letter to Saint 
ve me the leaſt trouble, though by far 
longeſt. After letting her know 
how happy I was in having fuch an op- 
rtunity of ſerving her, I defired that 
f the marquis ſhould chance to come 
to the monaſtery, (which I imagined 
might poſſibly happen) ſhe would pleaſs 
to inform him, that, whatever befel me, 
I ſhould 4 the moſt affeftionate 
and faithful ſentiments in his regard. a 
We ſpent ſo much time in _ 
that it was eight o'clock before we fi- 
niſhed our diſpatches. I was furpriz- 
ed that Saint Fal did not return; his 
ite behaviour, and the confidence 
ewn in leaving me to myſelf at this 
preſent, knowing I had it in my power to - 
eſcape, as I had formerly done ; this not 
only effaced all reſentment of his beha- 
viour on the firſt day, but even created an 
eſteem, and gave me ſome uneafineſs for 
his abſence, as it was not a fit hour to be 
in the fields in winter. Enquiring for him, 
I was anſwered that — 1 
ſome game, and ikely watching to 
ſhoot a hare. i ww very well, being 
bred in the country, that f. 
often ftaid cut late. I returned ſome- 
thing ſatisfied to Lindamine, but was 
m urprized to find at her feet & 
himſelf with great emotion, and from 


whom the ilgrim was endea- 
vouring to 2 with words fre- 
quently interrupted with her fears. I 


was upon the point of retiring, without 
— * — Linda- 


e fre 
dF a; 
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© come in and lend me aſſiſtance, 
© to my heart againſt the attacks 
of this vile man, the unworthy lover 
© you have already heard me mention. 
E Behold the brutal raviſher! who en- 
© deavours to alledge the moſt outrage- 
© ous injury as a proof of the tendereſt 
affection.—“ Yes, charming Linda- 
mine! cried Belizai, interrupting her 
with g= eſs, * may Heaven 
© puniſh me this inftant, if I had the 
E ſeat intention of offending you, from 
* the firſt moment my heart, captivated 
© by your charms, to the name of lover 
© would fain have joined that of huſ- 
© band See here the firſt origin of my 
C crime : your coldneſs; the diſtaſte you 
* expreſſed on all occaſions againſt ma- 
* trimony ;z your father's conlent, which 
by diſcovering his views, I was in 
* hopes of obtaining, if I could bring 
* my deſigns to btar; all this put toge- 
ther, compleatly ſeduced and blinded 
© me. I plead guilty, my charming 
© Lindamine! That you really love 
* me is no ſecret; why, therefore, 
through an unſeaſonable punctilio, 
* will you make us both unhappy ! my 
* wife, my dear wife! as you arc?'”— 
Hold, barbarous man! cried the pil- 
grim, all in tears, * what odious title 
do give me! what baſe means 
* O Heaven! dare you—" Ves, you 
© are my wife! replied Belizai, eager- 
ly graſping her knees ; nothing but 
death ſhall wreſ from me the amiable 
name of huſband. Let this lady be 
judge, continued the wretched lover 
turning to me; * ſhe ſhall decide.'—* I 
© take you at your word, replied Lin- 
damine, caſting a look at me; I am 
© ſatisfied her ſentiments of honour and 
religion are ſuch, that I have no room 
e 22 her paſſing ſentence in my 
" Brkt, finding his deftiny placed 
zai, fin $ ny in 
my hands, roſe - 4 and n with ex- 
ing his n, tenderneſs, and 
conſtancy. He ſet forth the moſt ſpe- 
cious pretences in excuſe of his raſhneſs 
and it's conſequences . he endeavoured 
to make me enter into his opinion; 
which was, that ſince what had 
pened could not be recalled, decency 
uired that marriage ſhould ſupply the 
Ahe of his paſt conduct; alledging 
that, abſtracted from his love, probity 
obliged him to inſiſt on the marriage 


2 he paſſed to the torments 


he had 
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that was dear to him in this life: 1 


ſought to move m — iv. 
r — 2 
matches he had refuſed for Lindamine's 
ſake : he affirmed, that being 


by his relations in that icular, he 
left Liſbon to avoid their tmportunities, 
and came to Montpelier n year ago, to 


make a ſacrifice of all thoſe offers to his 
miſtreſs, — her his hand ; that 
finding, to his grief, that ſhe was 

from thence, and not knowin 
to find her, he had wandered about in 
ſearch of her ever ſince; that returning 
to Montpelier, and luckily diſcovering 
by mere accident that ſhe had ſent for 
a chaiſe, he watched it's ſetting out, 
and followed it without being perceived, 
in order to throw himſelf at his miſtreſs's 
feet, and either obtain her pardon, or 


an end of his afflictions by violence 
of his deſpair. 
I gave Belizai full ſcope to utter what 


he had to fay; then turning to Linda- 
mine, I aſked her if ſhe had any thin 
to add on this ſubje& to what had 
already faid. Her anſwer was, that ſhe 
had not, and that nothing in the world 
ſhould prevail upon her to alter her re- 
ſolutions. 
Encouraged by theſe words, I ad- 
dreſſed myfelf to Belizai in the follow- 
ing manner. * Since you are pleaſed, 
Sir, to refer yourſelf to my deciſion,” 
ſaid I, give me leave to tell you, my 
© ſentiments from yours on this affair 
are very different: you muſt excuſe 
* me if I aflert, that in my opinion, 
© you are not only unworthy of the fa- 


* your to which you d, but even 
© of being received into the rank of 
© thoſe, whole ſtrict rd for virtue 


6 give them a juft clevation of thought; 
* fince you have ſo outrageouſly tram- 
© pled on thoſe very dictates of honour 
and probity, upon which you ſeemy 


« with ſo little reaſon, to value yourſelf. 
s it poſſible, with your education and 
© parts, (for it were injuſtice to deny 
ould aft in a 
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behaviour in this affair 


is properly an aſlaſſinatim. I will 
ſay no more. You plead, Sir, that 
your love prompted you to ate 
this outrage. No, Sir; love ne- 
ver leads to villainy : beſides, it is not 
© to be called love, where the 
ultimately centers in itſelf. A lady 
* who was pleaſed to have ſome ſhare 
© in my education, and who is 

© juſtly admired for her nice diſcern- 
ment, always aſſerted, that true eſteem 
not only wiſhes it's object happy, 
but even exerts all poſſible means to 
© render it fo, even in the higheſt de- 
« gree that can be deſired. But what 
* obligation do you — upon your miſ- 
* trefs, whom you admire becauſe ſhe 
* is handſome, bears a character, 
* is ſweet tempered; has, if you pleaſe, 
* uncommon talents; in a word, com- 
© pleatly qualified to be a companion 
* for life? A hundred others will be 
* in love with her as well as you, but 
perhaps are unwilling to make a ſa- 
« crifice to her of their ſeveral inclina- 
© tions and fortunes, Put the caſe, 
that this miſtreſs, at an unguarded 
* hour, ſhould be ſuſceptible of any 
# frailtyz a man of worth who pro- 
© poles to marry her, would be the firſt 
* to ſu her againſt any ſuch weak- 
s nels, far from taking the advant 
ef ſuch an inclination, If you oo 
to make yourſelf agreeable by laſt- 


a @© a @o@ cn MGM @ =» 


ing recommendations, ſuch as 


* bity, virtue, and honour, the eſteem 
you create will always ſubſiſt; you 
* muſt even, when requiſite, ſacrifice 
* your very love itſelf; and if you can- 
© not compleat the happineſs of the per- 
© {on beloved, you ought to contribute 
all that lies in your power to effect it 
© in the arms of another: a ſentiment, 
© truly noble, andof which we fee but few 
* inftances; nevertheleſs, I have known 


© thoſe whoſe greatneſs of ſoul would 
© not have them on ſuch an oc- 
© caſfion. | 

© In fine, Sir, continued I, there 


is no real happineſs without the ſtricteſt 


* regard ie honour and probity. The 


© reaſon is, becauſe when. paſſions have 
no other fi than themſelves, they 
* mutually and ſhake each other 
© whereas, that love which has virt 
© for it's guide, fixes happi 18 It 
is not liable to the vexations and im- 
© petuous ſtorms the ſallies of a diſor- 
* derly inclination uſually create. How 
© ſlender ſoever my experience ma 

© I think I have given you a faint 

the real character of a man of 
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© both of honour and religion, to make 


c w_ A 7 and retize for 
c reſt wank gy gr in or- 
der to the remorle « a | 


25 


© over yourſclf, at leaſt give this 
« pour of your love, not to diſturb 
c in the exccytion of what ſhe pro- 


poles. h 
I had no ſooner named a 
but Belizai threw himſelf again at her 
feet, with ſuch — ſincere - 
tance,uttering the moving 
acco jed with figns of fo real a de- 
ſpair, the beautiful creature s 


began to revive; ſome ſparks ſeemed to 


force their way. Belizai, as cunning 
as amorous, 2 the effe& his 
preſence and diſcourſe had, purſued his 
advantage ſo warmly, and gave it ſo 
many different turns, that, with a deep 
ſigh, followed by a ſhower of tears, ſhe 
owned ineſs inſt from 
his, and that her vow was the only ob- 
ſtacle left. Tranſ with this ac- 
knowledgment, Belizai told her that 
ſuch vows were of very little conſequence z 
that any prieſt had ſufficient power to 
grant a diſpenſation uu it, the obtainy 

| 2 ing 


Laid ſhe, when 
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of which would be attended with the 


difficulty, as there were ſuch cogent 
reaſons for their being married. This 
Lindamine eaſily refuted, and beginning 
again to mention her vo and the mo- 

Belizai in a violent tranſ 

drew his ſword, and would have thrown 
bimſelf upon it. Hold, cruel man l 
cried Lindamine, her blood runnin 
chill in her veins; * will you ſtrike t 


© finiſhing ſtroke td all my misfortunes ? 


Put up your fword. Alas? I cannot 
© ſurvive you a moment. I muſt yield. 
No, you'ſhall not die, you ate tod dear 
© to me. Heavens | what would become 
© of me if I had this death beſides to 
© lament! Do not, Belizai, do not thus 
© terrify me any more! I tremble ſtill, 
© and am unable, in the conſternation 
© you have occaſioned, to come to any 
© reſolution. Allow me this night to im- 
© 'plore the aſſiſtance of Heaven, that I 
© may be directed by it's inſpirations : in 
© the morning you ſhall have my anſwer; 
© alas! too conforrhable, perhaps, to my 
© jnclinations.* The lover would have 
replied, but Lindamine aſſured him that 
the would not hear any thing more; that 
He had al but too ſucceſsfully pre- 
vailed'; that he ought to be ſatisfied with 
the promiſe ſhe had made, and entreat- 
ed him to retire. He complied, but with 
ſuch a viſible ſorrow as moved me very 
much. : 
Lindamine returned to me, drying her 
tears, and aſſured me that nothing ſhould 
prevail on her to alter the refolution ſhe 
taken. Ought 1 not to bluſh,” 
look you in the face, 
after betraying ſo much weakneſs? 
© But, deareſt Jenny, deprive me not of 
your eſteem: I am the more to be 
4 — for, notwithſtanding the vio+ 
4 e of a on, revived at the 


2 of him who firſt inſpired it, you ſhall 


teſt 


© ſee me put in execution with the 


© courage what I have u to 
« perform.” $4 f 

The ſteward, by Lindamine, 
entered the room juſt as ſhe: had done 


y_ 3 ſhe let him know the unea- 
neſs ſhe was under with reſpeR to Be- 
Hai, after acquainting him with her 
defign of retiring to a monaſtery. We 
all agreed, that in order to elude her 
lovers vigilance, which doubtleſs would 
be extraordinary at this juncture, ſhe 


and I ſhould change bed-chambers ; 


that early in the morning, Lindamine 


ſhould ſet out Erit in Saint Fal's chaiſe, 


the chaiſe to be feady u day-break. 
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coming at a place appointed about fit 
leagues diſtant, I flattered myſelf that 
the count would make no difficulty to 
aſſiſt in ſo warrantable a deſign. In the 
preceding agitations a conſiderable time 
was ſpent, und the clock ſtruck ten; 
without my hearing any tidings of Saint 
Fal. 1 very uncify; as I inform: 
ed his valet de chambre, not diſſembling 
that his indifference on this occaſion very 
ill became him. He was aſhamed of it, 
and taking a guide with him, went td 
ſeek his maſter. What made me the 
more t veleſt any accident might 
have len the count, was my having 
very innocently given occaſion to it, be: 
ing convinced that his motive of going 
out was to — 4 A 4 
eonſtraint on my liberty; not but I was 
ſatisfied his only aim was to pleaſe me, 
and I ſaw plainly be was in love. I did 
not fee any obligation of taking upon 
me to reſent a paſſion no encou- 
raged or approved of on my hide. We 
cannot controul our ſentiments, but 

always regulate our manner of expreſſ- 
ing them; and where a woman has by 
her merit created'a or in a man of 
ftrit ' honour, I really think, even at 
this day, when he has declated himſelf 
an admirer; and the, on her part, has in 
a polite manner ſincerely aſſured him 
that ſhe is otherwiſe engaged, or that 
her duty or affections are incompatiblkt 
with any fuch' declaration, ſhe ought 
not to Jr herſelf in a ſcrupulous 
nicety of avoiding his company, pro- 
vided' ſhe does not give him opportuni- 
ties. An affected viour ſoon dege- 
nerates into mere preciſeneſs, and daily 


Experience convinces us, that 


and abandoned women frequently lie 
hid under the maſk of hypocriſy. But 
to return, before'a ſubject of this kind 
carries us too far out of the way, 
Lindamine, deſirous of ſetting out 
very early for the reaſon above mention · 
ed, after her uſual collation went to 
J ſent for the paſtilion who belonged to 
the Count De Saint Fal, and ordered 


The' great deference me by the 
count, of which his ſervauts were eye · 
witneſſes, was without doubt the reaſon 
of the poſtilion's readily receiving my or · 
ders. 2 and I — _ 
adieu wi great regret : am 

young creaturę was truly deſerving of 2 


fingular 
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eſteem, and had our Ac i — 
|. xt of a longer date, this fare 
wel would have coſt me very dear. I 
begged n to hear from her 
as ſoon as T ſhould be able to ſend pło- 
per directions. She promiſed to comply 
fo well with my requeſt, as might per- 
haps make mk repent of allowing her 
that liberty. N 
Ten, eleven, twelve o'clock came, but 
no count appeared. The landlady, with 
all ber entreaty, could not perſuade me 
to go to bed without knowing the xea- 
ſons of this unexpected abſence ; all ſhe 
could compaſs was to prevail on me to 
eat a mouthful. 
T heard a horſe door; imme- 
diately the landlady calied from the bot- 
tom of the ſtairs, that I might ſup in 
peace, for that a courier brought me 
news of the count. In conſequence of 
this, up comes 4 ſervant booted, of 
whom I haſtily enquired for M. De 
Saint Fal; his anſwer was, that he 
left him about ten off, hay- 
ing rid poſt with him to fat. Aſto- 
nilhed at what I wan 7 queſtioned wy 
ſervant again, He replied, putting a let- 
ter into my hand, that I mould 
find a better information than any he 
could give me. I opened the letter with 
1 and read to my great 
— as 4 . 


THE COUNT DE SAINT FAL'S LET- 
xz TO JENNY. | 
Have ſent an expreſs, Made- 
©maiſelle, 3 perſuaded you 
muſt be under the greateſt uneaſineſs 
5 at my departure, as well as my ab- 
«. ſence: I made a ſecret of it to you, 
* being confident I ſhould return betore 
* you could perceive either the one or 
the other. It would be the greateſt 
mortification to me; if you ſhould put 
any other conſtruction upon my jour- 
4 | . | 


© My de6gn was to prepare a couve- 
2 g for you till you were 
* happily ſettled, as your great merit 
nne 
b G. which 1 t a more pro- 


for n an er, 
14 1 as Gated ws 
there the Marquis De L. V. whom I 
then thought to have been in Lorraine. 
* My was not leſs aſtoniſhed to 
meet me: his pale face and confuſed 


: dekayieuy gave me rooms 9 Weng be 


my to table, 


6 
F 
s 
- 4 
c 
« 
F 


* fi the occaſion of my j . 
© You-ſhall know to-morrow, i 
* the reaſons that Hndered me froni 
dealing fincerely with him. I know 
you have ſo much ſenſe, I dare lay a 
C u gueſt my motive. 

6 NIA 4 conduct 
to pbſerve with the marquis : I world 
« willingly haye avoided fuch ay inter- 
view, and the queſtjons he put to me x 
© but having always been infi- 
© mate, I could not excuſe myſelf from 
* ſuppingwith him. Our diſcourſe tugn- 


upon indifferent matters: though 
was twenty times upon the point 
king of his charming Jenny, fill 
contzined himſelf, i con * 
me more more in his miſtruſt 
me. But to what purpoſe do I any 
longer entertain you concerning the 
* marquisz can one pretend to make 
one's court at the expence of the 
© heart? Forgive this e it 
* eſcaped me; I too much it 

© offend you. I am filent, and will be 
© more circumſpe& for the future: the 
more eaſily — 1 my a pp 
© begin again to to y my ami- 
„ rn, 


he 
ed 
of 


Pont a Mouſſon, pretending to me 
© that he was only come to court, in 
© hopes that, as his affair lay c | 
he might in, but that ſome 
of his friends had given him to under- 
* ſtand, it was for him to be ab- 
© ſent a little longer, till it was quite 
© forgot. What do you think of me, 
© charming Jenny, for not believing 
© him? I was not to be impoſed upon 
© with this pretext. I imagined (and I 
© have now reaſon to believe If not 
© miſtaken) it had either taken air, or 
© that he had been informed of his fa- 
© ther's intentions ; that my couſin was 
© in purſuit of ou, and that the diſ- 
« courſe I have — now related to 72 
s was only defi to prgvent my ſu- 
* ſpefting Nis ena motives. I Am- 
© bled in my turn; and we took leave 
© with great coolneſs. He went away. 
That I might know the truth, I had 
© him followed at ſome diſtance by a 
© man on horſeback. This emiſſary is 
« juſt returned, with word that the mar- 
quis was come into the town by an- 

a a ether 
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s other gate; which left me no farther 
s room to doubt of his deſigns. Such 
* as are, I thought it was beſt to 
act with prudence. Inſtead of coming 
back to join you, I ſet out for the court. 
© Tf he has me watched in his turn, he 
« will know, that I have not deceived 
© him; and if it be true, that he ſuſpects 
© me to act in concert with his father, 
© the conduct I purſue will convince 
© him of the contrary. 

It is your buſineſs, Mademoiſelle, 


to determine which way to act. If I 


© may give my advice, in the diſpoſi- 
tion I am in of always ſerving you, it 
* would be for you to meet me 
* to-morrow at Verſailles. I ſhall take 
© care to have an a t ready for 
you, where you ſhall be received un- 
der a name that ſhall ſecure you from 
all enquiries. You will finda man in 
the Long Walk, who will watch your 
coming by, and conduct you where 
you are to alight. Let not this 
place give you any diſquiet z the mar- 
« quis's father is at his country ſeat, 
© and little ſuſpects how ill I comply 
« with his orders and deſigns. When 
you are at court I ſhall fee you, and 
© we will conſuit together how I am to 
proceed with my uncle, whether he 
returns or makes a longer ſtay at his 
« eftate, Happen what will, in me you 
© ſhall always find a ſincere friend, who 
« will { y ward off all aſſaults that 
© may be made againſt you. Pleaſe to 
do me the honour to let me know your 
« poſitive reſolutions. The perſon who 
is the bearer of this has orders to 
© bring me your anſwer, and knows 


« where to find me. I am, with much 


more than eſteem, Mademoiſelle, your 
© moſt humble, &c. . 


DE SAINT Fal. 


P. 8. You wil to remember 
+ dear Jenny, that it is of the utmoſt 


« conſequence to your intereſt, in the 


« preſent ſituation of your affairs, by 
6 op means to avoid the marquis. 


I read this letter ſeveral times over 
without being able to come to a reſolu- 
tion. What pleaſed me moſt was, the 
freſh inſtances the marquis gave of his 
paſſion for me. I could not help bein 
ſenſibly touched with the kind regar 


he ſhewed me, and my heart was but 


too well pleaſed to ſee the 
in ſering me. This 


ins he tuok 
conſequence 
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I drew from it, that fince I was ſo fin- 
cerely beloved by him, I need give my- 


ſelf no diſquiet for what might happen 
or, at leaſt, in caſe of —— 


had a proteRor to on, who 
ſupport me againſt the attacks of adverſe 
fortune. | 


Notwithſtanding the pleaſure I took 
in theſe reſlections, I could not but 
prove of M. De Saint Fal's conduct, 
though I made no doubt but love and 
jealouſy had the greateſt ſhare in it; but 
the polite and engaging manner in which 
this new lover behaved, made me quite 

However that might be, I wag 
ving full ſcope to an ample train 
flections; but calling to mind that 
the caſe required a poſitive anſwer, I 
reſtrained o Saya, wy to the point in 
view, what was to be done. This gave 
me no {mall uneafineſs. Once I thought 
of taking the advantage of the count's 
abſence, and throwing myſelf into the 
arms of my relations; but that vanity 
] have mentioned elſewhere, which diſ- 
dained the meanneſs of my birth ; the 
_ of what people _ fay; love, 
if you pleaſe ; of a charmi 
* much defired 3 all t 
things too ſtrongly offered themſelves to 
my imagination, and entirely baniſhed 
that deſign. Fearing even this virtuous 
oy a8 ap might influence me, I wrote 
inſtantly to M. De Saint Fal, and in- 
formed him, that I relied ſo much on his 
honour as to be entirely guided by him; 
that I would be at Verſailles as he de- 
ſired, where I depended upon the conti- 
nuance of his goodneſs to me. 

The expreſs was ſcarce out of figh 
when I repented of what I had done. 
Ah, my God! faid I to myſelf, 
* why did I not purſue my firſt deſign) 
What was I thinking of, when I choſe 
© to come to 2 place where my laver's 
© father has ſo much intereſt ? If m 
© unlucky ſtars ſtill prevail ſo as to dil- 
© cover me, who will protect me from 
© his juſt reſentment ? Will de not have 
s reaſon to think I come to inſult him in 
© lis own houſe? If I ſhould even have 
the good fortune to be concealed from 
this provoked parent, can I avoid be- 
i by his fon? Love will be 
© his guide; and were I to ſuppoſe o- 
* therwiſe, ſhould I not be weak enough 
© to ſave him the trouble? Heavens! 
© what have I done? continued 1; © if 
none of theſe inconveniencies were to 
© happen, what motive have I y 

' 


eaſ 
ju 
of 


1 fortunes or life.” 
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© ſuade f that Saint Fal will al- 
6 ways = with the —— he 
6 now * on? Artf , _ 
0 ——— Long in his addre 

« does he not diſguiſe himſelf, the bet - 
© ter to bring me to his purpoſe? Has 
© he not fallicienly explained himſelf 
already in his letter? Without doubt, 
ſaid I crying, I am myſelf but too 
much cauſe of all that has hap- 
6 . to me. Leſs vani a — love, 
6 ago prevented vexa- 
8 — 2 ſo fatally purſued me 
ever ſince I left our humble cottage. 
That ſhame which has hitherto op- 
© poſeg itſelf to a lawful and proper 
conduct, would by this time have 
© been overcome: I ſhould now have 
© been ſecure in the arms of my mo- 
ther; a country girl, it is true, but 
* far more charming in my virtue than 
* when decked in all the gaudy trap- 
pings with which this age is ſo apt 
* to dazzle.” Part of the night was 
paſſed in this diſquiet of mind. A ſud- 
den thought that ſtruck me, made me 
riſe in haſte: remembering the hour 
drew near when the pilgrim was to go 
away, I lighted a lr 4 and in ſpite 


of my fears, ventured to Lindamine's 
x thn 


r. The regard with which Ma- 
dame De G had honoured me, en- 
couraged my having recourſe to it on 
the preſent occaſion; flattering myſelf 
that this generous perſon, moved with 
the new hazards to which my virtue was 
again expoſed, would receive me into 
her arms, and approve my flight; or, at 
leaſt, if for the lame reaſons as before 
ſhe durſt not keep me, ſhe would uſe 
ker credit to have me admitted into the 
monaſtery from whence I came. I 
* ſhall find, ſaid I, my fincere friend 
Saint Agnes again; «nd Lindamine, 
* whoſe misfortunes have engaged my 
tender triendſhip, will be a great in- 
* creaſe of my comfort: we will join 
all three of us our diſtreſſes, and there 
© I will quietly wait the end of my mis 
Theſe new projects 
fortified my troubled mind. I entered 
the pilgrim's chamber to acquaint her 
with my reſolution : the was juſt ready 
to go, but the force ſhe put upon her- 
ſelf in quitting for ever a beloved ad- 
mirer manifeſtly appeared in her face by 
her ſorrow and tears. The condition in 
which I found her, made me forget my 
own-affliftions in order to comfort her: 
the confeſſed that my preſence reſtored 


all her reſolution, which was not a lit- 
tle ſhaken at the of a convent, 
and her lover's being ſo near; but how | 
great was her joy to hear I intended to 
ac y her! This aſſurance dried up 
her tears ; a mild ſerenity ſucceeded her 
uneaſineſs: ſhe embraced me in her tran- 
port, and offered to divide with me all 

had remaining of her fortune, or at 


2 what would be for 


my n into a — houſe, if 
I were ſo diſpoſed. I made my acknow- 
ledgments for this her goodneſs, but I 
could not help . with a ſmile, that 
I thought the affair too ſerious to be de- 
termined ſo ſuddenly. She gy—-—_ of 
my ſincerity, and added with a =P 
figh, that in the condition ſhe was, 
mult not regard her decihon. 

In the meanwhile, word was brought 
that the chaiſe w_ ready, * we were 
upon the point oing. virtue, 
Cliafied with the fs. I had taken, 
gave me ſuch an inward tranquillity, as 
to ſilence the voice of love. 6 — 
was preparing to follow me, muffled up 
for fear of meeting Belizai: but this 
extraordinary lover, who had only 
feigned to comply with his miſtreſs's 
deſires, the better to prevent her diſtruſt, 
had been upon the watch all night, and 
found out our projects, (as he ſoon own- 
ed to us) having overheard all we ſaid. 
In fine, we were opening the door to 
away, when he ap all of a ſud- 
den. Pardon my deſpair, dear Linda- 
mine, cried he, Hopping our paſſage, 
© I had rather ſuffer death than conſent 
© to your unjuſt deſigns ; will you, then, 
© teave me, and withdraw yourſelf from 
© the legitimate rights I have over you?” 
—* Rights ' cried the pilgrim very re- 
ſolutely. Ah, ny God! of what 
* nature are they ? Ought you not to 
* bluſh? Do you to prevail be- 
* cauſe you have taken ſuch a thing in- 
© to your head? Would you reſemble 
* thoſe, who, ting a power to 
© themſelves which they have not, think 
they need but ſpeak and the matter is 
done? As for my part, Sir, I am 
© not of that opinion, continued Lig- 
damine. © You will be ſo goed, if you 
© pleaſe—" To return to your apart- 
ment, replied Belizai, growing calm · 
er, and lowering his voice. Ah 1 
ale your on, young lady, for 
© thus g your deſigns, but I 
© will periſh before I let you go with- 
© out me. During this —__ 4 


4 flections thereon.” 


C in any raſh enterprize. 
* * grea * 
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lation, * m_ _ ſeized the 
ilgrim 's to obli to go in a- 
4 but this amiable young — 
returned of Her own accord, rather than 
fuffer ſuch violence. Ah! how wretch- 
ed am LY cried the, throwing herſelf 
into an arm-chairz © thoſe who ought 
to behave with reſpect become my ty - 
rants ! I fubmit. O, my God, conti- 
nued ſhe, ſhedding tears, © you cannot 
humble me too much ; in you I place 
my hope, founded on the purity of 
my intentions Having pronounced 
theſe words ſhe was ſilent. I leave 
0 — 2 oiſelle, ſays Belizai, in 
A voice; © I am going to 
© that Heaven which ty K 
free your mind from this agitation. 
© As ſoon as you give me any marks of 
«© its = ſhall find me reſigned ; but, 
« without that, I ſwear ſolemnly, I had 
© rather ſuffer death than you ſhould en- 
If love 
ter ſway in your heart, at 
© leaſt let honour reign in it's place, 
This is ſaying enough, added Beli- 
2ai: © you underſtand me; and I am 
6 —— you will make ſuitable re- 
Making a 
found bow he retired, giving me ſuch 
a look as ſufficiently explained his re- 
ſentment, though I pretended not to 
obſerve it. 

Lindamine, who was warm in 
her temper, poured out her foul in the 
moſt cruel and bitter complaints as ſoon 
as her lover had left us. After having 
given free paſſage to her grief, ſhe de- 
clared, that Heaven had given her grace 
to lay aſide all affection for her un- 
worthy lover ; that ſhe was by ſo much 
the more comforted, as the ſtate ſhe was 
upon embracing required a heart ex- 
empted from all ſolicitude; that this 
cure would enable her to comply with 


ber duty much more chearfully than ſhe 


= 


in her way. 


could have expected, if it were not for 
this happy change Heaven had wrought, 
to which the ill behaviour of her lover 
certainly 1 = — 
te ſtrengthen her in good diſpoſi- 
tions, repreſenting to her, at the ſame 
time, the juſt ground there was to fear 
leſt Belizai ſhould throw new obſtacles 
This made her thought- 
ful for a few moments; then earneſtly 
addreſſing herſelf to me, ſhe ſaid ſhe had 
contrived means to guard againſt all Be- 
lizai's attacks. She begged of me to get 
into the chaiſe that waited for us, to leave 


an air of 
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the inn, pantie 0 away alone out 
of the village, an pb tor, her at 4 
ſmall diſtance behind a little chapel ſhe 
deſcribed, aſſuring me the would find 
means to come and join me, and deli. 
ver herſelf from Belizai. We) very 
— in laying this deſign, for fear of 
ing I acquieſced to all 
ſhe required, and in order to give the thing 
probability, I took leave of her 
aloud; and Lindamine, as ſhe conduQ. 
me to her chamber-door, ordered one of 
the ſervants, in a loud voice, to bid Beli- 
Zai come up. | RE 

I was getting into the chaiſe to exe- 
cute our in project, when Saint 
o_ valetde chambre near me, and 
aſked reſpectfully enough what was 
deſign, and where I — ing - Not 
— — I found 
myſelt very much at a loſs, and did not 
know what anſwer to make. That 
© is to ſay, Mademoiſelle, added he, 
ſeeing w_ ſtruck, * ay departure 2 
© your pilgrim is only a pretence 
6 yours, Be codes to — the advantage 
of my maſter's abſence, and make your 
* eſcape. The thought was not amiſs, 
© and I was lucky in watching 
© you, or I ſhould have made a fine 
© figure in this adventure. I have no 
© orders, it is true, continued the old 
ſervant, * to lay any reſtraint on you, 
© but I think myſelf obliged at leaſt to 
© repreſent, that you ought not to go 
© from hence without my maſter's know- 
© ledge. The civilities — has — 
you require this. As for my jo 
6 — conſent that you ſhould make 
© uſe of my maſter's chaiſe, unlefs 1 
have his poſitive orders for it. 

The —— who was ready to ſet 
out, u hearing this diſcourſe got 
down, and took off the horſes. Find: 
myſelf at ſuch a nonplus, I thought 
making a confident of the valet de c 
bre, and telling him my motive; but he 
had fo forbidding an air, and always 
ſhewed ſo great a prejudice againit me, 
that I durſt not let him into the affair. 


This conſideration carried me in again, 


— and full of the greateſt uncafi- 


I knew not what reſolution to take. 
The fear of finding Belizai and Linda- 
mine, and rendering her more ſuſpected 
by my unlooked for return, led me to 
my chamber. In reflecting on what 
had paſſed, I ſaw nothing but obſtacles 
on all ſides, Ir was in my power 

Le 


teftor's roof, nor the ſnare I 


narrowly eſcaped when her huſband hired 
an 


for me. Besides, I re- 


was me into 2 un- 
Enown to me, where Thad neither friend 
Twas oing again e be overwhelm. 
ſee I was going again to - 
ed ventures. i 

I allow theſe reflections ſhould have 
been made ſoonerz but admitting that, 
what could I do? Was it in my power 
1 _ 

not, on the contrary, to the hap- 

t which beſtowed on — 
fai quoy, that diſarmed thoſe who were 
men of a certain turn, when 


to be my perſecutors? Wo- 
read 


gir 

If they vouchſafe to ſatisfy me upon 

rare I will give them . 2 
mean ume, 

to content themſel — the _— 

ed themſelves in 


flections which 


fleRted with what facility Monſieur Saint 


„ ought 


fully make thoſe. believe who wait 


1 


. 


ä 


F 


282 


5 


0 


I 


. 


2 


1 
41 


[Ll 


ought to ſhun as the moſt dan- 
But for Heaven, 


againſt m 
* natural frailty; my mind, elevated by 


Fry 
F 2 F 
T 
: 


6 n ö 
e pilgrim ſeemed eaſy when I aſ- 
ſured her, that her lover was not c- 
quainted with my coming back ; nor 
was there any to think he would 
be inquiſitive about it. Things — 
* thus,” replied Lindamine, © you m 
© return to chamber, and avoid all 
© intercourſe with me this day. You 
© muſt to be taken ill, and art- 


upon you, that your indiſpoſition was 
P « the 


LL. 
> 
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© the hindrance of your journey; to the 
© end that, if Belizai ſhould hear of your 
© being in the houſe, it may give him 
4 no diſtruſt. 2 = it 1s, that, 

yy what you-ſay, not _ 
a — lay any reſtraint upon your liberty, 
but only objected againſt your taking 
© the chaiſe. Mine, as I told you, re+ 
© moves the orig a6,au0s. I ac« 
© quainted Belizai, that before I begin 
© {o long a journey as I have promiſed 
© to take with him, my ſervant mult go 
© to a neighbouring town to provide me 
© ſeveral neceſſaries. Before he ſets 
© out, I ſhall entruſt him to order affairs 
© as follows. He ſhall go in my chaiſe; 
and return again at night to wait for 
© us at the end of this village: the re- 
© maining part of the day I will ſpend 
© with Belizai, the better to amuſe him. 
Let us join in prayer, and implore the 
© bleſſing of Heaven on our deſign. It 
« js virtue direfts us, and from thence 
© I draw a favourable omen.” This 
diſcourſe revived me, as I thought the 
proje& well enough concerted. Notwith- 
ſtanding, I repreſented to the pilgrim the 


difficulty I apprehended of going off - 


in the night without being obſerved ; 

but ſne aſſured me her ſteward would 
ide againſt it. After mutual em- 
es we pgited. 

I was no ſooner in my chamber but I 
feigned myſelf out of order. Having 
ſent for Saint Fal's valet de chambre, I 
endeavoured to remove any umbrage he 
might take at what had paſſed, and the 
contuſion I betrayed; fearing, with ſome 
reaſon, leſt from thence — __ _ 
ptoper to acquaint his maſter, that 
a mind Ap my eſcape. Beſides, 
I could not help thinking that 
manners required I ſhould inform M. 


De Saint Fal, before I left him, What 
my motives were for ſo doing, fince he 


had behaved ſo handſomely in my re- 


In order to leave the valet de chambre 
no room to ſuſpect any thing, I ſhewed 
him the count's letter, and aſked if he 
knew the hand. Being anſwered in the 
affirmative, I told him I could A 
very good excuſe for not being that day 
at Verſailles. * You know _ well,” 
ſaid I, flyly, * I was going, but you 
a thought fi to ſtop me. Who, I, 
Madam! cried he, interrupting me, 
and confounded at what he heard; © I 
© ſhould be very forty to have done it. 
My reaſon for obſtructing your jour · 
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manners, as he termed it. 


T had 
Had 
leaſt fyllable of 
© defign, would have been 
replied l. very ih, «that yourk 

ied I, ve g © your leave 
© was — 4 Befdes, I was fo ſur. 
© prized at your preſumption, that I 
© could not nor have I as yet 
* recovered myſelf. I ſent for you, to 
* inform you of this, having no deſign 
* to do you a prejudicez but you muſt 
© be ſenſible that I cannot avoid letting 
your maſter know the reaſon of my not 
© ſetting out, or you may do it yourſelf, 
I leave it to your choice, as well as 


© ney, was the aj 
© your making an - eſcape. 
mentioned 


. © my going to-morrow at day · break to 


Verſailles; for fince you have given 
© me to underſtand, that in your ma- 
© ſter's abſence I am to obey your or- 
© ders, I ſhall be careful not to take 
© any reſolution for the future without 
© conſulting you. 

All this was uttered with an air ſo 

natural, as quite ſtunned the | 

valet de chambre. It is likely be knew 
his maſter's temper, and dreaded his 
anger in caſe I ſhould give him the ſame 
detail of the affair. Befides, he was 
not ignorant of the deference M. De 
Saint Fal paid tome; and, as I ſeemed 
to reſent the uſage I had received, he ap- 
prehended his maſter might do the ſame. 
Upon this, he aſked a thouſand pardons 
in order to appeaſe me, acknowledging 
his fault, = a of me to ſet out 
that moment, being ready, as he ſaid, 
to receive my commands, and remove 
all occafions of offence. Pleaſed to find 
my artifice had ſucceeded, I grew more 
calm, and told him my indiſpoſition 


Would not allow me to go that day, but 


that he ſhould hold himſelf in readineſs 
for the next morning: I would then have 
had him' retire, but he refuſed to leave 
my chamber till I had pardoned his ill 
In order to 
rid myſeif of- him, I did more; I 
miſed to ſay nothing of what had paſſed 
to his maſter. The valet de cham 
ſeemed mighty well ſatisfied with this 
aſſurance, and told me, that as we were 
not very far from Verſailles, he would 
PE FRY to prevent his maſter's 
ing uneaſy'at my not coming. He 
added, he would have ſent another on 
this errand, but that he was deſirous of 
ſhewing the entire confidence he had in 


me, and that he was not placed as a 


ſpy over me. 1 thought proper, to 
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avoid all ſuſpicion, to inſiſt on his ſend- 
ing the poſtilion; but he alledged that 
the boy, not having been long in his 
maſter's ſervice, might poſſibly make 
ſome blunder, very contrary to the ſe- 
creſy his maſter had preſcribed. I ac- 
quieſced to this obſtinacy, as I called it, 
overjoyed within myſelf to be free from 
this watchful Argus, whom I dreaded 
as much as Lindamine could Belizai. 
The valet de chambre ſet out, and I 
congratulated myſelf on my dexterity in 
getting out of this ſcrape. It is certain, 
evaſions colt women very little, and 
therefore woe to thoſe lovers and huſ- 
bands who have to deal with ſuch as. 
are not ſincerely virtuous; all their ſkill 
and foreſight can never ſecure them from 
being im on, of which every day 
furniſhes but too many. inſtances. 

Thus far every thing went well; when 
about eight in the evening, hearing ſome 
horſes ſtop at the inn, I looked haſtily 
out of the window, fearing leſt any 
freſh obſtacle might thwart our deſigns. 
My life hitherto had been ſo much ex- 
poſed to vexations, that I imagined each 
day muſt neceſſarily produce inſtances 
of my being diſappointed in every thing 
I undertook : -a train of misfortunes na- 
turally produces a continual apprehen- 
ſion. As I had heard the marquis was 
in the neighbourhood, I began to think 
he might be arrived; I dare not fay I 
was diſpleaſed : is it poſſible one ſhould, 
after ſo long an an abſence of a perſon 
beloved? Perhaps, ſaid I to myſelf, 
© the Count De Saint Fal, uneaſy at my 
not complying with his eager appoint- 
ment, is come to fetch me. This 


perplexity occaſioned my looking out a 


ſecond time. By the light of the torches, 


carried by two ſervants, I diſcerned a - 
tall man getting ont of the coach: he 
ſeemed ſomething in years, with a ve- - 


nerable aſpect ; and, by his numerous 
retinue, to be a perſon of great quality. 


Before he entered the inn, he caſt his 


eyes towards me, and even ſto his 
attendants, that he might have the bet- 
ter view. _ Not accuſtomed to be thus 
ogled, I drew in. I fancied he looked 
ſomething ſweet me, and it was 


ealy to diſcover he did not think me diſ- - 
agreeable. A ſmall ſhare of beauty ſuf - 
fices to inſpire ſuch a thought into moſt 
women; and let their way of thinking 
be never ſo juſt, if they deal ſincerely, 
they mult not deny but vanity and ſelf - 


„ while. 


conceit furniſh one half of their reflec 
uons. 
The notion I had that Lindamine 
7 not fail of coming to inform me 
0 ſettmg out, upon me to 
leave my door — The agita - 
tions of my mind, rather than what 
I eat at ſupper, had inclined me to 
ſleep in an arm-chair, I was 
often ng; from the continual ex- 
pectation of ſeeing the pilgrim ; but how 
was I furprized 20 laſt to ſee two men 
TY me, one of whom I knew 
to be perſon I had ſeem get out of 
the coach. The ſudden emotion, occa- 
ſioned by their un no 


ence, 
doubt betrayed ſome — 41 
© beg, — id the tall gen · 


tleman, whom I took to be the — 
you would not be frightened; I little 
© thought of giving any occaſion to it, 
© or of diſturbing your repoſe, when, 
* through a miſtake, I came into your 
© apartment inftead of my own : per- 
«© ceiving my error, I was the point 
* of retiring, but muſt confefs I was ſo 
© ſurprized to fee ſuch a beautiful crea- - 
© ture, that, old as I am, I could not 
deny myſelf the pleaſure of gazing a- 
So many charms cannot be” 
« deſtitute of ſufficient ſweetneſs of — 
6 to excuſe what has happened; | 
c 15 ſuch an attracting motive will 
© plead my pardon. No age is ſecure 
© from the force of beauty; and yours, 
© in particular, is too irrefiſtible not to 
© occafion many fuch adventures. Any 
one will eaſily gueſs, both the harangue 
and the viſit afforded me ſufficient ſub- 
py of admiration; but it will _ 
be thought extraordinary, ; 
both the _ Nev the other leaſed me 
not a little: ſomething, I not 
what, deliglited me. old gentle- ' 
man's preſence, as much a ſtranger as 
he was to me, was hi agreeable : 
whilſt he ſpoke, I could not help con- 
ſidering his perſon with a ſecret pleaſure; 
and = Jon he had done, I returned his 
compliments in a polite manner; I even 
ſought, I remember, to make myſelf as 
agreeable as poſſible, without knowing 
the reaſon. The ſtranger was fo tranſ- ' 
ported at the complaiſance of my anſwer 
and behaviour, that, wy nas. w_ 
together, © Is it ble, he eried, © | 
© {o much _— beauty ſhould be 
united! She has certainly been ex- 
tremely re Happy man, 
2 © w 


| 
| 
| 


5 fi 


116 THE FORTUNATE 


© whoever he is, to ſuch a trea- 

* ſure of good ſenſe! Who would have 

* imagined, F continued he, turn- 

— * 
6 at my years I cou 

© have ſo 4 

© tion? 

thinking thi 

Take care, lied | ror ; 

ly, leſt yor 7 1 i 

s 

2 

4 

Tc Fo 


© in men; and, were I to make a choice, 
* ſuch qualifications would fix it, pre- 
© ferablytothoſe of a more alluring na- 
ture. 
The old gentleman extolled this max - 
im to the ſkies, embelliſhing it with all 
that wit could bly invent. His fa- 
- in ex — — — 2 2 
te langu em , agree- 
ably extnd my eaten; this be - 
nies. 25 Bo ce wat 6 Gat 
occaſion of praiſing my underftandin 
© It is very evident, Sir, J. 
yours is of ſuch a turn, that a young 
« Four « — — 
y, but conſiderably im- 
m_ when thus happy in en- 


6 ſolid and elegant a conver- 
6 — . Have 3 really ſworn, 
© then,” cried the old gentleman, tranſ- 


6 blended with 22 
are, and your chaſte wits e 

curb the ſalles of an irregu- « 
Are you not, Forſan, of 
6 « my inion, continued the ftranger ; 


older than myſelf, do not 
— — — 
X — 
In the 


holng of this interview I 


had offered the ſtranger had 
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obliged me to fit down again, and his 
— 


placing my I0t-— 
on one 
compliments upon me during this 
gh — pe 2 
to my didrantage; he 
Bak, too, had contrib 


ES. 
Sy 


Alm wv 18 
different as e, 1 An 
air, the of which were the mar- 


quis's: it was his favourite ſong, as 
he aſſured me j this 1 
ficient to make me remember it. 


Y on her 
M R= fires my — 
e if ſhe but own 
1 I'm bleſe d. 


Chaſte coyneſs never can alarm, 
Or ſhake a conſtant, noble mind; 
Rigid virtue will always charm 
A ſoul from looſe defire refia'd. 


After paſſing very 77 ents 


6 2. 
* creature, from a dunghill, a country 
3 in fine, the very reverſe of what 
have mentioned ; to ſuffer himſelf 
© to be ſo far infatuated as to entan 
© himſelf in one troubleſome affair 
another; diſoblige his parents, and 
© trample on the moſt eſſential duties in 


© life, there can be no excuſe. Nobo- 


dy can havea greater compaſſion than 


« mylelf 


0; 


4 
Cc 
* 
* 
4 
4 
4 
8s 
« 
et 
= 
. 
Ss 
s 
4 
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« ſenfible, were I in his I ſhould 
« run all hazards for ſuch a crea- 
5 ture as this z but to" * Ah, my Lord 
« Marquis!” cried Forſan, interrupting 
him, what is it you ſay? The near 
ET COIN : 
0 own a wrong principle. 

+ Trad man ll you har Lave i dilnd, 
* and uently will fancy in it's 
object all thoſe charms you have found 


replied the 
5 romantick, I agree it has 
« it's 3 but I deny that to be the 
* caſe in diſpute : there are ſome faults 
« prejudice itſelf 2 
girl I am ſpeaki not 

„beef ths young lady. That 
« wench is a proud, haughty vagabond ; 
* and as the knows the power ſhe has 
© over our acquaintance, has engaged 
* him hitherto in ſo many extravagan- 


© cies, that the ualities one 
' — to be 


* allowed him of 
© are all buried in oblivion. It is true, 
* by this time ſhe is ſeverely puniſhed, 
and muſt hereafter pay very dear for 


© all the vexation ſhe has brought upon 


© her admirer's friends; but ſtill, the 
© can never repair the miſchief that's 
done, or atone for the diſobedience of 
© a fon to his father. You, Forſan.“ 
continued the nobleman very earneſtly, 
© was one of the firſt to repreſent theſe 
* things to me in a proper light, and 
5s pointed out the on] 
* which I ſhall ever 
* obliged.” 

The nobleman no ſooner to 
take in pieces the poor country girl, but 


I found myſelf truck to the heart. No- 


thing contributes ſo much as our inte- 
reſt to make us ſharp-ſighted. The ex- 
act reſemblance between this hiſtory, 
cruelly mangled as it was, and my own; 
the ions made upon it z the earneſt- 
neſs, not to ſay indignation, with which 
this nobleman ſpoke of the lover con- 
cerned; all put left me» no 
room ta doubt of my acting the ſecond 
perſonage in this notable ſcene. * Good 
* God!” faid I to myſelf, quite con- 
founded with the t. am I at laſt 
* fallen into the hands of my lover's fa- 
* ther!” I was ready to ſink at the ap- 
prehenſion; but dear liberty, which lay 
at ſtake, and certainly aothing elſe could 
have ſup me, came to my aſſiſt- 


. ince, and gave me ſuch command over 


remedy left, for danger 
» & myſelf 


myſelf, as to elude the of bei 
mane of — a foul — — 

me, I did not deſpair of getting over 
thee difficulty. 

As theſe refleftions took up ſome lit- 
tle time, the old uis imagined, from 
my filence, that the ſubje& of this diſ- 
courſe did not affe& 23 ts. 
engage me m it; upon » chang) 
the converſation, he enquired how fax 
I _ be from home, and whether I 

continue my journey the next 
day. I anſwered with great indifference, 
that I was accompanying a relation to a 
monaſtery. This put him upon enquir- 
ing if the was near Verſailles; 
and added, that if fo, he would wait on 
me thither. This gave occaſion to his 
informing me, that he was returni 
from his country-ſeat, and was obliged 
to ſtop at the inn, for that his ſervants, 
who were to meet him with freſh horſes, 


not expecting him till the next day, had 
diſappointed him ; that he — their 
coming, having ſent for them. He add - 
ed, in a very nt manner, 

he had been highly — at their 
negligence, he ſhould be obliged to par- 
don > as it him the 


ſure of my acquaintance; and therefore 
he ought not to regret the loſs of the time 
they . tn Oh a0 fince 
it was er! loyed in n 

to me. Ne to whar he fad ia a 
polite manner; and found, by the reit 
of his diſcourſe, that I was not in any 
of being diſcovered. Entourag- 
ed by this, I began to think of pleading 
my own cauſe, if any opportunity pre- 


ſeem to take ſo much to 

© heart, be as amorous as yourſelf, 

* ought not to be ſurprized at his Hl 

© ing in love with a perſon, 

© much more amiable than me.'—* 

© ſo, Mademoiſelle ?* cried the old mar- 

quis, piqued at what I faid : © there is a 

vide difference between taking a lik- 

ing to a perſon, and falling in love. 
engagements,” ſaid I, of one at 

I 


c 
© the ſuppoſe the gentleman to be 
+ for whas 


| a: 


| 
| 
\ 


* 
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© cially —— — are not, in 
© all probability, of an t moment; 
s beſides, —— fs ſo much 
beneath him, I am inclined to think 
© her relations, and not his, have the 
© moſt reaſon to be concerned for the 
conſequences. Indeed, replied the 
old marquis very poſitively, * I do not 
believe my ſon will be fool enough to 
© marry her.'—* How, my lord l cried 
I, with a feigned air of aſtoniſhment ; 
js it your ſon we have been talking of 
* all this while ?*”—* Well, Mademoi- 
« ſelle,* continued the marquis in ſome 
confuſion, it is out, and I ſhall not 
© be at the trouble of recalling it : be- 
© fides, his paſſion is grown {o noto- 


-< nious, that it would be in vain to en- 


« deavour to keep it ſecret.— If that 
© be the caſe, replied I, you have 
© ſome reaſon to complain; though, in 
4 reality, you hazard nothing in the 
© main ; fince, as you ſay, ſhe is a 
© country girl, and conſequently, with 
© all her beauty, can never be fo vain 
© as to pretend to the honour of your 
* alliance.'—* I am not able, replied 
the marquis, to diſcover all the views 
© ſhe may have in what ſhe does; but 
© this you may depend on, if ſhe has 
© as much ſenſe as ſeveral pretend ſhe is 
« miſtreſs of, ſhe will lead my for ma- 
ny a dance, conſidering th honour 
and conſtancy on which he values 
© himſelf.— Nay, then, indeed, re- 
plied I, with an air of great ſimplicity, 
you are certainly in the right to break 
* off the correſpondence between theſe 
© two lovers.'—* You are not, {aid he, 


the only one that approves of my con- 


duct in this particular. I expect, 
© with great impatience, to hear every 
moment of the ſlut's being ſecured.'— 
© How ' ſaid I, interrupting him; © have 


you that to do ſtill? ! In all proba- 


* bility,” replied he, ſhe muſt be ſafe 


© in a monaſtery by this time, where 1 
have taken care ſhe ſnall meet with a 


proper reception. I was yeſterday to 
* have had an account of what has been 
done: how I come to be fo difap- 
painted I cannot imagine, unleſs our 
* fly baggage has deluded my nephew 
© likewiſe, whom I entruſted with the 
* commiſhon ; but when I conſider his 
© known diſcretion, and the little re- 
« gard he has for the fair-ſex, I think 
© there is nothing of that kind to be 
© feared ; though one moment often ſuf - 


© faces to work an entire change; be- 


be obſerved, that every | 
quis ſpoke of me under the name of 
country girl, he expreſſed himſelf with 


COUNTRY MAID, _ 
© ſides, I have heard of ſo many of her 
© tricks and exploits, that it is not ing. 
© poſſible but ſhe may have given us the 
lip.“ | 
This laſt harangue humbled me to 
ſuch a degree, that I was on the point. 
of throwing off the maſk, and vindi- 
cating myſelf. No one can be fo very, 
inſenhble as not to be moved, when 
they hear themſelves thus torn in pieces. 
ithout the motives which may be ca. 
fily gueſſed, I could never have laid ſo 
t a reſtraint on myſelf : a moment's 
thought recovered me. But, 1 
Sir, you ſurprize me!” ſaid I, and 
© give me a very indifferent opinion of, 
your ſon. Is it poſſible that a per- 
© ſon of his birth, ſhould thus abandon 
© himſelf to fo ſorry a creature as you 
© have deſcribed, notwithſtanding the 
© old proverb, that Love is blind. This, 
© I conceive, may hold good with re- 
© ſpe to the body, but certainly can 
© be of no force in regard of the mind ; 
© at leaſt, I do not comprehend how. 
© any man of ſenſe can omit weighing, . 
« with great attention, the or bad 
© character of the perſon beloved: poſ- 
* fibly your ſon, my lord, may have 
« diſcovered in her ſomething at leaſt 
« worthy of eſteem.*—-* Your remark,” 
replied he, is very juſt; and if I had 
© not been aſſured of the vile diſpoſi- 
tions of this huſſy, I ſhould have con- 
cluded, as you do, that the violent 
—_ ſhe created in my ſon, muſt 
ve been heightened by the influence 
of ſome commendable turn of mind; . 
but there is no likelihood of this, 
where experience ſhews us that ſhe 
has entangled her admirer in ſeveral 
broils, — his affairs, and 
ſet him at variance with his father: 
this, you muſt allow, is an abomina- 
ble character, and can never be ſuſh- 
ciently condemned. I am of your 
opinion, my lord, continued I ; ? but 
ve me leave to aſk you one queſtion, 
if this diſcourſe 1s not tedious.” 


Not in the leaſt,” replied the marquis 
in a milder tone: as many as you. 


© pleaſe; I take a ſingular pleaſure in 


* ing you. For the better under - 


ſtanding this notable dialogue, it muſt 
time the. mar- . 


an air of contempt and indignation : his 
action was addreſſed to me, but his eyes 


were fixed on his gentleman, who _ 
| Ya 
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by, and only anſwered with nods and 
ſhrugs, approving of every thing his 
maſter ſaid ; but whenever I ſpoke, the 
marquis calmer, was agreeable 
and complaiſant, Forſan continuing his 
dumb ſhew, and dividing his ſilent ap- 

bations between us. | 

What I would fain know,” ſaid I 
to the marquis, looking him ſteadily 
in the face, is, whether you have ever 
« ſeen your ſon's miſtreſs; I mean, the 
country girl we have been talking of: 
« I ſpecify her, becauſe he may have 
© ſeveral; a thing not unuſual, they ſay, 
© with young noblemen at preſent.'— 
© No, fair lady, anſwered the marquis, 
I never ſaw her; but thoſe who are 
© acquainted with her, have drawn her 
« picture to the life for me; particular- 
© ly a certain | daughter to the 


- © Jord of her village, who has given me 


« a thorough inſight into her deſigns ; 
© and who has reaſon, from what her 
« family has ſuffered on the girl's ac- 
© count, bitterly to regret the charita- 
© ble protection that was there granted 


© her. What I tell you," continued the 


marquis, growing peeviſh with the re- 
membrance of what had happened, are 
facts, and of that conſequence too, as 


had like to have coſt me my ſon.'— 


© How, my lord l' cried I, equally ſhar- 
ing the bitter remembrance, theſe are 
© matters of moment, indeed, and prove 
© ſhe is highly to blame as to what has 
happened; but as to the character they 
© have given of her, how do you know 
© but they may have very cogent mo- 
© tives for impoſing on you? — No, 
© not the leaſt, anfwered the marquis. 
* It is true, your objection would be of 
© ſome force where there is a rival, or 
* one of equal rank, but. Have 
* a care, my lord,” I cried, interrupt- 
ing him in my turn; Love, who is at 
© the bottom of all this affair, is a 
© great leveller: the lady who has thus 
* prejudiced you againſt the country 
* laſs, perhaps is young; your fon is, 
* doubtleſs, a very able perſon ; 
© where would be the wonder, if ſhe 
* really has an affection for him? Per- 


* haps, not being able to bear a rival 


* ſo much her inferior, ſhe has taken 
* this rtunity of puniſhing her for 
; oy ing to a heart ſhe is deſirous of 
*.lecuring to herſelf. I have heard of 
* ſuch adventures before; and why may 
* not this be of the ſame nature ?'—* Sv, 


* then, replied the. marquis, we mult 


8 * 


© believe in romances, where we find 
many ſuch ridiculous inſtances, more 
© apt to corrupt the mind than inform 
© it, as ſome will pretend : but 

© the caſe, it were really as you ſay, 
© theſe effects would never have fol- 
© lowed; all the world will tell you 
© the ſame; and though they were all 
of your opinion, and would endea- 
© your to convince me, it would be in 
© vain, for I never act but upon ſure 
grounds. 

This was uttered with ſo much ſour · 
neſs, that I heartily repented my having 
occaſioned the diſcourſe : I endeavoured 
artfully to introduce another topick ; 
but he was too vehement, and too much 
bent upon the ſubject. Had my fon, 
© indeed,” continued be, fallen in love 
with a perſon of equal merit with your- 
ſelf, I would not have interfered: as 
C I * 8 reflected on 

conſequences of ſuch an engage 

ment, _ could not have condemn- 
ed his paſſion, being very ſenſible that 
there are ſome objects morally impoſ- 
ible to be reſiſted. I myſelf, not- 
withſtanding my age, cannot anſwer 
how far I might be carried by thoſe 
charms of yours, were I much lon 
expoſed to them. I am even ſenſi 
already, continued the marquis very 
amorouſly, that I have gazed on you 
too long for my own happineſs, and 
6 Alas, my lord, cried J, 
interrupting bim, hurried on by my re- 
ſentment, and without conſidering what 
I was going to ſay, ho can you thus 
© addreſs me, after ſpeaking your mind 
© ſo freely in my regard? Is it poſ- 
« ſible, that knowing me fo well, and 
© having this very moment given me 
© ſuch convincing proofs of your indig - 
© nation—— Here I ſtopped ſhort, 
perceiving too late my indiſcretion. I 
would have given the world to have had 
it in my power to recal my words. 

The marquis, aſtoniſhed at what I 
ſaid, ſtared upon Forſan; then, turning 
towards me, he eyed me from head to 
foot: notwithſtanding, happily for me, 
he had not the leaſt ſuſpicion in my re- 
gard. What do you intend to ſay, 
* Mademoiſelle ; what proofs do you 
mean? Could I miſtake, or might 
© you have taken amiſz—lt cannot be? 
6. | looked upon you as a lady deſerving 
reſpect, and ſtill I think I am not 
c mi * % A 


. Theſe. queſtions preſſed me too bard, 
: not 
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not to endeavour to evade them: I 
would fain have taken up another ſub- 
jet, but ſoon found I had one to deal 
with whoſe long experience would not 
ſuffer him to be eaſily put upon a wrong 
ſcent. * In the name goodneſs, 
© Mademoiſelle,” continued he, taking 
me by the hand, do not endeavour to 
0 make your eſcape from me thus! 
© Something that concerns you very 
© nearly occaſioned _ you 
© uttered againſt me. Explain - 
« felf, let me 8 is ry: 
undeſignedly affronted you? 

- be cry rd, if I have been ſo 
* unfortunate, it being very far from 
* my intention: I will more; I 
feel I know not what that intereſts 
© me in your behalf. Speak, thou 
© amiable creature, continued he, ſeeing 
the confuſion I was in. I would fain 
have fet matters to rights by giving a 
different turn to my expreſſions z but it 
was done with ſo little appearance of 
truth, that he eafily ſaw through the 
contrivance. * Ah!” cried he, you 
« diſſemble with me. Here is ſome 
© myſtery I am convinced: beſides, 
now I recolle&, you expreſſed your - 
« ſelf with great earneſtneſs concerning 
© my ſon; perhaps you know him; you 
s may me too. You bluſh !— 
© Ah, Forſan!' continued the marquis, 
turning to him, I juſpeRt there is 
« ſomething of ſo much conſequence in 
© the trouble this young lady betrays, 
and what the has ſaid, that I am re- 
« ſolved not to ſtir from hence till I 
© have cleared up the buſineſs.” 

I repreſented to myſelf, in ſuch lively 
colours, the danger I ran if diſcovered 
by an incenſed t, who had ſo open- 
ly declared himſelf my implacable ene- 
my, that I was ready to fink when he 
enquired whether I knew his ſon; but 
his laſt words terrified me fo cruelly, 
that I fainted away. I was informed 
afterwards, that marquis took a- 
bundance of pains to bring me to my- 
ſelf, He called for z and 
whilſt they were buſied in aſſiſting me, 
enquired of every one who I was, but 
not'a foul knew me. I ſoon came to 
myfelf ; but finding I was the ſubject 


ot the diſcourſe, I pretended to be ſtill 


in.a ſwoon, the better to diſcover the 
marquis's ſentiments, and to avoid 

farther queſtions, which would infalli- 
bly entangle me in new difficulties. I 


was in hopes of ſucceeding, ay that n 


bleman's ſervants were 
rome pA again} bt. 
to be at court night, 
During my pretended ſwoon, I 
the marquis enquire who I 
ny ou He 
la 3 aſked him whence I 
t me hither z where the 
had mentioned 
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brought me hither; and that f 
i 

poſtilion : that 

obſerved a diſpute I had with 


chambre belonging to the gentleman 


1 


; 


1 
E 


4 
4 


Tas guide, non Rane 
wi t im „ was not 
= in — but — was 


I ſurprized, w he declared he knew 
nothing of the tleman, nor had 
ever heard his name mentioned, bei 
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an botel which 1 have forgot, and 
Ip a order od ery. 
Joe it 
Sayi is, he went away. 
2 herd the coach drive of, but I be. 


chamber, I conſidered with myſelf wh 


could be the is's motive for tell- 


| - I was a woman of quality, 
"Eun 1 dot happy, dad I to myfelf. 
« az to be mi for another by 
© him?” This 

theſe Memoirs. But, to 


in the ſequel 
return. 

After waiting a ſufficient time, that I 
might be affured of the marquis's de- 
parture, I pretended to come to myſelf, 
and to be ly recover- 
ed. I feigned an inclination to reſt, in 
order to be left alone, that I might im- 
mediately vide for my ſecurity, a- 
gainſt the into which I was now 

un 


I went up to Lindamine's apartment : 
ſhe was waiting for me with great im- 
patience. The noiſe, occaſioned by the 


marquis's enquiries in regard of me had 
reached her, and dias A nd 
left his arrival might a obſta- 
cle to the defign we had in hand; but 
ſhe took heart, on my acquainting her 
her meaſures were fo well taken, that 
ſhe had not the leaſt reaſon to doubt the 
ſucceſs; cularly as Belizai, of whom 

moſt in dread, was ſo well fa- 
by her aſſuring him ſhe had fo 


Li 


on, the hour 
; poſition ſeemed ſo well 
contrived, that I flattered myſelf we 
ut how 


| all 
poſſibly be made of 's young woman's 
Night had now ftretclied her fable 


hot the 


Lindamine and myſelf, who waited 


gates at the time ap 


int will be cleared up | 


mantle over our fide of the globe, arid 
the face of things in obſcurity : 
| leaſt noiſe was heard in 
houſe, where all were aſleep, ex 


her ſteward's calling upon us. 
at the time appoin 


Exactly 
— he came to * 
quaint us every thing was ready 

conducted us Arrow "erat ich he 
did without any light, to prevent acci- 
dents. The reckoning had been diſ- 


charged that evening in nce of the 
hoſtler, who was bla open the 


inted ; a precau- 
tion which very much facilitated our de- 


When we were got into the chaiſe, 
and clear of the village, after a mutual 
recommendation of ourſelves to Provi- 
dence, Lindamine, taking me in her 
arms, At laſt, my dear," faid ſhe, we 
© are ſatisfied for once; I hope by day- 
© break we ſhall be in a place of ſafety. 
— Pray God we may! I replied; 
© but I tremble, without knowing the 
© reaſon.”—* It is the ſtilneſs of a _ 
© night,” replied the pilgrim, * which 
C — 2 — Good God conti 
wand fa, © what would you do if alone 
© in a wood, as I have often been? I 
made her no anſwer to this, may 
experience was not ſhort of her's in that 
particular; for, whatever affection I 
might have for Lindamine, I was re- 
ſerved as to my own affairs, and had 
not as yet let her into the ſecret hiſtory 
of my life. Such haſty confidences 
may ſuit romances well enough, where 
there is a neceſſity of making things 


han , and introducing as ma- 
ny : ers, , bad, an indiffe 
rent, as poſſible, to ſwell the work; but 
truth, on which all Memoirs ought to 
be built, excludes improbabilities z and 
this rule muſt be ſo ſtrifily obſerved, as 
often to omit real events, if deviate 
too far from the uſual courſe of thin 
Lindamine's ſteward, who rode by 
the chaiſe-fide, had not as yet, for 
want of time, given her any account of 
the commiſſions he had executed : he 


took this opportunity of doing it. What 


a pleaſure was it to hear him ſay, that 
as to Saint Agnes's letters, of which 
his miſtreſs had given him great a 
charge, they would be wave þ delivered 
into Melicourt's on hand; for the 


fieward had very luckily called to mind a a 


relation of his, who ſerved that young 


's father in of 
* 


} 


4 
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troller upwards of years. 


twenty + The 
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ſhortly have an anſwer from his 
man, to whom he had given in charge 
the delivery of the letters. I aſked him 


with great precipitation, by what means 
8 
lied, that not being able at the time 
writing to s where he might 

fibly then be, he bad defired his re- 

tion to dire& for him at the monaſtery 
I bad mentioned; imagining, by what 
his miſtreſs faid, he ſhould in that 
neighbourhood. I was charmed with 
the man's contrivance. In my tranſ- 
port, I could not forbear crying out, 
« My Minette will have tidings very 
* ſhortly of her beloved ! ſhe will be 
© overcome with joy; in which, too, I 


© ſhall ſhare with her!“ The pilgrig, 


was ſtruck with admiration at this over- 
flowing of nature; ſhe commended 
it very politely; and from thence our 
diſcourſe turned upon the new kind of 
life we were going to embrace, 
We had gone about four miles; the 
poſtilion was reſting OD 
ng up a pre ill, when we 
| domed mh? Ales of the night, 
the trampling of horſes feet: this threw 
us into a conſternation. * I am un- 
done, cried out Lindaminez you 
* will find Belizai's miſtruſt has made 
him ſuſpect what I have done, and 
5 upon this he is come in purſuit of me. 
8 Good God! what ſhall I do if it 
0 pow ſo ?'——* Make yourſelf eaſy, 
* 


adam, I of you,” replied her 
ſteward ; * now I have carried 
* arms, do not want courage. As 


to the perſon you mention, he certain - 
5 ly has no right to controul you; and, 
at the worſt, if he ſhould perſiſt in 
© following you, can only learn the 
C place where you have _ to retire. 
I think this is all you need apprehend; 
© but if you have no mind even to be 
© troubled with him, I can eafily pre- 
vent it. But I am afraid, replied 
Lindamine, after pauſing a little, * leſt 
in his violence he may do you a miſ- 
chief. Do not be afraid, Madam,” 
replied the ſteward; © I have a pair of 
6 piſtols, the ſight of which will 
© tuffice to keep him in awe. This was 
uttered dan 1 much reſolution, that 
Lindamine ſeemed ſomething encou- 
' reged ; ſhe embraced me very cloſe, her 
| little heart beating very quick, and 

doubtleſs ſeeling a ſevere ſuuggle from 
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wretched, when a part of her life is 
in Over 1 
N 
In the mean time the noiſe of the 
horſes increaſed, and i 


ſaid at going away, that he had infalli 


ble 
means of coming to the bottom of the 
affair. The reflection terrified me ſo 
much, that I did not dare to examine 
any farther. Lindamine, whoſe cou- 
ſurpaſſed mine, looked out, and 
ed to her ſteward, who had 
to view the ſubje& of our alarm. 
© my dear girl! cried ſhe, fitting down 
again, * I do not know which of us is 
6 — maß 
© torches coming ter us.” 
— e replied 
I. About two hundred yards, an- 
ſwered the ſteward, ing up to us. 
© For God's fake," faid I, order the 
* chaiſe to ſtop; I am convinced 
* come after me. As I have the 
© important reaſons not to be diſcovers 


* ed, I beg > Sake, ponder bal 


© will conceal me till 
Lindamine and her fteward endeavoured 
to diſſuade me from it; but the terrible 
* of falling again into 
old marquis's hands, me 
in wy des „ and obliged them to com- 
ly with what I deſired. But the 
the worſe ſpeed; neither Li i 

nor I could poſſibly get the chaiſe 
ſo that the ſteward was obliged to 
and aſſiſt us, I was getting down, 
the loſs of © much time gave the horſe. 
men I endeavoured to avoid the 
tunity of coming up with us ſur- 
rounding the chaiſe. By the light of 


the torches, I diſcovered the Count De 


Saint Fal. He was as pale as death, 
preſenting dak, Lis me, and endea- 
vouring to uppoſed to 

me; but he wis ſo much out of b 
with hard riding, or rather, as I under- 
ſtood afterwards, fo } to find 


me, that he e 
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valet de chambre, the ſame whom I 
ſo genteelly tricked, ſupplied his defi- 
ciency. Really, Mademoiſelle,” ſaid he, 
with a taunting Kind of air, make 
t a very ill. return tom 's civi- 
© lities, Were I ** — Hold 
c tongue, cri count, in a 
ls Gee ; he would be obeyed; 
«© the ng lady is her own miſtreſs ; 
© and if, at this moment, I any way 
£ hinder her deſigns, it is what her intereſt 
4 — requires.” Saying this, he 

roac me, and made a thouſand 
excuſes for his 2 1 my journey; 
adding, that he would lay down ſuch 
reaſons for what he did, that I could 
not but ove of his 2 7 was 
ſo agreeably ſurprized with his behavi- 
our, and the — he ſhewed 
after I had put ſuch a trick upon the 
confidence he repoſed in me, that I had 
not a word to ſay. 

Saint Fal, after giving me time to re- 
cover, addrefſed himſelf to Lindamine 
and me in the politeſt manner; and far 
from reproaching her, as another might 
have done, for ſpiriting me away, hear- 
ing that our expedition terminated in a 
monaſtery, he returned her thanks for 
the civilities ſhewn me, and extolled 
our diſcretion, as he called it; adding, 
that in order to make her ſome am 
for depriving her of ſach an agreeable 
companion, he would wait on her himſelf 
with an account of me, as ſoon as I was 
coùvenĩently ſettled. 

During this converſation, a ſervant 
came and acquainted the count that his 
chaiſe was coming up. Upon this he 
told me, that computing from the time 
I left the village, as be was informed 
on his arrival he gueſſed he ſhould 
overtake me; and therefore ordered his 
chaiſe to follow him: a precaution he 
was overjoyed to have taken, as it pre- 
vented any interruption in Lindamine's 
journey. I found, by the ſequel of his 
diſcourſe, that it was owing to his valet 
de chambre's coming to Verſailles, and 
what they told him at the village, that 
his miſtruſt gave him ſo much uneaſineſs, 
as obliged him to take poſt-horſes in 

By this time the chaiſe had joined us 
Saint Fal preſented his hand to help me 
in. I — Lindamine with great 
tenderneſs before I left her, and promiſed 
ſhe ſhould frequently hear from me. 

When I had taken my place, the 
count was very diligent in employing 


a 


obliging thing 


all poſſible precautions that could con- 
* to make 1 le. 
o prevent my ca co | 
ped me in a Uoak, and obliged me as 
cover my feet, In fine, he did 
good-manners could ſug - 


geſt, and then ordered the chaiſe to drive 
on. I could not forbear admiring his 


| ſweetneſs of ' temper, and found him 


truly worthy of eſteem on ſo many ac - 
counts, that I heartily regretted my. 
having given him any ineſs. 

I began to think the beſt excuſe I 
could make Saint Fal for my flight, 
was to acquaint him with my adventure 
in meeting with the old marquis, and 
my dread of falling into his hands. The 
pretext wis ſo natural, that I did not in 
the leaſt doubt of it's ſucceſs. The 


count ſeemed much diſturbed at ſuch an 


unforeſeen accident; he made me 
every ſyllable his uncle had uttered; he 


= humanely put himſelf in my place, 
agreed, perhaps —_—_ complai- 
ſance, that I was perfectly right in 
making my eſcape. * Whatever vexa- 
© tion," ſaid he, your flight occaſioned, 
© or trouble this unex return of 
my uncle throws me into, I am over- 
« joyed in knowing from your own 
© mouth, that your departure was not 
© owing to any averſion I apprehended 
© you might have taken to me. If you 
0 > add Jenny, continued he, 
© how much I ſuffered, when I did not 
© find you at the village, you would 
© certainly be moved. I concluded, 
© that I had been ſa unfortunate as te 
© loſe your favour, and that my com- 
0 pany was become diſagreeable to you: 
© but you have revived me. How hap- 
c uld I be, were I honoured fo 
0 ar as to enjoy your friendſhip! 
© Alas, that you have already!” cried 
I, overcome with his polite behaviour, 
his nice turn of ſentiments, and that they 
aimed at nothing farther than my friend- 
ſhip. © Your merit,” continued I, © a- 
© bundantly deſerves that I ſhould think 
« myſelf 4 ſuch a worthy friend 
© neither is 4: he Ges te Oe i 
© havevalued myſelf on the reſpe& and 
« civilities received at your hands. 


Heavens! gied Saint Fal, interrupt-.. | 


ing me, who could behave otherwiſe 
to ſo charming a creature? Nay, more, 
© I am fo entirely devoted to you, my 
© heart is ſo far prepoſſeſſed in your be- 
© half, I love you with that — 
« (this ſure will give no offence) that EF” 

2 * am 


am reſolved to ſerve you even againſt my 
«© own intereſt. n there · 
© fore, lovely Jenny; no longer look 
© upon me as a tyrant, — your 
© ſecret inclinations. I promiſe, Ieven 
vo, notwithſtanding the ardent af- 
4 feQion I have for you, that I will 
© ever promote your happineſs as far as 
lies in my power. All I aſk in re- 
© turn for an eſteem (call it love) ſo diſ- 
«+ intereſted, is, that you will never for- 
© bid me your company. Unruly paſ- 
© ions are ſtrangers to my breaſt : it 
© knows no deſire, but that of ſeeing 
© and admiring you. Should it ever 
© exceed thoſe bounds, the delicacy, 
and much more the virtue I profeſs 
© to cultivate, will always check any 
- ſuch attempts, and prevent them giving 

you the leaſt diſturbance.” 

Such formal aſſurances of ſo generous 
a friendſhip, ſo rarely ſeen in this age, 
moved me. exceedingly, and were an- 
ſwered with a becoming ſincerity. From 
thence we fell upon the ſubje& of m 
lover's father. I informed Saint Fal, 
that I very much apprehended, left, ſu- 
ſpicious as he appeared to me, he ſhould 
have me watched ſo narrowly, eſpecially 
on finding his orders neglected, that at 
laſt he would find me out, wherever I 
ſhould retire. * Make yourſelf eaſy, 
dear Miſs," replied Saint Fal; you 
« will be much ſafer at Verſailles than 
© elſewhere. The precautions I have 
taken will elude all enquiries, for 
. © you will paſs for an officer's widow 
« who is come to ſolicit ſome favour 
at evurt. The houſe, where you are 
© to lodge, is already acquainted with 
© that particular. waiting-woman 
* and a cook-maid will make up your 
< little family; and as they will only 
© know you under the name of the 
Countels Des Roches, which I have 
© invented for you, they cannot any 
« way diſturb our project by their tittle- 
© tattle. The pretence I have invented 
© for your coming to Verſailles will 
« ſufficiently ſcreen you from the eyes 
© of the curious. No place can be pro- 
© perer than the court for concealment, 
© where every one is taken up with their 
* own concerns. Strangers paſs there 
for what they pleaſe, — y trouhlin 
4 themſelves to examine into their af- 
4 fairs. I have known ſeveral who have 
<« eſtabliſhed themſelves there under a 
« travelling title, and their children 
© have ſucceeded to it, as well as to their 
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© ſubſtance. Silence. and 3 ys 
© ſeffion are the proofs of their aum 
© their aMairs not — of any great 
© conſequence, are oleſte 
unleſs it be with tdo much — 
ſance, where their merit is conſpicu - 
ous, but never on account of their 
quality. Does not every one know, 
2 may aſſume what rank they 
** h 
l All this, Sir,“ replied I, is 
well; I am ſatisfied I ſhall not bedit- 
turbed on this head, and that under 
the name you have invented, I ſhall 
fruſtrate & moſt curious ſcrutinies 
that may poſſibly be made after me. 
But, pray, how ſhall I find where- 
withal to ſupport my condition ? For, 
I take it, empty titles are as thin diet 
at court as elſewhere. I have not one 
farthing of income, nor the leaſt ex. 
pry of that kind. You are ſuf. 
ciently informed, that a capricious 
turn of fortune has raiſed me from 
my original condition, and left me in 
a very precarious ſituation, without 
the leaſt means of ſubſiſting. But I 
muſt aſſure you, Sir, continued I, 
rather than make a figure at the ex- 
pence of what I think honourable, I 
would return a thouſand times tq the 
wretchedneſs of my birth. Taking 
therefore this for * as Th 
you will, I cannot lee— I Ih 
not have given you time to form theſe 


reflections, ſaid Saint Fal, 1 
ing me, had I not taken a ſingu 


© pleaſure in hearing you. Ah, | 
6 Ye, how noble are theſe Fae 
ments! What a veil do they throw 
over the obſcurity of your extraction 
Birth is the effect of chance; and, 
where Providence has alloted it, gives 
no grounds to value ourſelves upon, 
He who ſhould te any thing ta 
himſelf on that ſcore, would be juſtly 
reproached, that his acquired merit 
muſt be very in 
recourſe to what paſſed in the world be- 
fore he made his appearance in it. He 
might, in that caſe, be jyſtly ſaid ta 
adorn himſelf with the duſt of his an- 
ceſtors. But, to cut the matter ſhort, 
if you were not born in an elevated 
rank, your merit highly deſerves it on 
many Accounts : with ſo much good 
« ſenſe and diſcretion, you will certainl 
© ſucceed in the world; every thing 
© ſmile upon you; your big ke 
* main - 
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„maintained, and you=—" * But, ſaid I. 


pting him a ſecond time, bow P 


Alas, Sir!” replied I, with ſome emo- 
tion, I am ſatisſied as to that parti- 
4 cular: I 114 will order 


« every thing ſo that it will be a 
* ſecret to all the world but myſelf, 
© from whence my ſubſiſtence comes; 
«© but ſtill, I can never prevail on my- 
« ſelf to accept of it. And why not?” 
replied Saint Fal very eagerly; * can 
« you be ſo miſtaken as to a 

< what the world will ſay? What have 
© you to do with other people? Will 
© any one know you? No, certainly; 
© nor have you any deſign of making 
© acquaintances, his being t- 
© ed, who can hinder you from living 
© retired, and cultivating your talents 
© till you are ſettled in the world? 
The publick will regard no more of 
© your conduct than what openly a 

© pears, and will applaud it accordingly, 
© and without entering" But I 
© ſhall be kept,” cried I, interrupting 
him with emotion: there is no 
© palliating the matter; I am not to 
0 what that word means. — Well, 
* then, Mademoiſelle,” continued Saint 
Fal very impatiently, * you will be 
© kept, ſince you muſt abſolutely uſe 
that expreſſion. Where is the harm? 
After all, the ing of words 
© yaries according to the uſe to which 
© men apply them. There are daily 
© inftances of vice being kept by them; 
* why ſhould there not be one, from 
> virtue may find the ſame re- 
« lief ?* 

It was thus the count endeavoured to 
remove thoſe ſcru which a virtuous 
diſpoſition raiſed in my mind; but all 
his wit and experience in the world, 
both of which he poſſeſſed in a ſovereign 

could not convince me on thi 
occaſion, The extremity to which I 


was reduced, and the of want, 
could ſcarce excuſe 8 A 
In reality, I ought to have ſub- 


mitted to the orders he was to put in ex- 
ecution, rather than thus expoſe my in- 
nocence. A young woman can never 
be tod much upon her guard againſt 
herſelf : a word, a trifle, oftentimes ef- 
fey ber overthrow, Real virtue is al · 
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ays. attended with diſdence and hu- 
mility; it's chnſtant leſſon is to fear our- 
ſelves : it is this happy diffidence which 
crowns the work, and makes us triumph 
over the fierceſt aſſaults of vice. AF 

Theſe reflections brought me to Ver- 
ſailles. „ 
ing; un ſhone full upon the 
and yi the fineſt * — 
be My tranſ occaſioned by 
ſuch grandeur magnificence, was 
ſo , that I even _ myſelf. Saint 
F K imagining what it was which 
thus engroſſed my thoughts, and who 
was always apprehenſive of giving me 
the leaſt uneaſineſs; or fearing, per, 
haps, that I might give myſelf up to re- 
flections ariſing from our — diſ- 
courſe; aſked me, with concern, 
what made me ſo ſilent. We were then 
at the end of the Great Alley, and going 
to turn off to the left. Good * 
cried I, very impatiently, do not diſ- 
* turb me; © you are very barbarous to 
© interrupt me in the contemplation of 
© ſodelightful a view.” When I faid this, 
my eyes were ſo carneſtly fixed on the 
palace, that the count eaſily gueſſed at the 
occaſion of my filence, and the earneſt- 
neſs I had betrayed. I aſk your pardon, 
«© fair lady, faid he; but I muſt tell 
you, nothing can be a proof of 
© your exquiſite taſte, than the atten- 
© tion you beſtow on the beauties of that 
© place.” Upon thig, he ordered the 
poſtilion to ſtop, I ran over with my 

that charming proſpect, aſking a 
thouſand queſtions, without allowin 
him time to anſwer one half of them. 

When I had recovered myſelf a little 
from the admiration ſo many fine ob- 
jets excited, I aſked Saint Fal 

vely, if that was the place I was to 
ſod at, He could not forbear ſmilin 
at Ech a — ga00 he acquainte 
me, that it was ini.abited only by thoſe 
whoſe rank or employments placed them 
near the king's perſon, of which he gave 
me a kind of detail, that laſted till we 
reached the Orangerie Street, where the 
chaiſe ſet us down. 

A woman of about five and twenty, 
miſtreſs of the houſe where I was to 
lodge, having been acquainted by Men - 
fieur De Saint Fal's valet de chambre of 
our — waited for me at 2 
ſhe received me in a mighty obligin 
manner. Good God 1 Rad ſhe, — 
ing to the count, after embracing me, 
c * young this lady muſt have been 

n married! 


* 
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© married ! She is an infant, exceeding 
© handſome; it is a crying ſhame ſhe 
„ ſhould be a widow at theſe years !* 
"This harangue put me to the bluſh. 
The count, ſeeing the confuſion I was 
in, turned the diſcourſe, and preſenting 
his hand, led me up a very handſome 
air · caſe to my apartment. The reflec- 
tion of the ſun from the glaſſes and gild- 
ing with which it was adorned catt a 
— — luſtre. I muſt own, I felt a 

isfaction ariſe in my breaſt ; fond as 
E had always been of finery, ſuch lodg- 
ings and furniture could not fail of af- 
fording me a ſingular pleaſure. It did 
not eſcape the count ; who, as he has 
fence told me, often pleaſed himſelf with 
the thoughts of having ſucceeded in his 
endeavours to ſtrike my imagination at 
the firſt entrance, knowing very well 
that nothing diverts melancholy mare 
than the gaiety of. thoſe objects which 
furround us. He was certainly m the 
nght ; outward ſhow is always bewitch- 
ing, and the gaudy appearance of things 
more or leſs carries the greatelt weight, 
efpecially with women ; which clearly 
proves our ſmall ſhare of folidity, not 
excepting myſelf, notwithſtanding our 
vanity in priding ourietves upon what 
they term ſentiments, the parade of which 
is now ſo much in vogue, that the cinder- 
wench will not yield to a ducheſs in 
what is called ma¹⁰ẽ,tJ of thinking. 
This folly of an affected heroiſm may 
have it's application, as well as that of 
luxury. Luxury is ſaid to be a mark 
of concealed poverty: may one not ven- 
ture to ſay, that ſentimente, for which 
ſome with ſo much oſtentation often 
value themſelves, are a ſpecious cover, 
By which they endeavour to dazzle the 
eyes of the world, and cover their own 
weakneſs? 

When I was put in poſſeſſion of my 
apartment, Saint Fal deſiced I wouldem- 
ploy the good ſenſe he knew me miſ- 
treis of, to amuſe myſelf in his abſence; 
giving me to underſtand that he was 
obliged to paſs the reſt of the day with 
the old marquis, for whom he muſt in- 
vent ſome ſtory concerning me; deſign- 
ing, in order to excuſe himſelf, to pre- 
tend I had made my eſcape from him. I 
could not forbear trembling at what he 
fac. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, faid I, 


4 leſt, after laying the ry. 
© counter he had in by and 
© your account of my eſcape, he does 
© not employ ſuch ſure methods of find. 
© ing out truth, as will infalli 
« diſcover where I _ It — 
6 happen, know am enti ruin 
ed. —“ I have al told you, Ma. 
© demoiſell;,” replied Saint Fal, chat 
* you have nothing to fear on your fide; 
© it is on me the marquis's diſpleaſure 
« will light.'—" And is not that of 
© ſufficient conſequence ?* cried I: 1 
© ſhould be very forry you underwent 
© any uneaſineſs on my account, = 
© Good God, Mademoiſelle !' replied 
Saint Fal, as he was retiring, * that is 
© the leaſt of my care; my coulin's re- 
© turn, for his father will certainly ſend 
for him upon hearing your evaſion 
© the notion I have, that ſooner or later 
© he will ſee you; the certainty I have 
* of the pleaſure ſuch an interview will 
© create in you; theſe are uneaſineſſes 
© much more real than any I apprehead 
from acquainting my uncle with your 
© eſcape.* I cafily underitood the mean- 
ing of all this; butas I had no mind to 
enter on ſuch a ſubjeR, I let him go 
without returning any anſwer. 

When he was gone, the chamber- 
maid, who had been hired to wait on me, 


came up: ſhe ſeemed towards fifty, with 


an eaſy inſinuating air. Her name was 
Brochan, and the landlady of the houſe 

ve her an extraordinary character. She 
ad lately left a'ducheſs's ſervice, by rea- 
ſon, as ſhe informed me herſelf, of a 
violent paſſion the { had for her, 


and which might poſſibly have endan- 


gered her innocence. I could not for- 
bear ſmiling to myſelf at this acknow- 
ledgment. Her age and plain face was 
a ſufficient ſecurity againſt any attacks 
of that nature: 


ſpired love into all the men who looked 
at her, which ſhe imagined could not 
be with indifference : to this conceit ſhe 
added another notion, equally ridicu- 
lous, that ſhe was nobly born. Tt is true, 
ſhe could not be ignorant that every one 
knew her to be a cook's daughter; but 
her folly, or rather vanity, prevented 


this objection, 1 — 222 


gravely, that ſhe boen 
nurſe. 


* take care how you behave on this nice nurſt 


point! Your uncle ſeemed to me a 
« perſona of fo much diſtruſt and pene- 
©* tration, that I am very apprehenſive, 


Madame De Geneval (for that was 
my landlady's name) her 
tee hen les 


I 


ſoon diſcovered her 
foible to be a fooliſh belief, that ſhe in- 


BS ᷣ ccc ( 


the chamber - maid. F 


lt. Ah —_— „* PI 1 nn 1 n 


— 


$. 


1 am diſpoſed to dra characters, it would 
beu to omit her's. She was 
tall, handſome, and well made; but the 
misfortune was, ſhe knew it too well; 
a failing that renders the greateſt charms 

ifagreeable : her character was, to 
fad fault with every thing, though her 
genteel way of doing it made ſome a- 


$. 

Moſt things at firſt ſmile upon us; 
Madame De General was fone ob 
ing and aſſi duous, that I made her very 
fincere returns, attended with too little 
reſerve. The event 222 
ly, that young perſons ou to be v 
cations api cocumbpe A Quir now 
acquaintance. This genttwoman's be- 
haviour has taught me, . 
— ſo neceſſary a to 


Before I went to bed, (for the land · 
Jady and my waiting-woman had deter- 
mined it mould be fo, in order to refreſh 
me after a journey of between two and 
three hundred miles, as they imagined) 
13 for me. 
4 

4 


ou ſee,” ſaiĩd Madame De Geneval, 

ing is laid in as exact order as 

« if you been preſent. Monſieur 
De Saint Fal has ſaid ſo much in your 
« praiſe, and ſo earneſtly recommended 
© the care of your trunks, that I took 
© the things out myſelf, When I open- 
© ed them, I wrote an account of what 
8 
o 


I found ; but this is a liberty I would 
have taken, without the poſitive 
* intreaties of your friend the count, 
ho inſiſted on every I Ax 
© it's proper place againſt your arrival : 
+ but xo to fleep, pretty lady,” ſaid the, 

ing me, * we ſhall haye time 
0 to di 


I got into bed, upon which ſhe retired, 
ſhutting the door after her. : 
r db ep 
tion to admit of any . 71 
venture here to diſcloſe myſelf ingenu- 
euſly? Will not the proteſled prudes, 
ſplenetick ladies I have before 
mentioned, take the alarm at the ſecret 
jons of. my ſoul I am going to di- 
vulge? What will it avail, if 1 ſhould 
give a falſe gloſs (and nothing can be 
more eaſy) to my thoughts at that time? 


ul be equally ſerere, and I ſhould 


two large cheſts. ,I 


wy - A, 
| » 3 
ds I 
* 
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forfeit my title to ſincerity, that truly 
abto commodity; under a proteſta- 
tion of which I entered upon theſe Me- 
moirs. Self - love, indeed; muſt f 
but amiable Truth will entitle me 
ſome compaſſion. y | 
Had I called my heart to a ſtrict ac- 
count, I am perſuaded at firſt I ſhould 
have found it more affected with the 


brilliant ſituation I was in, than with 
the ſecret murmurs of a repining virtue. 
There is a wide difference arm 


ing ourſelyes againſt future trials, and 
encountering the immediate influence of 
things t: we faintly refit the 
charms of what we actual 
Wiſe men often exclaim again the 
abuſe of riches, but we have few in- 


Rances of their practiſing the doctrine 


they teach. 
* no ſooner nen but 1 
with pleaſure on objects 
which — arr me ; the Salle, gild- 
ings, the pictures, raiſed ſuch bewitch- 
ing ideas in my mind, that I could no 
longer reſiſt the temptation of taking a 
nearer view of the things I was in ſome 
meaſure miſtreſs of. Being alone, I got 
up, bolted the doors, — indulged my 
curioſity. It is true, virtue made ſome 
little before it abandoned me to 
theſe allurements; but a ſudden 
repreſented = curioſity as abſol 
neceſſary. I muſt,” ſaid I to myſel 
© be acquainted with what the dra wers 
© contain, The things are given ont 
© to be mine : if I ſhould betray any 
* ignorance, it may raiſe ſome ſuſpicion 
« prejudicial to the part I am to act. 
Prepoſſeſled with this neceffity, I went 
into the wardrobe, in which were placed 


ſome apprehenſion. 
though attended with a kind of qualm, 
as if I had been 
ſoon amuſed me by t 
veries it produced, eſpecially in 2 
of one whoſe birth and education ha 
not made her miſtreſs of any one indi- 
vidual thing. | 5 
Next to my bed- chamber was 2 
cloſet, adorned with els of r. 
glaſs ; the hangings, like thoſe of t 
2 were crimſon damaſk bor - 
with 3 ; 3 pictures, 
repreſenting children playing together, 
and — — all * with 
great ſym between the glaſſes, had 
ac ing 3 but what pleaſed me 
moſt, wad a book-caſe at # an —_ 


This ſcrutiny, 


ly posen. 


opened them with 


in miſchief, . 
alluring diſco- 


— 


* 
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by fo profound a repoſt, that T did ngt 


end, containing great choice of new 
muſick books. 

My toilette was in the ward- 
I | hat — pr po 

ng t g : 

boxes were Gljed with bracelets, gloves, 
and modern trinkets in an elegant taſte. 
Whatever inclination I had to examine 
every thing in icular, the fear of 
being interrupted, not having ſufficient 
time to go through the whole, obli 
me to content myſelf with a tran 
view of ſo many — hing objects. 

I was not a little ſurprized, in open - 
ing the cheſts, at the great abundance 

linen and other things. What was 
— — for my wearing appeared ex- 


ing fine: but a compleat ſervice of 


plate, which I found by itſelf, I muſt 
s own quite charmed me. 

Another cheſt furniſhed a ſet of china 
of the fineſt ſort ; in the partitions were 
contained every thing ging to the 
table. 

After running over all theſe things, 
I returned to my chamber. I was cu- 
rious to know the contents of a large 
commode with a marble cover, which 
was no ſmall ornamerit to the room. 
The firſt 4 was filled with mer- 
cer's s, for making gowns proper 
for — ſeaſons of the year; no- 
thing was = even of the moſt tri- 
fling nature. is detail may yery well 
be ght tedious, yet it is really ne- 
ceſſary, in order to give a juſt idea of 
my new admirer, Self - love poſſibly 
finds it's account here, but that is a 
Jubje& I am not very willing to diſcuſs: 
ſuch an obliging attention muſt neceſ- 
op Ap a very engaging impreſſion 
on the mind of a young creature. Not 
to own I was very much affected with 
this generous behaviour would be mak - 
ing too free with ſincerity; and as ex- 

ience convinced me that his condu& 
was not in the leaſt influenced by any 
criminal views, I was the more ſenſible 
of the obligations conferred on me. 

The little reſt my affairs had allowed 
in the foregoing nights, oppreſſed me 
to that degree, that, notwithſtanding m 
eagerneſs to continue the ſcrutiny, 
was obliged to deſiſt ; fleep overpower- 
ed me, and I threw mytelf into bed. 
There my ſoul, perfectly ſatisfied with 
my preſent ſituation, and void of care 
for what was to come, entertained none 


but the moſt agrecable ideas, followed 


It was near ſun-fet, 


tunate caſt in their aſj 


9 


* 


Wake till che day was far ſpent. 

the noiſe 
of the coaches obliged me to riſe; I im. 
mediately recollected that I had faſten. 
ed my chamber-door, * which I 
went and drew back the bolts. This 
was no ſooner done, but my wai 
woman entered. Lord, Madam Y 
ſhe in a wheedling tone, you are cer- 
 _ „ timorous, to i 
0 us in broad day- 
© have been ſeveral times at 


© till now.* This was anſwered 
great indifference on my fide. 
countenance did not pleaſe me: ſuch 
antipathies are many times involuntary, 
and from my chil I was liable to 
ions of this nature ; though 

they are often groundleſs, and always 
e a weakneſs in our und ding. 

We ought to guard againſt ſuch follies, 
as there are many who, by ay unfor- 


firſt fight. Every day's experience juſ- 
tifies this remark, very few cor- 
re& the failing. 

. Brochan having the windows, 


I placed myſelf at one of them. The 
evening was delightfully pleaſant, and 


abundance of avg were taking the 
t 


air. Such a was altogether un- 
uſual to me, it's variety affording 
an ble am t. I was charm- 
ed with the neatneſs and elegance of the 
women's dreſſes ; I 5 — with 

t attention, an as me 
moſt drew my eyes after them as far as 
I could poffibly diftinguiſh one object 
from another. This ſo entirely took 
up my thoughts, that every thing elſe 
was baniſhed from my breaſt. 

Women muſt own, with me, that 
our ſtrongeſt ty is to examine 
each other ; this is ly attended 
either with jealouſy or envy, as we can 
ſeldom il on ourſelves to do one 
another juſtice : a wretched diſpoſition, 
which ſeems 1 ble from the ſex. 
As much as I have at this day got the 
better of little follies, if I deal ingen- 
ouſly, I 'muit acknowledge myſelf fill 
ſubject to ſuch mean im if 


ever I Gould publiſh the Sequel of my | 
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very cautious,” it is true, and endeavour 

4 * n that. — 
„ If cu 

that ſecond nature, prevails over rea- 


ſon. $4 * , A % f 
Whilit I was deeply engaged in exa - 
mining &very ne- that by, ſome- 
body claſped me fait _ 2 
out my perceiving who it was t 
libetty with me. MY colour came; and 
turned abbut vtty haſtily, ſtruggli 
to free mylelf from ſuch an u 
embrace: It would be no eaſy mat- 
© ter to ſurprite you, ſaid Madame de 
Geneval, laughing; © you ate fo much 
updn your guard, and ate fo ftrong; 


there would be nothing got by romp- 

ing with you.” Upon my aſking her 

on with a baile, for being lo rough 

in ing myſelf * 7 — — 
* you this duce, ' in a jeſtin 

a but uw Fae: reed mall — be 


* 

2. prevailed upon; and even 
© now, it ſhall only Ce this condi- 
« tion, that you do us the honour cf 
« ſupping with us. This invitation 
was accompanied with ſo polite an air, 
that I could not refuſe it; after which, 
we placed ourſelves at the window, and 
_— criticiſe thoſe who palled by. 
ame De General had a particular 
talent for this dangerous pleaſure : dreſs, 
figure, countenance, nothing eſcaped her; 
the women ſeldom found mercy at her 
hands. Thoſe who were handſome, 
rarely eſcaped the moſt fatirical ttrukes ; 
the-men came better off; that is, fuch 
as were above the ordinary rate, for 

the others were excluded all favuurs. 
What do you think of her, cried 
Madame De Geneval, who comes tins 
* way with that flaunting gait, and 
© falſe air of beauty, that deceives at a 
* diſtance? Do not be miſtaken ; her 
* finec ion is only borrowed from 
© the mytteries of the toilette, as her 
© carriage is from the inforniation of a 
* much-conſulted looking-glaſs : for all 
© her affectation, the is very lain, as 
© you will own when you ſee near- 
er. I Will lay „ added the, 
* that you not luſpe& her hair, 
© tricked. up as it is with ribbands, was 
none of un: and yet the is as 
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> bald ae» coot, and bas recourſe to 
y1 deficiency 
W the truth; would 


＋ 


has never a quiet momen ſa 
his heart is broke ; Ck bale 
Pray behold that other woman who is 
ing out of the » By 
viour, and the airs ſhe gives 
ſelf, would you imagine her to be 
and twenty ? yet the is 
of fifty. But in order to im- 
| thoſe who do not know her 
ge, ſhe tells them with an affected 
of ſincerity that ſhe dreſſes in 
© brown, becauſe it is her favourite co- 
© lour, and ſuits any age. But the beſt 
© of the jeſt is, that ſhe cannot prevail 
© on herſelf to n a man who has 
© long made his addreſſes, for fear, ſhe 
© ſays, of dying in child-bed.* Saying 
tlis, Malame De Geneval burſt into 
ſuch a hearty fit of laughter, that I 
could not forbear joining with her, 
though I knew uot why. . 
We had ſpent near an hour in this 
kind of amuſtment, when a flouriſh on 
the kertle-drums, ind a hurry in the 
ſtreet, made me enquire what could be 
the occaſiun. The king is returning 
from hunting,” replied Madame De 
Geneval; we ſhall ſee him paſs by. 
My heart to flutter at this, as IT 
immediately recollected the firſt time of 
my ſeeing his majeſty, and the conſe- 
quences his preſence had drawn after it. 
Though I was now grown up to years | 


7 
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ot ditcretion, and had ſatis fied 
my curioſity, I found the ſame de- 
' fice of ſeeing the king ſeize my foul as 


in the foreſt. . It is true I concealed 
my earneſtneſs, Vanity, which always 
upon us, made me imagine I 
d want no aſſiſtance to diltinguiſh 
the king from the reit> perſuaded of 
this, 1 Lao my eyes on that fide the 


king was expected, and gave very little 
— . to Den De 
Geneval, with her uſual charity, paſſed 


upon every one who came in her way. 
K > 
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iftinguiſhed ; but the 
expreſſed to take up 


My admiration of this charming 
— ſo great, that I could not 
orbear obſerving to Madame De Gene- 
val the gracefulneſs of his perſon ; but 
the ſcarce made any anſwer to what I 
faid on the ſubje&: her eyes were fixed 
on a nobleman, with whom ſhe ſeemed 
to be entirely charmed, and was no leſs 
ſolicitous to make me ſenſible of his per- 
ſonal accompliſhments, than I was in 
remarking thoſe of the young monarch. 
But the beſt of it was, we — ap- 
plauded each other's remarks, _ 
imaginin one an 
n 
In the mean time, the court was di- 
rectly under our windows; I was ſo 
taken up with the fight, that I quite for- 
I was in a very plain undrets. Ma- 
| , De Ge was full dreſſed; and, 
either through malice or inadvertency, 
did not give me the hint: thus was [ 
unwittingly expoſed to the curious eyes 
of the company; for my little vanity 
would never have reliſhed the negligence 
of my diſhabille. I think I have elſe- 
where mentioned how much I ſuffered 
on ſuch occaſions, and indeed do to this 
day. 
: Good God!” cried Madame De 
Geneval, with a myſterious air, but ſuch 
as betrayed how well ſhe was ſatisfied 
with her 'own dear ſelf; © theſe men are 
turned fools, ſurely! One cannot be 
5 at' a window, but they ſtare one 
* through! See, Madam, 7 beg, how 
© they eye us!" In effect; t , to a 
fingle man, looked up as way paſſed by. 
6 „Madam, replied I, you 
make me obſerve what would not 
© have ſorprized me, had we been the 
only women who looked out of win 
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© dow in thi treet ; bot, metliivſts, the 


0 le court ſeems entirely taken 
« with flaring at us. — Ok regli 


ng hi is 
n to favour me with a 


tone; © I-can' ſtand it no longer. 

A nobleman, who was oppolite w 
the window, ſingled me out with his 
hat to thoſe who were near him. Own, 
« gentlemen,” faid he, that young la- 
dy to be exceeding handtome; and 
that the diſkabille you ſec her in, far 
© ſurpaſſes all the arts of dreſs.” This 
was no ſooner ſpoke, but every one 
eyed me with freſh attention, and bowed 
to us one after another. The king be- 
ing directly oppoſite to our window, 
looked up a ſecond time, and took off 
his hat. I bluſhed prodigiouſly, and 
imagining I ought to return the 22 
ment, made an exceeding low curtſey. 
* Lord, Madam, what are you doing?” 
cried Madame De CGeneval loud enough 
to be overheard, * nobody ſalutes the 
* king. You'll make us be taken for 
mere cou creatures. The king 
and the whole court fell a laughing at 
this ill timed reprimand. Whether this 
was owing to the manner of expreſſing 
herſelf, a. my ſimplicity, I —— de- 
— —— tins I know well, the 

reproach ſtruck me all of a b 

I ſhould have remained in this _ 
tion for a conſiderable time, had not 
Madame De Geneval, in order to in- 
tiate herſelf with me, and ſhew her 
owledge of the court, given me the 
names and hiſtory of part of his ma- 
jeity's retinue, though heard with great 
nce on my fide. I had not for- 

got the little mortification I fancied — 


c 
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company, as their converſation is 
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+ always diſt Ton of l.. 
* I have ever been fond of their 


* 


always her ſtyle ; but, tbe moment much 
diſcovered the truth, the pr: tly ſpoiled him to fuch a 
| ve me an account of it, tha that he wa ready to fling things t any 
ong took me for 2 counter- one's head who preſumed to 
ithſtandi the airs with him. * . 
give myſelf, the — n 

through the artifice, and every d ut $ , made 
— 2 iy prop of ag, made th hind 


birth, So much for prejudice, ſeemed gay and airy. She amuſed us 
Although I was yery much preſſed to with abundance of 
go down undreſſed as I was, I ſhould panied with fo 


frequently gave to things. She 


fs 


diſcourſe ran 
an p 
in making their addreſſes to her. There 
vas e eee 
one took a fancy to contradigt her, as 
it — 4 happened, the ſcrne was 
chan in | 

and polite, ſhe þecame.downright ſcu- 
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very commenda- 
the huſband, ſomething 


+ * as may perhaps 
order his pretest of fn mdiffe- 


« Their 
« follies amuſe me, you will ay. No 
4 doubt of it; and that is juſt what they 
* look for; to have admittance into 


« certain houſes, 1 
* for aki 
= 
12 
© Jows, 
« ſmile 
= 
it 
« indeed, 7 if you 
> + ity becoming a huſband, 
« is honour is at ſtake, if 
* he 25 oth, AT rags Y 
© 6ccafion!*—* Not in the leaſt," replied 


the gentleman of the houſhold ; © you 
ſtung for want | 
your {| is far from being 
© a different opinion on this point. Does 
© not his udt give you daily proofs 
of it? Can you imagine that, if he 
« were really ſerious in what he fa 
allow ſuch an e 
« ed liberty? . A continuation of 
long ſilence, Sir, replied Madame De 
Geneval yery ſharply, would have been 
much more acceptable than the part 
you 2 to take in the conver 
6 L. hy gens" not the beſt 
world, took her up 
as _ on bis ſide ; and, like many 
others, who, when they dave got foot- 
ing in the houſe, take upon them to con- 
troul at large, indulged a malicious plea- 
ture m maintaining the argument with 
equal vehemence. The miſtreſs of the 
houſe, exceedingly haughty, apprehend- 
ing poſſibly the conſequences of ſuch a 
diſpute, and provoked beũdes at the lit- 
tle ceremony with which the was treat- 
ed, and her huſband's not ſilencing her 
opponent, addreſſed herſelf to him with 
bitter reproaches for want of tenderneſs 
in her z declaring, that for the 
furure ſhe ſhould take proper methods, 
_— the Lamas certain countenances 
pg 22 trom 
the 1— gentleman's reply, 
that the converſation was growing ſtill 
warmer, I thought it high time to re- 


tire. Madame De Geneval was too 


is wife. To this he replied, that he 


ia, _ invite 

b. — fa -1n-law, after 
writings, to ſupper, The conv 
p — 22 upon the 1 
er ved at marriages of the ancients, 
the old gentleman and his future ſon- 


in- law, neither of whom wanted wit or 


—_— — the diſcourſe with 


ges and curious 


— but 1 tes he ef contradic- 
— the predominant paſſion in Gene 
val's friend, ſoon made the old gentle- 
man loſe his patience : it is true, he 
yielded for ſome time, ending his 
memory might fail him, till the ſon-in- 
law, who had been bred a ſcholar, 1 

upon a t in divinity, which 
uf — 4 — — to re- 
ground. The 


collect, he maintained his 
young one contradicted him : the other, 
Ee her that he was right, ran home to 
s library, brought the book, and ima- 
ned he had carried his point; but the 
-in-law diſclaimed both the author 
and the edition. This ob pro- 
voked the young lady's father ſo much, 
that he retired without any ceremony. 
Upon this, their friends interpoſed, and 
endeavoured to make up the breach. T be 
old gentleman, the molt reaſonable of 


the two, was not averſe to an aceommo- 
dation, 


was an old friend, whoſe characteriſtick 


a” we. os 0 —_ 6. a. 


1 K — KL. mn PRa—_— Sw" "ov a einm en 


0 


/ / döͥü. . % e 


inconſiderate enough 


ſon-in-law dye li 


1 was poing' ts bed, when I heard 


ſootman holding a flambeau, by whoſe 
limmering light I perceived a tall man 


ſanding at door, which was juſt 
n_ U hſtening, I heard him 
the mad, if a young lady did not 
lodge there, who arrived but that 
day. Finding by the anſwer that he 
was not miſtaken, he enquired if he 
was up, and could be ſpake with. The 
maid, who had been pieſent at ſupper 
when her miſtreſs gave an account of 
the duke's viſit, 8 2 
roughly, that the perſon he enquir - 
a a wh not to be ſeen, — 
by night, and fo ſhut the door upon 
him . . 


I thought it likewiſe time to draw m, 
leſt, if I ſhould be ſeen, the perſon might 
inſiſt upon ſpeaking with me. | 

I went to bed without reflecting on 
this accident, perſuaded as I was that 
it had been occaſioned by the viſit in- 
tended me at ſupper-time. 

It is with ſome confuſion I own the 
profound tranquillity with which I ſlept 
till ten in the morning, as if I had not 
the leaſt reaſon to be unealy. Such is 
pedy youth, almoſt void of reflection ! 

y waiting-woman came to acquaint 
me that a mantua-maker and other 
work- women waited my riſing. I was 
to aſk if ſhe had 
{nt for them. She anſwered with ſome 
furprize, that I had given her no ſuch 
orders, but that the people ſaid they 
came by appointment. This made 


% 


| fidered his perſon with any attention. 
Notwithſtanding my affections were pre- 
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imagine that M. De Saint Fal, 


, wits the con- 


richly dreſſed e I had not till then con- 


judiced in faveur of another, I could 
nat be ſo unjuſt as not to look upon him 
as a very actompliſhed perſon. His ad- 
dreſs was even more ref; } than 
uſual: a nice conduR, to avoid remind- 
ing me how much I was beholden to 
him. Whilſt my waiting-woman was 
preſent, he y employed the word 
and only - talked of 
things. I inſiſted on his fitting to 
dinner, which he complied with. As 
ſoon as we were alone, he began by ex- 
preſſing the pleaſure he had in ſeeing me, 
— — was under leſt 
time on my hands in 
a — — reeryan 
him all that had E fine be beft we; 
deſeribed the ſupper, acquamted him 
with the duke's intended viſit, not 
omitting the debate which enſued on 
that occaſion. I could not prevail upon 
myſelf to hide my ſuſpicion of Madame 
De Geneval's ill-temper. His anſwer 
to this was, that the being obliged ro 
provide a lodging for me on a fudden, 
prevented his taking a whole houle z 
that it was not yet too late; aud while 


he was looking out for one, he adviſed 


me to avoid La Geneval's company as 
W 5 

It was with the greateſt difficulty 
imaginable that I took the count off this 
ſubjet. He did not reliſh the duke's 
viſt; the ſtranger who enquired after 
me at midnight gave him no ſmall un- 
eaſmeſs. He took heart, however, when 
I gave my word to avoid all viſits, and 
rhe ons of them, ſo far even as not 
to amuſe m at the window for the 
future. Saint Fal as much 
tranſported at this promiſe, as if I had 
acquainted bim with the moſt agreeable 


me piece of news he couid have wiſhed to 


hear, 
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hear. He he did not dare to 


aſk ſuch a favour, leſt I ſhould look up- 


on it as a reſtraint on my libaity. 


i . 7 + he 
came at laſt to the point which concern- 
ed me moſt. I had aſked ſeve - 
ral times whether he had ſeen iy lo- 


ds ner. Miltoks os 
.te& me, he ſent * de cham - 
dre, im apart i 


to = uncle, though he threat- 
go himſelf to the place, he has 


SS K * S x 


he b 
inquiſitive as to yn beauty, charac- 
you. I need not fay, I did juſ- 


© tice,” continued the count; on ſuch a 
fred! N 
0 - iption of your per- 
© ſon was called over ſeveral . 


« fufion into which his firſt onſet threw - 


© me, made me forget what you had 
© related concerning that affair, and I 
gave him an exact likeneſs of you. 
This conformity ſet him on think- 
ing. If I am not miſtaken,” cried 
he, there is no room to wonder at 
« my ſon's paſſion for this gull!” I 
0 to be ſurprized at the excla- 
mation but the old marquis, either 
© becauſehe mĩſtruſted me, . or was un- 
« willing to let me know his ſentiments, 
changed the diſcourſe, and I retired 


: wy 7 44 — ed tickliſh 5 
4 fair. 


The aſſurance Saint Fal gave, that 
his uncle's indi Rant » 


made me = 1 


a his 
if we both — in the 
> never ſaw 


_ cried the count with 


— have to believe thit to by the. 
© caſe,” continued the count, © I hall be. 


| aid loft . Neid u wpon me: 
I ſhall be very careful not to — 
p handle for — 
6 whielk Fhave pretended to act in 
0 this affair. Upon this account, 1 
never left him fince yeſferday_ to- 
* morrow-he goes to Paris, and I ſhalt 
« to ſpend the day; e, wh 
to 1 s wi 
+ you; in onder w ſettle Your Bae uf: 
rs.” - 


. ©* Good God, Sir” replied I, 
© what will f think of me ! Lam, as 
ou may fee, in the greateſt con 
+ imaginable, for being E backward in 
making my ments for your 
| aſe than Le poſſibly expe 
© ſenſe than I can bly efs.'— 
* Ah, Mademoiſelle ' cried Saint F 
interrupting me, © your bare remem- 
© bering them is too great a return; I beg 
: 1 
$ - 


* I have already faid,* continued TI, 
* that all the of the world 
0 . 
© have preſcribed to m ; and i 
view 8 
plied Saint Fal in the ſincereſt manner, 
* nry word and honour is your fceurity, 
the which, aſſure yourſelf, I am not 
* capable of violating; and I conſent to 
© be looked npon as the worſt of man- 
© kind, if ever any behaviour of mine 
« contradifts this proteftation I have the 
© honour of ing to you. On 
« theſe terms, replied I, very much en- 
couraged, I ſhall take a ure in 
« ſeeing you, and — from the 
« ſentiments you have formerly 

ed, fo oppolite to thoſe in my own 
© breaſt, I ſhould take a pleaſure in not 
hiding any thing from you.'—* Alas l 
great earneſtneſa, 
© let that be no hindrance; on the con- 
© trary, charming Jenny! ſuch a conſi- 
« dence would afford me the 

© conſolation: how 
© to poſleſs it! The effects of love are 
© as various as the perſons it influences, 
and in me widely different — 

6 


them in a far different 


ſhould 1 be 


- 
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i they are in otters. I was always of 
Err 
« ſake merired no return: for it is gfo- 
i perly ſeif-love, where one's own Hap- 
t pineſs is tlie end purſued ; as it is gef. 
« intereſt, not that of the abje& beloved, 
t which'is conſulted. e proof of 4 
diſi — | — — to the 
happi 4 miftreſs; in — 
6 — ts our own deſirts i ud 2 
t too lovely creature, what kind of paſ- 
+ Gon I entertain in your regard; it is 
+ your ſatisfaction, it is your own _ 
« pineſs I ſtudy. Ves, continued 
tount, ſeizing my hands, you ſhall ſte 
+ me ſtrive as eagerly. to promote your 
union with him you love, as if my 
: own happineſs immediately depended 
on it. It is true, in loſing you I loſe 
© all that is dear to me in 2 but [ 
* ſhall have the comfort of reflefting 
i that in point of dilintereſtediieſs and 
t generoſity I ſtand unrivalled.” 
Sentiments ſo delicate, ſo refined, and 
ſo new to me, raiſed an admiration that 
filence alone could expreſs. © Ah! can 
you doubtvny ſincerity ?* continued 
the count. You make me no anſwer. 
Will you excltide me from the confi- 
© dence you mentioned, one of the fa- 
* vours, alas! I can only expet? The 
© ſentiments I have juſt now exprefled, 
© however —— 2 in the theory, 
© you perhaps imagine impratticable. 
My behaviour thus far, my late pro- 
© teſtations, all betray ſome ſecret views. 
© Yes, fuch I have, too charming crea- 
© ture! Shall I acknowledge them? 
continued Saint Fal riſing up «© will 
* you be convinced of what I have faid, 
«* if I out the ſecret motions of my 
t foul Po Well, then, replied I ter 
ribly.alarmed, * what is it you hope for ? 
* You ought to know me, and conſe- 
* quently not to flatter yourſelf that I 
© ſhould ever Ah, Mademoiſclle !* 
cried Saint Fal, interrupting me, hear 
* what I have toſay; donot ſuſpeR that, 
under an 2 t probity, a villain 
© hies hid! Tore you, I adore you 
your charms have vanquiſhed me, and 
© to preſerve you, I would ſacriſice rank 
© and fortune a thouſand times over; 


- 4 but I would owe this happineſs" to 


© your own choice, and not to any im- 
* portunity of mine. I am > 


that, had not your inclination for my 
* couſin me, I might one day 
©* have been fo as to gai 


* favour; but the. probity on which 1 


* value myſelf, and my fingular way 
c ofthinkiag, ave rignedin thy —— 
though not extinguiſhed my on 
this is regulated my preſent conduct, 
* and that which I ſhall obſer ve till Fate 
© ſhall leave me no poſſibility of pofſeſſe 
© ing you. Not that I with the mar⸗ 
4 2 may change ; and much lefs, that 
« death ſhould raviſh him from you | 
8 qa and in the ſentiments 


© I profeſs, it would be deficit | 
* unhappineſs. But the wn te 
— ſo various, * continually ſub- 
ject to change, ſuch a thin 
naturally happen: in either of Rel 
— 1 caſes, may I hot reafon- 
ably hope that you would orle day call 
to mind the urity of my — 
the ſervices I had done; or at leaſt en- 
* deavourtd to have done; and that then 
© preſenting a heart; which I ven- 
c to lay r * been diſ- 
«© agreeable, | deen preju- 
« diced in favour 8 yt” fl you 0 
© crown a paſſion that nevet was inſpired 
© to be inferthants 4 


The count's laſt words were uttered 
with ſo much tenderneſs, that 1 was 
greatly affected. You are not miſ- 
taken, replied I with ſome emotion, 
and yielding one of my hands, which 
Saint Fal bathed with his tears; © you are 
not miſtaken in relying on my grati- 
© tude. I will ſay more: were not my a 
« feftions alrea I know no 
© one but yourſelf could ſucceed in fix- 
© ing them. For the preſent this 
© ſuffices,” cried Saint Fal, 
himſelf at my feet; I am leſs wretch- 
© ed: this acknowledgement affords re- 
lief, and tranſports me. How, charm- 
© ing Jenny! may I flatter myſelf 
+ Heavens! what do I hear?” cried a 
voice from the door, which was half 

Im betrayed! Perfidious crea- 
«© tute! I will never ſec thee more. 

The found of the voice, the cruel a- 

phe, the ſudden 


„ „ „ „ > K + 


ther, made me ftart up and fly to the 
* Alas, I am undone!” cried 
diſcovering the marquis as he made off. 


aD 
a terror into me, I muft have ſunk 


upon the floor, had not a a luc 
an Fab, 1 leg fur 


— — 


rs *— — — 


| 


— — — —— CG uy — — — 


138 TRR FORTUNATE 


© guilty, and deteſts me; of all which 
* you are the cauſe. O Heavens! Iam 
TT OT 
7 ir. 


Saint Fal did not heſitate a moment: 
he ran down ſtairs, and preſently over- 
took the marquis. I would fam have 

ot on my feet to prevent a quarrel, 
oy 55 
much xeaſon to apprehend, but the ago- 
I was in rendered it impracticable. 

y waiting-woman came up in a vio- 
Jent agitation « ſhe put the finiſhing hand 
to my misfortunes, by acquainting me, 


that Saint Fal and an officer, as the call- i 


ed the marquis, were gane out diſput- 
mg ; and, by the fury viſible in the mar- 
quis's countenance, ſhe really believed 
s duel would enſue. At this terrible 
news I exerted myſelf, and ran to the 
window to bring them back; but, alas! 
they were ſo far gone, that it would 
have been ip vain to call after them. 
s Ah, Heavens l cricd I, not obſervin 


| P betrayed myſelf before a ſervant I 


no reaſon to confide in, * what will be- 
© come of me, if I loſe all that is dear 
* to mein this life. Go, Mademoiſelle,” 


ſaid I to my woman; * loſe not a mo- 


© ment! run, and endeavour to bri 
them back God forbid !* 
Brochan, with an air of diſdain; * it 
6 would be very fine, truly, to fee young 
« women running after fuch ſparks. If 
I had imagined I was hired to be en- 
« gagedin kind of adventures, I 
«* would never have darkened the doors. 
After this comfortable harangue ſhe left 
the room, muttering to herſelf, but fo 
loud as to let me hear ſeveral ſhocking 
2 

any one imagine the condition I 
was in! n *IfI 


SIA 
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30 merey an fach cocafions, 
fas Few rt hich way * 
* Sometimes I relied on Saint Fal's 


with. La Geneval, taking my ſilence 
for a tacit acknow t of what 
ſhe thought of me, perhaps ; 


im z telling her, with a pierci 

look, to leave my room, 1 —— 
fail to acquaint him with the civilities I 
had received in the he choſe 
for me, and where I 


there I burſt into tears, and loſt 


I to © to ha 0 
my ſell, eats”, + 


a aa a «a ® w DS © @aao=aa oe = 


from debate 2 thing; 2 


& princes wes of och naſe 
was e- 
ce. This „ _ is com- 
pleated }* L ſhedding a tor 

rent of tears. * What will he not think 
© What, has, he not room to imagine! 


bout 7 1 
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Anne What could I ſet a- 
. gt le 


— Ae 
oppoſed themſelves to hut my virtue 


wait on m 


| pointed out: it did not yield, indeed, 


t maintained it's ground ; 
I. ning 
ts, it no longer forth e bright” 
rays it had formerly done, when = 
down with the follies of the 

age. I ſawplainly my wretched en- 


„ fullied 
" concurring acci- 


— — itz but that was l; 
I came to no reſolution. 


«© He finds me in the hands of another; thing 


pe ivat — 


ey rag 


Fal wa 4 too notorious, 
— 7 1 


could ——— mult have 
riſhed in the combat, _— he —— 


2 
— Ly 
> — —— A 


affair. nE 
Tr 


my im repreſented to have 
N cauſe, though oy 
n in this 2 
had no room to m on 

contrary, I. Der 
ſhould find no favour, but meet with the 
ſevereſt treatment. 


Such, juſt alarms, produced other re- 
flections . I thought it ekt; con- 
fider ſeriouſl _ I _ do. Flight 
ſeemed the nded, as well as 
ſafeſt, aud which conſequently I reſolv- 


ed on, pgs 6s nos wand, 41 
forgot to mention a purſe 

found . 

once more, I was no longer that , 
. miſtreſs of ſo much reſolution in any 
adventure: plenty, caſe, — my 
2 
and weakneſs uſdal with women 
of quality; I was even of 

left alone; I loved to be at my 


and the fon of being otherwj 
gave me no ſmall anxiety. 1 
could not think of with patience: 


WW ſeryice, =S y 


N ag. 
cook - maid, (who was mightil 


in my cloſet, I ſhall make no 
r 


dle to my face, you art 
Can perſons at your 
© thing to trouble 

« what will n when 


have 
? Mercy 4 001 


* ſuch ſweet babes take things to heart? 
Juſt Heavens! I am rarely 


« Fo rg 


* 8 growling, , ſnarli 5 
1 I 
; things abour ; this here cries 
C 1 id 
« their humour. But, in plain truth, 
* what makes you take on thus? You 
—— nothing. Have you not 
well er 
0 1 good lodging, C for youth or 
ty Heaven be praiſel, we nerd not 
from home : io that hou are much to 
12 1 Pies an, what would 
you wh ou wert i place, 1 4 
« ple as I Brit — . 5a . 
« your!” conti naryred 
creature, with tears = 2 3a 


We, 2 


E P ee 
0 — zre a thou 
int miſs © 5 


* 6 ab 


- 
=— 
e % 
: 
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6 be praiſed, in a 

- hy are as plentiful as the 

* a yy * 
could not for ing 
* compariſons and . E. 
comforting me. I told her, however, to 
leave me, and that I did not intend to 
eat. Then I muſt e en faſt too, con- 
tinurd the; * = it would not be right 
in me to regale whilſt = mi. 
© treſs is in affliction. Il, well, it 
« won't kill me; if I go without my 
© ſupper to-night, Tl eat two to- mor 
ro]. Barbara (for that was her name) 
Jeft me ſaying this. Her compaſſion 
moved me ; I called her back, and or- 
dered her to go to ſupper. Come, then, 
faid the, we ll compound the matter : 
« if you'll but ſup a porringer of broth, 
* I'll undertake to eat as much as any 
© four in the pariſh; otherwiſe I can 
© out-faſt our curate, the greateſt peni- 
© tentiary in all the country, and a very 
© man, if he did not love money, 
© and here and there a girl : you 
© know what I mean. If it were not 
« 0 ſuch little fooleries, they ſay, he 
might have been a faint long ago; 
6 + by like the reſt of the world, he 
© loves himſelf : and, after all, he may 
22 be ſo much to blame as people 
tend. 

I endeavoured a ſecond time to ſend 
Barbara away, loſing all patience through 
her nonſenſe. When we are under af- 
fliction, ev wy bing incommodes us; 
— this was, deſtined to be em - 

rojled. ON e faid I very ha- 

110 © do a 
. 2 Well, Madam, I am 

gone, faid ſhe, without ſtirring an 
14 © T ſee foul weather gathering, 

ou muſt be obeyed. How one 
deceived! * ende have ſworn, 
« with ſo much good - nature in Your 
fate, you — never be angry A- 
they ſay, one ſhould never judge 
people by their Jooks; and 2 
C when ou have a mind, you can ſco d 
© as well | as another. Heavens be praiſ- 
ed women of my rank, that was her 
expreſſion, * are born to ſu I lived 
« 2 on Mademoiſelle D' *Elbieux, 
* © Mademoiſelle 
0 5 ren! cried I, ſtruck with hy 
„ where is, ne. — * Why, 


r of 


name l R 
6 acqu iinted with ber? an Let 
Werse the 


No, ſaid I, di 
op ie en nd of 


vo” 1p ann oy Pons 7 op 


_ tenderneſs. 
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x are not acquainted,” Barbara 


U 1 by A malicious miſe; or d 
1 | now is mar- 
© ried ; our ſlugs has a good 
of her; ſhe plagued us ovt of our 
6 ves when the came e 
mer there, which was only 
—* What is the name 97 7 your hr vie! 
faid I, extremely ſurprized that view 1 
o_— ſhould * well with the — 
my birth. *I ima I 
* forgot, Madam," replied Barbara, *you 
* are m 2 is not 58 
© ſhort, nor ie it 1 1 * 
from thence: it mel. 
* though the leaſt in the fore of of — 
© taine -yr it is ä 123 
© the beſt of them; a perfect 
© radiſe on earth. I Jon bs and 
* days there : but patience ! all in — 
time, if God grants my life; 
« thing has it's day; ſomething m 
© be laid up to prevent ſtarving. We 
© are poor folks, it is true, but 


C „ honeſt; and our family, God be 


raiſed! has nothing to reproach it. 
elf with, except one of my nieces, 

0 3 has made noiſe enough, and they 
* ſay will make her fortune: but there 
is not one of us would be in her place; 
for it 1s a proverb in our _— More 
* honour and leſs money ; 
is better than a golden 2 

Upon this ſhe went away. "La any 
one im the conſternation I was in 
to find my cbok-maid to be my own 
aunt ; for by what ſhe (aid, ſhe was my 
father's ſiſter. This is one of thoſe ac- 
pray which = leaſt „and 

e deepeſt impreſſion. I could 
have iid have eter a little more 
into cu 8 
* but I 228 
per to take another ity of aſk- 
ing abundance of queſtions, which uo 
= ber My head was' too much 


of plexed to take the neceſſary precantions 
prudence would fu in 1 to 
ar ot betraying myſel Fin ſuch — 
V 


Good · natured Barbara, or 2 * my 
aunt, tly brought me a portinget 
of b I received it in an obliging 
manner, "ad behaved to her with = _ 
She went away, 17 al 


o& . | 
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woman. 
erbte lone, but I was 
buried again ip refleftions. Various 
jets were farmed in my diſturbed 
— ſometimes I was for diſ- 
covering myſelf without ceremon 
my aunt, and going back with, her to 
the village z the next moment, I wag 


for retiring to a monaſtery, and con- 


cealing myſelf ſo well, as never to be 
heard of more ; then, again, I reſolved 
to write to Madame De G-——, or to 
to her, and beg to be recaiyed as a 
t. In a word, twenty different 
ſchemes preſented themſelves, but I had 
2 to fix upon any one of 
(4 oy 

My laſt reſolution, after a long ſtrug- 
gle, was to go to Paris, and ſhut my- 
ſelf up in room, where I might 
learn to work, till I had recovered my- 
{lf ſufficiently to determine what was to 
be done. is reſolution taken, I dried 
up my tears, and then began a letter 
to the marquis: I juſtified myſelf in a 
handſome manner, and concluded with 
aſſuring him, that ſince he had thought 
fit to ſuſpect my conduct, he ſhould ne- 
ver ſee me more. 

In the ſame packet I incloſed another 
fdirefted to Monſieur De Saint Fal, where 
I returned him thanks for all his civili- 
ties, and aſſured him, that whatever be- 
fel me, they ſhould always be freſh in 
my memory. I told him, that it was with 
the greateit I deprived myſelf of 
ſo r — a friend; 
and added; that I ſhould do him the 
juſtice t6 fatter myſelf, that notwith- 
nding'what the world might think fit 
to lay of me, he would ſcorn to con- 
demn me on bare appearances, as his 
kinſman had done. Tuis offence pro- 
voked me fo much, that it was frequent- 
ly mentioned in both my letters. 

I was going to ſeal them. My deſign 
was to leave them on my toilette; to 
pretend the next morning to take the 
air; to lock up my apartinent, and ſend 
the keys to generous Saint Fal, that he 
might wi w his effects ; and after 
per meaſures,' to take a place 
in the coach for Paris : I was beginning, 
I fay, to order theſe affairs, when my 
aunt came haſtily into the room, * 
me to dry up my tears; that ſhe | 
learned the occaſion of them from Ma- 
dame De Geneval's fervant ; that I had 


to * proof of 


nothing to do but to he merry, for that 
the danger 1 n 
I aſked 

5 
| is, who that 
RR 


with great 


F 


hes A. 
ſuch an occaſion 


Saint F 


whence 
to wait 
© I have 


the reſult of the firſt emotion. 
* brought you back, ſaid he to me, 
© a tender and a faithful lover. A 
© ances impoſed on him but for a mo- 
ment, and I had no difficulty in con- 
* yincing him how deſerving you are of 
c _ ny Twen | 
© bluſked to think he could ſuf] 
c — and we ſhould 22 
© here four hours ago, had we not met 
« with my uncle. I eaſily foreſaw how 
much you muſt ſuffer from your 
0 _— and ſhould 1 word 
© of our being prevented waiti 
immediately 82 through fear 
0 775 the old marquis any room to 
0 ue us, but that we ht ſuch 
© a commiſſion of too great co | 
© to be entruſted with a ftranger. 

© Recover yourſelf, then, Mademoĩ- 
© ſellez dry up your tears, and enjoy 
* without diſturbance the pleaſure of 
© ſeeing a lover — deſerves you, 
© as well for his honourable intentions, 


© as by the greatneſs of his paſſion.” 
Saying this, Saint Fal left us, ing 
me to retun the next day. went, 


as he ſaid, to meet his uncle, in * 
to give the marquis an opportyni 

dig Surün * M; heart — 
Full, and fo much affected with the pre- 
ſence of a lover too dear to me, that [ 
was ſcarce able to returu a bow to this 
generous friend. 

At any other time, I would not have 
been left alone with the marquis; but 
then I was in a different way of think- 
ing: I felt a ſecret joy to find myſelf 
acquitted in his mind, and wiſhed to 
hear it confirmed. My tears were no 
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longer the effect of deſpair the trouble 


I was in ſeemed a _—__ kind of 
—— — — — 2 
How deli mu pleaſure 

ror pas. 1 on 
that were expected ! This period of my 
Re 


intereſting of my irs, this 
admired lover, thi nd bn whom 


7 

IS F 

7 
be 
2145 


to me as he really is, he muſt be 
ed. Thus, indulgent reader, or 


10 


critick, you muſt not wonder, if the 
ſtyle in the following ſheets is not al - 
ways alike: the vis of L. V. is ſo 
complaifant as to me often in the 
execution of this work. I am ſenſible 


* 


* —— as well as my fran 
above, is not entirely accord - 
ing to rule; but is there any - 
ſerved when the heart 

chuſe to break through it, rather than 
loſe an rtunity 
moſt amiable of huſbands. But, to re- 
turn. 

I was fo tranſported, as I mentioned 
above, to fee a lover again whom I gave 
over for loſt, that I never tho till 
now of making him riſe. I uſed my 
change ſo painful a poſture; but, - 
fin 2 ne he anſwered, * No, 
charming Jenny, I will die at your 
6 feet, if you refuſe to pardon the cruel 
4 © * committed. I acknow- 
* ledge myſelf the worſt of mankind. I 

t 
m 


4 tho le of perfidy ; I ima- 
rr 


of that 
only treaſure I covet, and after which 
I have ſi ſo long. Alas! what 
« did I not think? How difficult is it 
* to be impartial when in love! I own 
* ſuch ſuſpicions are highly criminal; I 
repeat it: I ought to have known 
you, and that alone ſhould have pre- 
« vented my i ich 
6 ces hurried to an extremity.” 

What e 
marquis made bis a ! How grace - 
fully did he acquit himſelf! A heart of 
— Fo muſt have been moved at what 
he ſaid on that ſubject. Happy are thoſe 


0 N 


diſpoſitions! Without one of theſe re- 
ſtraints, I know not (with confuſion I 
ſpeak it) how far Lmight have indulged 


myſelf, The bluſhes arifing from theſe 


too endearing reſſe tions, were looked 


upon by the is as the marks of a 
reſentment ſtill ſube ö 
he aſked if I 


forgave him. 


Ves, my 
„e, znfwcred I. hiding my face, «7 


© do: at — 
vou to forget the vexation my liſten- 
2 your kinſman's ad- 
vice, has ps occaſioned ; I am 


© ance with your father's deſigns ; 
* that very inclination, that over-ruling 


* deference, at the ſame time inſtilled a ' 
againſt à convent, which neceſ- 


© horror 


pired, nd has been 
* but too much cheriſhed, that endan- 


G | my forfeiting your eſteem 
6 — inddlleretions.— No, — 


* Jenny!” replied the marquis, ſeat- 


ing himſelf by me, you are no 

6 4 — 2 ta ro * 
* ſpair on mine, muſt have been the in- 
* evitable. conſequence of your falling 
*-into my father's hands. Hi . 
* was to ſhut you up for life. His mea- 
* ſures were ſo well concerted, and his 
orders would have been ſo punctually 
* obeyed, that I muſt have loſt you for 
© ever. All this 1 learned but the other 
day: a ſervant of my father's, in 
© whom he much confides, i 
« very life lay at ſtake, let me into the 
« ſecret. I took poſt immediately upon 


© it, ang came but a few hours too late. 


Imagine the deſpair which ſeized 

s when coming to M — 
I found you gone. She was moved 
F my ition z and it was from her I 
learned Saint Fal's commiſſion ; the 


© had the precaution to engage my . 


© of honour, or I would have ri 
my life in extorting from him the 


here he had left you. I diſſembled. 
« with him; ſet ſpies upon him; in fine, . 
It was I wha. 
came laſt night to enquire for you: to 


£ diſcoyered his haunts. 
c | the truth, all theſe 


6 ect or rather contempt of my 
6 e remaini ay m4 
gee tur: 


« Kalles, this lodging, all 


ing. A ſecond time 


« ſenſible I ought to have been the firſt. 
* to engage him in a punftual compli. 


- 
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«© guilty of in your * Here T 

i the marquis, and would 
know what a ſervant could pretend to 
ſay of me, with whom ſhe had been but 
two days acquainted. It was with 

ſome difficulty the marquis ſatisfied me 

on this head; he owned that Brochan 

had given him to underſtand, that Saint 

Fal comforted me in my aMfliction for 

the loſs of a huſband, that ac- 
count I refuſed all other viſits. For- 
give me once more, cried the mar- 
quis, ſeeing me moved at this detail z 

I know very well I ought not to have 

6 — * leaſt credit to it; —— : 

Me. f 

6 - — in guilt. I find — 

Fal at your feet; your expreſſions are 
0 — vs he kikes your hand; you 
© gone the evening before, and not ex- do not reſent it. Could any man, as 
« peſting to overtake him, I reſolved to: much in love as myſelf, calmly be- 
« wait his return, and then revenge the hold fo intereſting a ſcene? But what 

, enge . 
© evils he had brought upon me. Hea- do I fay? Ought I to be (urpized that 
© yen was merciful, and ordered mat- my couſin ſhould wear your chains? 
ters otherwiſe: going out of the park, or, rather, ought I not to expect as 
«© whither I went to indulge my thought- many rivals, as there are men who be- 
* fulneſs, I had a fight of Saint Fal, hold your charms?” s 
* walking with great emotion. I fol- This diſcourſe concluded with the 
* lowed him, and found he entered here, tendereſt marks of the moſt lively pai 
© by which means I diſcovered your fion. The marquis expreſſed himſelf 
6 ing. with ſo much ardour, as would not by 
0 Ton part of the uneafineſs, lovely any means admit of the leaſt interrup- 

Jenny, made me undergo. But tion: however, I gained ſo much over 
© judge of my deſpair, when coming up myſelf, as to refer the ſequel of a con- 
* to an elderly woman, who waits on verſation, which concerned me fo near- 
you, and to whom I addreſſed myſelf ly, to the next day, telling him it 
© to let you know I was at the door, I was paſt midnight, and that decency 
© learned from her, ihnt you ſaw no- required he ſhould retire. Ever com- 
0 —¹ that the preceding evening a plaiſant and tractable, he obeyed, kiſſi 
g an 
4 
4 
, 


alone had admittance. I countenance and | 
ed for ſomething more. I thought I 
might allow him a kiſs, and turned my 


= ”. 
bad been refuſed; and that my hand. I plainly perceived, by his 
" - : p that he 5 


| * terrupt you. b 
in ſo myſterious a manner, as diſturb- 
© ed me very much. Ten louis-d'ors, 


34] 


4 
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profaund ſleep. She informed me 
2 Saint Fal bal called in the morn- 
ing. I could not but admire his diſ- 
cretion ; my fimple aunt frankly on- 
ing it was not her fault, that he did not 
come into her bed · chamber; but he re- 
fofed it, leſt, as he ſald, my reſt might 
be diſturbed. We have not many in- 
ſtances of ſuch moderation: the mar- 
quis has ſince owned, he ſhould not 
have behaved ſo well. | 
I took this —_—_— of remon- 
firating very mildly to my aunt, that 
decency required ſhe ſhould never ſuffer 
any one to come into my chamber when 
F was in bed. As ſhe meant no harm, 
this was ſufficient to make her promiſe 
to be more her guard for the future, 
I was fitting down to dinner, when 
the marquis came in, more amiable than 
ever; his dreſs was exceedingly genteel, 
and the fatisfaQtion viſible in U coun- 
tenance gave him ſo charming an air, as 
could not but with difficulty be with- 
ſtood. His converſation was lively and 
- affeting. I aſſured him, as often as he 
defired, of my reconcilation. How dear 
and fleeting are the moments ſpent with 
thoſe we love! The clock firuck four, 
when we had ftill a thouſand things to 
ſay, and were ſo taken up with each 
other, that if Barbara had not reminded 
me of dinner, I ſhould have paſſed the 
whole day without eating. e mar- 
quis made a thouſand apologies for hav- 
ing undeſignedly given occaſion for this 
ay. I aſked him with a ſmile, whe - 
ther he would venture on ſuch a meal as 
was . He was tranſported at my 
propoſal, thinking himſelf much oblig- 
ed. Barbara, whom I did not bluſh to 
call aunt, was ordered to ſerve up dinner 
immediately. We ſat down to table; 
and love, as will tafily be imagined, ſup- 
ied the place of a third perſon. After 
inner, we entertained each other with 
the detail of all that had paſſed fince 
our ſeparation. Adventures, reflections, 
nothing was omitted, not even Saint 
Agnes's hiſtory, which I related to the 
marquis, and the ſhare I had — 
thing which that dear friend. 
— aſſured me, that, in conſidera - 
tion of our mutual friendſhip, he would 
employ all his intereſt for ſetting aſide 
her vows, and ſeemed much concerned 
that I had not by me the letters entruſt- 
ed to my care, for that he would have 
diſpatched Dubois 
with them, as they were directed, and 


to the 42 
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have heard fome tidings of Melicourt 
ND 


I had delivered them, arid thence took 
an octthon of acquainting him with 
Lindanrine's adventures. He had al. 
ready heard of them, and et) him. 
ſelf very much in her favour. _. 
The converſation turned inſenſibly on 
Saint Fal. If jealoufy were the ftand- 


marquis 's paſſion. 
ſand queſtions concerning that of his 
couſin : I anſwered them very ſincerely. 
I diſcovered that the detail gave him 


pain; but, at the ſame time, I obſerved 


with pleaſure, he did Saint Fal juſtice; 
even ſo far as to tell me, that Saint 
Fal's honour was ſo much to be relied 
on, that though he knew him to be his 
rival, and was himſelf inclined to be 
jealous, yet if my affairs required it, he 
ſhould not heſitate a moment to leave me 
in his power. I anſwered with a ſmile, 
that my way of thinking was a fuſh. 


cient governeſs. To which he replied 
with the ſame good-humour, he did not 
queſtion it, but that his chief 


was on the „he flattered himſelf, 
I had for him. I remember I looked 
on him, at that inſtant, with ſo much 
tenderneſs, that he might eaſily diſcern 
_ natural —_ 8 ſex hid from 
im a in 
your 1 paſſed in my 
The emotion I perceived in his 

making me apprehenſive leſt my — 
had betrayed me, and he ſhould reflect 
we were alone, I aſked him, in order to 
divert his thoughts another way,.whe- 
ther he could, with as little difficulty, 
give an account of hs own behaviour, 
as I had done of mine. What ac- 
count can I give you,” replied the 
marquis, * but of a great deal of impa- 
© tience and vexation ? Several copies of 
© letters wrote to my charming Jenny, 
© but PAY * ''—* Have 
© a care, replied I, looking very ear- 
neſtly at him, what you ſay. I have 
© been informed of a certain fair lady 
© at Pont a Mouſſon who was altogether 
«© indifferent to you: that you found a 
good deal of amuſement in thoſe parts; 
and that another lady — * Good 
© God! cried the marquis, interrupting 
me and ſmiling, * who could have told 
0 all ſtories? I know none 
0 Dubois capable of making ſuch 
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TT ſuppoſe, with the adventures that 
country furniſhed ; and as they are 
frequent enough, he has brought me 
5 in by head and ſhoulders, in order to 
« diſcover whether your regard for me 
* would take the alarm.'—* A very 
* notable turn, truly! cried I laughing. 
© This introduction to what you 
* think fit to relate makes me" 
Alas, lovely Jenny!* replied the mar- 
quis very earneſtly, © this is too ſerious 
© a ſubject to jeſt with. Can you ima- 
« gine, that where you $ the heart 
3 of one whoſe ſtrict honour equals 
© mine, there = be an =_ 1 
objects?“ I am willing, m % 
replied I, * to credit what 4 2 z ne- 
rA 
your giving a your in 
0 5 5 was reſſin on this 
ſubject. Whatever ſelf-love might dic- 
oy chang or paige, gk the 
my c 85 or ought 
— of A 2 
tion of a paſſion already ſo endearing. 
Be it as it will, my lover ſeeing me ob- 
ſtinately bent on ing the relation, 
thought fit to ſatisfy my curiolity in the 
following words. x 

© The deailof my 8 
© ing Jenny, will not be very long. 
s = melancholy ſeized me on my 
© arrival in Lorraine: I ſeldom went 
* out of my chamber except to church. 
Dubois, ſeeing me pine away, thought 
© proper to engage me to take the air 
© and ſee company. Finding me averſe 
© to what he propoſed, and obſerving 
© me to grow worſe and worſe, he ap- 
© plied to a phyſician of note in 
© town where we were, and entreated 
© him to come tome. In order te pre- 
© pare me for the reception, he ſaid I 
* might, if I pleaſed, myſelf alive ; 

5 , 

© but that I could not refuſe viſits, and 
© muſt expect them; though, according 
© to the eſtabliſhed cuſtom, I ought to 


© have prevented thoſe who ſhewed me 
that civility. 
- The ag. fion I was under, leſt 


* my valet de chambre ſhould have 
made me guilty of ill- breeding, by in- 
© viting in my name any one to viſit me, 
* occakoned my giving him a ſevere re- 
© primand. The gentry of thoſe parts are 
people of worth, but very nice in point 
* of punctilio; and I ſhould have been 
© unwilling 
© forVWeveral reaſons. Dubois made me 
* ealy, by aſſuting me, that he was no 


to have given any offence, 


© way blameable as to this particular, 
© having only deſired a phyſician to call 
© upon me. At that inſtant the doctor 
© ſent in his name : he entered the room 
very genteelly; but I little ex 
* ſo much pleaſantry from him. His 
name is Le Lorrain, proper enough to 
© remind him of the — of his birth. 
© Inſtead of phyfick, this merry compa- 
© nion propoſed a party of pleaſure. 
© faid, I was not fit to k cham- 
© ber, but muſt take the air, to which 
the fine weather invited me: that his 
* firſt preſcription was, that I ſhould go 
= to a little box he had at a 
ſmall Uiftance, where I might poſſibl 
meet with company; that 
wine and ——_— were admicable 
remedies in a hondriack cafes. 
Every phraſe A ſeaſoned with a 
ſmile, and the tongue moiſtening his 
lips, ſerved for commas and points. 
In a word, lovely Jenny, I never met 
with fo joceſe a phyſician, I was fo 
taken with him, and his eaſy behavi- 
© our was fo agreeable, that I made 
© him dine with me. All the while we 
« were at table, he entertained me with 
© ſeveral diverting paſſages. In the 
© evening we went to his country-houſe 
and found ſome good company. I 
© did not perceive the ladies were in the 
© leaſt aukward, as they are generally re- 
« preſented: their dreſs was very faſhion - 
© able; their accent, it is true, not fo 
good as at Paris; nevertheleſs, I muft 
* own that, in point of good - breeding 
© and politeneſs, they are no way infe- 
© rior to the Pariſians. 

« My phyſician dined with me the 
© next day. He preſcribed for me with 
© his uſuat facettouſneſs, and for the firſt 
* time I was prevailed upon to have re- 
* courſe to an apothecary's ſhop. I 


found great benefat from what I took 


© and never enjoyed a better ſtate of 
© health, It were to be wiſhed that all 
© our doors behaved in this manner. 
© Beſides his ſkill, he has the knack 
© of putting his patients in good heart, 
© which is at leaſt half a cure. 

+ © In the affairs of life, the firſt ſtep is 
© all. Though ——— —＋ 
0 abſence, hung upon me, yet 
0 ry a reliſh for — but what 
© chiefly drew me frequently ta one par- 
* ticular houſe was, the near 
© blance which the Counteſs: de Cha- 
© r6e's = — 2 of Loader 
s ing except ' her temper 
888 T 1 heightz 
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* height: I thought I ſaw you when- 
© ever I was _ company. This 
young lady's filters are 3 of 
great merit. Mademoiſelle 

« the youngeſt, is made up of charms z 
© her brother as fine a gentleman as 
any I know: the mother of this amia- 
© ble family, to a decorum, joins 
a graceful behaviour beyond imagi- 
* nation. I muſt leave you to judge 
© how well I was pleaſed with ſo en- 
© gaging a family; and indeed I ſpent 
© moſt of my time there with a elect 
« ſet of acquaintance: among the reſt, 
T had the pleafure of Count De la Me- 
« ton's company; Mademoiſelle De Sa- 
IE, his niece, made one in that grou 

© of beauties, and was no leſs diſtin- 
© guiſhed by her wit than her charms. 

The molt intimate of my acquain- 
© tance, and who remain ſuch, are Meſ- 
« fheurs De Gombervault, D' Atel, and 
© Deſlandres. I had been very inti- 
© mate with a certain gentleman, named 
Saint Alu, a perſon of worth; but 
our friendſhip ſuffered from ſome ill- 
grounded ſuſpicions, and was finally 
* broke off by conſtructions as wrong 
© made as underſtood. 

« The juſtifying my character to you, 
© is of too t concern not to demand 
a ſuccin& account of this rupture 
perhaps you are not of the ſame opi- 
nion with me in an affair of this na- 
ture, and conſequently may condemn 
my conduct. I always looked upon 
< it as a principle, that whoever breaks 
©. with his friend, infringes the efta- 
E 3 — ＋ ſociety. In conſide - 
ration of the engagements, ev 
© thing ſhould be overlooked ; but if 
* tholc ties are to be laid aſide, as in- 
compatible with honour and reputa- 
tion, az man ſhould leave the world to 
+ do him juſtice, without the leaſt at 
© tempt to do it himſelf; for whoever 
dertakes bis own juſtification, after 
with his friend, only eydea- 
prejudice in his favour all 
makes judges of his caſe: 
cannot without defam- 
ing his friend, and — com- 

a fault again a juſt delicacy of 
ſentiments, his own choice, and ſelf- 


I ; inſt ſentiments, 
being an informer on one 
his own iſt on the 
ink his choice, by tacitly 
ing himſelf miſtaken in 


ij 


; 
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* chuſing his friend ; and, finally, again} 
« ſelf-intereſt, by ſetting up judges, who 
may very y condemn his con- 
4 


From what I have advanced, 
* Jenuy, this may be gathered: that 
blame any man who breaks with his 
© friend; much more him who ſeeks to 
« juſtify himſelf for doing iv; but moi 
* of all, him who gives occaſion to the 
rupture. However, when a man, wich- 
* out being wanting in thoſe duties to 
* which friendſhip obliges him, hap. 
© pens to loſe his friend through a ca- 
« priciouſneſs not to be excuſed, and 
the rupture, becoming ick, 
© tarniſh his honour, or that eſteem 
© polite are fond of z then he 
be al to juſtify his conduct, 
© obſerving always the cautions before 
given, to prevent his character bei 
© called in queſtion, and lofing thols 
© favourable prejudices which introduce 
us to the ſweets of civil ſociety, or the 
« ſecret ſprings that animate a reputa- 
© tion of volence, to which we are 
allowed by honourable methods to 
, = 


© This laſt was caſe, 
C — at — 4 * 1 
© menti to you t friendſhip 
© between M De Saint Alu ans 
* me: it was really ſuch. This inti- 
© macy no longer ſubfiſts, and he pub- 
* lickly complains of me; he perſiſts 
* in it: he has gone farther; he endea- 
© vours to make me feel the eſſects of 
© his reſentment ; he has even 
© the moſt powerful means to com 
© my ruin, he does not give over 
* hopes of ſucceeding. I have been fi- 
© lent a long time; 1 have waited with 
© patience : ly attacks me; that 
Ir | 
© I have the reaſon to 
© Now, then, may not I be allowed to 
« juſtify myſelf? I ſhall undertake to 
© do it, ſtrictly obſerving the rules of 
6 men Grgg am grow have juſt now 
* eſtabliſhed, and from which I hope 
© never to ſwerve. 

This affair in queſtion, diſcreet Jen- 
ny, is as nice as it is di to re- 


« late. A formal accuſation is lid 


« againſt me; I am e with a vio- 
© lation of friendſhip in the moſt atro- 
cious manner. My innocence is: my 
* ſole defence, and my honour my only 

© evidence. Malice, ever predominant 
© over charity, is on my —_ 
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* fide. Againſt ſuch an oppoſition, 
< with what arms can I fu m 
« cauſe? Muſt I not naturally ex 

* to fall under the weight? You alone, 
* my en ne dey —_— me. - 
4 pronounce ſentence in favour 

C 2 my ſentiments, what may I 
not hope for from the goodneſs of my 
4 . of the pub - 
4 lick?” 

The tion the marquis 
made for his adventure, the more impa- 
tient I was to hear the concluſion. He 
took ſo much pains to win me over, that 
] was twenty times upon the point of 
telling him, that if I was to be judge, 
all this would only contribute to deter- 
mine me againſt Hug but the fear of 
retarding a relation, whoſe introduction 
ſeemed to be of ſuch importance, and 
wherein he appeared principally con- 
cerned, — me, _ - him an 
opportuni rſuing his diſcourſe in 
the following — 

At my arrival in Lorraine, I learned, 
« with a great deal of pleaſure, that M. 
« De Saint Alu had taken up his reũ- 
« dence there: I was Sear wks f we had 
© been bred up together, and always 
very intimate. 

We ſoon renewedour mutual friend- 
£ ſhip; and, excepting our not being in 
c the Gage 9 ſeldom a — 
and might have been juſtly called the 
£ inſeparables : we no ſecrets for 
each other ; our very thoughts were 
communicated. 

© There was a houſe in the town, 
s where I viſited with leis ceremon 
than at other places; the freedom 


there enj was ſo agreeable, that 
sI l 
of the day there. Saint Alu fre- 


s quently reproached me for it: he was 
not upon v terms with the 
4 oſt's lady, (the miſtreſs of the 
0 ) and at that time refuſed to do 
« juſtice to the merits of her daughter. 

© She is an amiable perſon, has a 
great deal of wit, and exceeding fine 
parts. She was married very young, 
and in a few months became a widow. 
« She might have married again very 
* ſoon, it ſhe had pleaſed: ſome acci- 
© dents, foreign to my purpoſe, had in- 
« terfered. bloom was in it's full 
© Iuftre when I was firſt inted 
© with her, and a flight ge of 
© her ſufficed to ſecure one's clicem and 
* intereſt in her behalf. | 
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Saint Alu knew there was fuch a 
« perſon from the time he ſentled in the 
© town, but had made no acquaintance 
© with her. What I bad advanced con- 
* cerning the agreeabieneſs of her con- 
* verfation, ſurprized him, and created 
© x defire of being able to judge for 
* himſelf, I introduced him: he was 
© received as an amiable perſon, and 
© it was not long before he gained their 
© eſteem. 

© He had ſcarce the houſe 
a month, when he fell deſperately in 
© love with the ng widow; his 
* merit had it's uſual fucceſs, and his 
* courtſhip was not rej . FRE 

In fine, notwithitandin 
© poſition, the match he 15 — 
* defired was at laſt concluded, and he 
s = in poſieſſion of the happineſs he 
- t. . 

* 'T his wedding was ſo far from mak- 
© ing any alteration in our friendſhip, 
© that it was rather increaſed. Saint 
Alu could not live without me, as he 
© often ſaid. We were continually to- 
« gether,- and being willing on my fide 
to ſhew a grateful ſenſe of ſuch an en- 
« dearing deference, I ſpent whole days 
« with * new married „ and 
thought myſelf extremely . 

* Nevertheleſs, perceiving, ſome 
months, that my friend was inclined 
to jealouſy, I managed my vifits with 
diſcretion, and often abſented myſelf 
under various pretences. For 

© time Saint Alu was ſatisfied with the 
© plaufible reaſons I alledged for not 
© ſeeing him ſo frequently; but, too 
« quick-fighted not to ſuſpect the real 
© cauſe, after ſome time he explained 
© himſelf; arid, without allowing me 
© to make a reply to a very obliging 
© ſpeech, he forced me to promiſe 

« would ice him as often as formerly. 

I could not hold out againſt his in- 
< treaties z they were ſo preſſing, and 
« accompanied with ſuch frankneſs, that 
© I imagined the laws of friendſhip 
0 hi me to deſiſt from my firſt de 
c * 

In ſmall towns, aſſemblies are much 
in : the leiſure which abounds 
© there makes time paſs heavily; to 
« remedy which, gaming is of infinite 
© ſervice, by. Keepin up correſpon 
© dences, which not ſubſiſt with- 
© out that intereſting pri mobil, 


« Lanſquenet was played every night at 


M. Saint Alu's: this amuſement drew 
T3 the 


© the whole town thither; and as they 
« were well received, and much at their 
© eaſe in his houſe, good company was 
© never wanting, and 1 
© late before parted. 

One day Saint Alu ſent a footman 
© in the morning, to deſire I would 
© ſpend that day with him, intimating 
© he would not be denied: it was a 
© feſtival and cold weather. I went 
© immediately to his houſe, where he 
© waited for me to go to church; ac- 
* cordingly we went with his lady. 
After dinner, we fell to play, and 
© ſupped all three in the belt humour 
© imaginable: Saint Alu was very gay, 
© and ſure enough I had little reaſon to 
c expe what immediately happened. 

© Juſt as we rote from table, ſome 
« frieads came in, who uſually were 
there eacly to begin play. As people 
© cannot talk always, Saint Alu, who 
© has a fine hand on the viol, took up 
© the inſtrument, and entertained the 
company with ſeveral pieces of mu- 
© fick: they heard him with great plea- 
© ſure. I took this opportunity to leave 
© the room, having been ſhut up the 
* whole day, in order to enjoy the freſh 
© air, and a few moments reflection up- 
© on you, my deareſt Jenny! When we 
© have any thing at heart, ſolitude is a- 
e greeahle; and, as it preſented itſelf, I 
« willingly embraced it. 

To go to the _ in which we 
0 ed, one was obliged to go through 
- — De Saint Alu's — 
« I. mentioned before the coldneſs of 
the weather. I had not been long in 
© the court, before I was pierced with 
© the froſty air. I knew there was a 
good fire in the room where the com- 
© pany was expected: I went thither ; 
© the door was open, and thinking I was 
« alone, I ſhut it after me. 

© The candles were not lighted, which 
« occafjaned my error, having no other 
© light than what the fire afforded. It 
* muſt be obſerved, that in this room 
« there was a bed, with the curtains 
© drawn about it: it was deſigned for a 
« friend who was expected that night. 

« I was ſtanding very quietly with 
© my back to the fire, thinking quite of 
© another thing thap av affair of gal- 
. © lantry, when I heard ſomebody groan. 
© Surprized at this, I aſked who was 
there. A voice, which I knew to be 
Madame De Saint Alu's, called me. 
Lam extremely ill,” ſaid ſhe; © I found 
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« myſelf chilly, and the fire has ſtruch 
« thecold up to my head; Iam fainting 
„% away.” ; 

© I ran haſtily to her aſſiſtance. (Ad- 
* mire, dear Jenny, my unlucky ftars!) 


© The very inſtant I ſtooped down, to 


© raiſe her off the ground, the door wag 
© thrown open, and Saint Alu appear- 
© ed. He ftarted back at ſeeing us. 
« Heavens! cried he, what's this? 
« IT am betrayed! my wife is falſe, and 
«© you are a villain and a treacherous 
« friend ! This reproach, which I had 
© fo little reaſon to expect, bereaved 
me of a preſence of mind fuſhcient for 
my own juſtificaddon. My filence, 
« without doubt, confirmed his ſuſpi- 
© cions ; when I would have made him 
« ſenſible of his miſtake, it was too late; 
© his jealouſy blinded him, he would 
© hear nothing; he roared in a horrible 
manner, calling us by all the vile 
* names his fury could ſuggeſt. What 
c _ to be done? Reaſon was loſt on 
him: it was to no ſe to - 
© ſent to him that is is the 
© next apartment, alarmed by his noiſe, 
« would come in upon us, and be wit. 
© neſles of this unfortunate miſunder- 
© ſtanding. He would not be appeaſ- 
© ed, his paſſion blinded him, and he 
© ran headlong on his ruin. I thought 
it beſt for me, in ſuch cruel circum. 
« ſtances, to retire, which I did imme- 
„ diately. What I had foreſeen hap- 
« pened accordingly; it was the hour 
* for the aſſembly to meet, the ſtair-caſe 
© was crouded with company, and the 
« whole affair came out. 

© They aſked me the meaning of the 
© outcries they heard; Ih up my 
© thoulders and anſwered, © I think, 
« ſome family diſpute.” To put an end 
© to it, and drown Saint Alu's voice, 
© who was ſtill outrageous, I opened 
© the door, and cried out, as if nothing 
+ had happened, The actors are come, 
„ we need only light away.” I as in 
hopes Saint Alu might. come to him- 


« ſelf, be appeaſed, and the ſtorm paſs. 


The company entered the room: it 
„ was very lucky there were no lights, 
« which would have diſcovered a ter- 
© rible ſcene. 
© cried bitterly; the huſband bad tears 


in his eyes; to me all this was diſ- 


. 
« cernible by the light of the fire. 


Saint Alu, under pretence of or- 
be lighted, lefe 


© deripg the candles to 
«© the room: when he returned, as he 
6 


Madame De Saint Alu 
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« paſſed by, he bid me, in very harſh 


, and never come into 
+ his ſight any more, It happened un- 
« fortunately that an officer, next me, 
« overheard him; this put me under the 
« fatal neceſſity of not complying, as 
« otherwiſe I naturally ſhould have 

« nevertheleſs, as my ſword was in an- 
«© other room, and I did not think proper 
to run any hazard from Saint Alu's 
© obſtinacy, I went and fetched it. His 
© lady, ſeeing me return, ſhewed me, by 
© a glance of her eye, how much ſhe was 
concerned at my preſence: but un- 
« fortunately, as I ſaid before, her huſ- 
© band's threats were overheard; and 
© in a garriſoned town, where points 
« of honour are ſo much ed, I 
could not think of giving the leaſt 
handle to le's diſcourſe, eſpeci- 
« ally in an affair wherein I was not 
allowed to juſtify myſelf. I remained 
there fore, and had the eyes of the 
« whole aſſembly upon me. This made 
« me ſuffer cruelly. To put an end to 
5 ſuch a troubleſome ſcrutiny, I pro- 
« pos'da _ to the company, and ſat 

s down to play. 

After ſtaying a ſufficient time, to 
© ſhew I was not intimidated by Saint 
« Alu's menaces, I left the houſe. 
« Whilſt I ſtaid, the huſband, much to 
be pitied, gave evident proofs of the 
© anguiſh he was under, ſometimes call- 
ing for his ſword, ſometimes his hat; 
in fine, every action betrayed what 
« paſſed interiorly. It grieved me ex- 
ceſſively, and I was in the utmoſt de- 
* ſpair, for having been the occaſion of 
s what had ha * 

© The next day I was — 
5 ined to hear, that the lady, - 
ed by her huſband, who pretended to 
6 have ſeen ſtrange things, and on this 
© terrible evidence threatened to kill 
© her, if the did not frankly own all 
that had paſſed, giving his word to 
forget all that had ha „if the 
© ſhewed ſuch an entire confidence in 
© him: the lady, I fay, thought ſhe had 
© done wonders in owning, that I would 
© have taken off her for a parti- 
* cularuſe (ſhe made me ſay) that would 
© bring her good luck. As I often a- 
* muſed myſelf with cabaliſtical ope- 
© rations and performing tricks, which, 
though natural in themſelves, ſurpri 
© ſuch as are unacquainted with them, 
this amiable lady laid hold on the 
* pretext to excuſe herſelf, in hopes her 
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© huſband, who knew me, would give 
credit to it. Saint Alu took this oc- 
© cafion to have convincing of 
© the truth. His lady — — 

* and he obliged her that morning to 

approach the ſacraments, and then 

© ſwear upon her damnation, that no- 

1 on paſſed. She com- 

* phed; and he agreed to live with her, 

provided ſhe promiſed never to fee me 

© more. 

This, dear Jenny, continued tha 
marquis, is the real truth of the ad- 
venture, without the leaſt diſguiſe, 
Far from blaming Saint Alu's con- 
duct, and juſtifying myſelf by ridi. 
culing him, I cally pitied him ſin- 
cerely, and always did him juſtice. 
I never omitted any opportunity of 
mentioning thoſe good qualities my 
friendſhip formerly —— in him. 
His behaviour in my regard has been 
very different, every where railing 
againſt me. I never reſented it; and 
whatever he may do to force me to 
change my conduct, I ſhall always 
be the ſame, and ever avoid doing him 
the leaſt prejudice. This is the life I 
have lead during my ftay at Pont A 
Mouſſon. Reading and hunting took 
up my leiſure hours: but, whatever 
my amuſements were, you were al. 
ways preſent to my imagination.” 

My lover related this adventure with 
ſo much candour, that I no longer fu- 
ſpeed his fidelity. After this, our 

iſcourſe turned upon the ſituation of 
my affairs. I could not forbear hint- 
ing the uneaſineſs I felt at being a bur- 
den to Saint Fall ; adding withal that 
I could not prevail with myſelf to live 
any longer at his, or any other perſon's 
expence; that I was come to a-refolu- 
tion, which was, notwithſtanding 

nal. 
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little reliſh for a convent, to take 

ter in one, as a glace of ſecurity 
temptations ; that I could not de 

on my own ſtrength, as the world had 
it's charms ; and that I ran tov great a 
hazard in ſuch a fituation. 

The uis heard me without in- 
terruption ; he ſeemed thoughtful. 1 
continued to repreſent to him very ear - 
neſtly the dangers to which I was ex- 
poſed ; and to convince him I did not 
complain without reaſon, I fairly re- 
lated the viſit intended me by the duke, 
the remarks La Geneval had made on 
it, and her behaviour to me the day 
before. | 

My 


My lover ſeemed ſenſible that I was 
in the right, particularly as to the dan- 
I mentioned in ſo lively a manner. 
ied, that he would take till the 
Next to conſider on what I had 
alledged, and that he did not deſpair of 
finding ſome expedient between the twe 
extremes, 2 I ſhovid . of ; 
teſting, he was too nearly con- 
— in every thing which regarded 
my reputation, not to concur with me 
in proper meaſures. After ſome dif- 
courſe on this ſubje& he retired, aſſur- 
Ing me that he would immediately * 
ot ſome method to make me eaſy, til 
he had the happineſs of ſhewing, that 
he eſteemed nothing in this world equal 


to me. 
| Theſe laſt marks of my lover's ten- 
derneſs afforded me much comfort. My 
hopes beganto tower; and notwithſtand- 
ing the many obſtacles that might diſ- 
courage me from expecting a huſband 
of the uis's quality, ſtill I flattered 
myſelf with the bewitching chimera. 
| Every thing appears poſſible, when ea- 
gerly deſired. After ſeveral refletions 
on this head, I bethought myſelf of the 
letters I had vote to the marquis and 
Saint Fal. I had a curioſity to read 
them in, but they were not to be 
found. At firſt I was unealy, and 


Voked earneſtly for them, though in 


150 THE FORTUNATE COUNTRY MAID, 


EN Dor THE FIRST VOLUME. 


but the perſons to whom were di. 
refed. I concluded — 
mitted the robbery; and, con- 


heſe letters, eſpecially that to the 
marquis, diſplayed my averſi 
preſent ſituation, and a diſreliſh for 


me, without my ſeeming to aik it. A 
thouſand g fancies made me long 
to depend on him alone ; I thought that 
would ſcreen me from my own ſcrupu- 
loſity. He had iſed to marry 
which I j ufhcient for my juſt. 
fication. This was a great ttep for 
me, whoſe tender conſcience was often 
alarmed at trifles. 

The next day I received a letter from 
the marquis, —_— me, that he 
could not tee me theſe two days ; being 
abliged to wait on his father to Paris, 
who had buſineſs of conſequence that 
required diſpatch. He added, he had 
ſome affairs of his own, which he 
would willingly end before he faw me, 
He aſked it as a favour, that I would 
not be impatient, — —_ his return 
would effect an agreeable change in my 
affairs, and aſſuring me I ſhould have 
no room to repent the confidence I had 


placed in him. 


a. 


ww © a nn FaSsCtGE =y32 


KS © «@ && «@ «> + w**)_ > © > r © @ & = 


AKA 
4 eee "4 


ee NI No or? 


THE. 


- 


FORTUNATE COUNTRY MAID. 


VOLUME THE SECOND. 


Reſolved ro ſhut myſelf 
up during the abſence of 

I my dear lover, and fee 
nobody; but Madame 

De Geneval, whom her 

huſband undoubtedly had 

made ſenſible of the injuſtice of her be- 
haviour, came to ſee me, and made ſe- 
veral excuſes for what had paſſed, by 
imputing to my chamber-maid, who 
was, ſhe ſaid, very foul-mouthed, the 


cauſe of the unmannerly expreſſions ſhe 


had _ How much ſoever I 
might provoked againſt her, ſhe 
ſeemed fo humble and fincere, that I 
could not help returning a civil anſwer 
to what ſhe ſaid on this occaſion: I am 
not ill-natured, but of a forgiving tem- 
per; beſides, I t it was to no pur- 
poſe to ſhun her for the little time I had 
to ſtay at her houſe. 
Madame De Geneval went from one 
extreme to another: we were no ſooner 
reconciled, but the invited herſelf to ſup 
with me, the better to ratify her pardon, 
as ſhe ſaid. I was not yet miſtreſs of 
that faculty which teaches us politely to 
get rid of troubleſome people; I durſt 
not refuſe her. The huſband coming 
in, was of the z and as M. De 


Saint Fal arrived inftant we were 
fitting down to table, I obliged him to 
make one. Monſieur De 


al en- 


fon : one of Geneval's friends, belong - 
ing to the board of works, had iled 
him a gondola for his wife, I could 
not have had a finer occaſion of taking 
the air bly. 

The pleafure I felt the next day in 
this party made me forget my cares, and 
I was not ſorry I had conſented to it. 


Saint Fal was with us, and ſhewed us. 


the Menagerie, Marly, and Meudon. 
I admired theſe palaces, which increaſed 
my $ to lee that of Verſailles the 
firſt opportunity. 

Aﬀer having run over ſome other 
parts of the Park, waiting for the king, 
who came late, we amuſed our- 
ſelves with ſeeing him fiſhing. Ma- 
dame De Geneval remarked to me a very 
handſome man, who had his eyes con- 
tinually upon us, and who, ſhe told me, 
was the very duke who the day of my 
arrival had deſued to ſee me. fear 
I was under leſt he ſhould make an at- 
tempt ta {| to me, obliged me to re- 
_—_—— we ſat Feel down 
to table. ; 

We loſt no time; the freſh air had 
given us ſo keen . 2. appetite, that we all 

layed our ith a e. The 
N — 2 Ea had 
ſeen, which occaſioned from time to time 
ſome curious anecdotes, which pleaſ- 
ed me much. I found a fſatisfation in 
every thing pelating to the court, with- 
out gueſſing the reaſon : my mind ſeem- 
ed to — that the day would 
come when I ſhould have a place there. 

In the mean time, the night being ad- 


vanced, Geneval and his wife retired. 


The count ſeemed to have a great mind 
to talk to me; but he thought proper 


to take another opportunity, knowing a 


my 


y # 


- 
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my nicety of decorum z and I muſt do 
bim this piece of juſtice, never was lover 
more aſſiduous, or more careful not 

offend. I wiſhed him a good night 
with all the chearfulneſs in the world, 
with which he ſeemed fo ſatisfied, that 
I dare fay he flept well upon it. Lovers 
are very fooliſh ; the leaſt thing dejects, 
and a mere nothing raiſes them again. 

The next day, deſtined for great 
events, I roſe extremely gay, with a 
certain. unconcern which was not euſ- 
tomary. How eafily we become ac- 
quainted with a life of pleaſure! Like a 

t many women, my looking-glaſs 

d not a little contribute to my good- 
humour, and in thoſe days it — 
me very much. A millener who had 
been ſent for, ſet me off in that taſte and 
air, that is to be caught no where but 
at Paris or the court. I had a mind to 
be fine that day, and I do not know 
why, for I had no deſign to pleaſe. A 

air of ſtays, brought home the night 
fore, gave ſo eaſy and ſo fine a turn 
to my ſhape, that I was quite charmed 
with them. My cloaths put on, nothing 
was wanting to compleat my dreſs. 

As ſoon as the ceremonies of my toi- 
lette were over, I paſſed into my great 
room. I own my weakneſs: I thought 
myſelf very well; and I ſaid in my own 
little conceit, it would be no misfor- 
tune to the marquis to have a wife of 
my air. In ſhort, I found myſelf hand- 
ſome, and I have ſeldom ſeen any who 
ſurpaſſed me. Let this vanity be for- 

ven me; it is the plain tiuth : I have 
till ſome fine remains. 

Juſt as I had finiſhed my dreſs, Mon- 
ſieur and Madame De Geneval came to 
my apartment. The huſband extolled 
my charms highly; compliments of form. 
As for the wite, ſhe blamed the make 
of my gown, arraigned my tire-woman, 
found fault with my ſhoes and ſtockings. 
True woman; but I forgave her, in 
conſideration of the propoſal ſhe made 
of going to ſee the king at maſs. I ac- 
cepted of it the more readily, becauſe I 
knew both the old marquis and his fon 
were at Paris, and I was in no fear of 
. being difcovercd. | 

Geneval having told us it was time 
to go, we went to the caſtle; as it was 
bur n ſtep, there was no occaſion for 
© Chairs. We paſled by the comptroller 
— — ns gt ent, and ſo di - 

y through the little galleries leading 
into the — We met few people, to 


my no ſmall diſaþpointinent, A 
man is always a woman; and, provi 
ſhe is pretty, likes to be ſeen and ad- 
mared : the laſt word, I believe, is the 
whole * N * 

I expreſſed m ize to M. Gene» 
val. Oh, —— et come to the 
court l' ſaid he to me, ſmiling ; theſe 
© are but the paſſages that lead to it.” 
In reality, as ſoon as we were got to the 
prince's gallery, and began toenter into 
the apartments, I was in ſuch a con- 
ſternation, 8 when I came into 
the great gallery, that I fi myſelf, 
and oed ill at every ſtep: freſh matter 


% 


of admiration. If it had not been for 
Monſieur De Geneval, who was m 
guide, and prevented my diſtraction, 

ould have run among the buſieſt of 
thoſe with whom the apartments gene- 
rally ſwarm, 

In the mean time, at every ſtep a 
crowd of people ſtopped and whiſpered 
to one another. 1 to recover a 
little from my enthuſiaſm, and to con- 
ſider thoſe who paſſed by. I could not 
refiain from bluſhing, To ſtared at as I 
was. Certainly, I think, there is no 
nation in the world where they examine 
the women ſo nicely. I was every mi - 
nute ſtepping on one fide or another, 
fearing leſt they ſhould - to me, not 
to ſay any thing elſe; for they came fo 
very near, it was excuſable in me to have 
that thought. Madame De Geneval, 


who perceived the confuſion I was in, 


as well as what occaſioned it, lau 
very heartily: and hut for her huſ- 
band, who told her ſhe was not now at 
home, I believe ſhe would have entered 
upon a diſcourſe pleaſant enough, and 
ſufficiently overheard, to draw after us 
the young fellows, of whom the gallery 
was full. But my turn ſoon came; and, 
if I had been ſpiteful, I might have 
juſtly diverted myſelf at her expence. 
As we were walking, which Madame 
De Geneval did with an air of familia- 
rity, and as if ſhe had been a perſon 
well known, the cloſet-door opened on 
a ſudden ; the king was going to maſs, 
every body followed, and in an inſtant 
the crowd dilappeared. Monſieur De 


Geneval told his wife, ſhe had done ill 


not to ſecure places, and that it was 
likely we ſhould not get into the e 

His wife bantered him for his uneaſineſs, 
and told him, ſhe was ſure they 
open her the door as ſoon as ſhe appear · 
ed, The huſband ſhook his head — 
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this idle pizce of pride, he foreſaw part 
of what was — — 
Madame De being, as "ſhe 
ſaid, very well known at court, and ac- 
inted with it's ways, ſcratched atthe 
— A centinel opened it a 
little way. © You cannot come in, Ma- 
dam, faid he; there is no room.” 
r — 
ing upon her tive; but the 
ſhut © the door without anſwering her, 
as if he thought her a perſon of no great 
conſequence. T with rage, 
the told me, that this was ſome young 
recruit, who did not know his duty, 
but that ſhe would =_ , — = 
I could not miling : 
2 — making her 
— it was occaſioned by the little 
notice taken of her, ſhe returned to the 
, and ſcratched once again at the 
door. Why, Madam, it is to no 
* purpoſe,” cried the guard; I have 
* already told you, you cannot come in. 
With theſe words he was going to ſhut 
the door, when I 1 I will not 
ſay my countenance pleaſed him; I would 
not indulge my —_ fo far 4 
I reſembled ſome lady of quality, or 
that my dreſs impoſed on him. Be that 
as it will, ing the door to me, he 
ſtretched out his hand, and ſaid to Ge- 
neval, Pray, Madam, make room.” 
Upon this I advanced again, and he let 
me in. The woman was obliged, 
in order to follow me, to ſay ſhe was of 
my company. It ſeemed as if that day 
——— 9 — her; there was 
but one place left upon the forms, which 
was given me, Madame De Geneval 
ſtanding all the while. I pitied her, and 
offered my e; but ſhe refuſed, tell- 
ing.me, with a diſdain ſhe could not hide, 
that people uſed no ceremony in the 
king's preſence. 
up with the 


I was too much taken 
charming fight to mind what ſhe ſaid. 
If a perſon out of the country is amazed 
the firſt time ſhe finds herſelf at court, 
let any one imagine my aſtoniſhment. I, 
who at moſt — talk of it, with - 
out ever having had any grounds to 
form ideas of that kind. 4 
Of all the brilliant objects that truck 
my fight, I fixed on nothing 
aug part of the Wis hoe the tri - 
dune, where the king diſtinguiſhed him - 
ſelf as much by his devotion, 8 
air of inſeparable from him. 
I forgot nothing that could confirm me 


in my prejudice, by which I was 
zealouſly — 1 him. I plainly 
ſaw that the monarch was alone, and 
that this lonelineſs was the privilege of 
his rank. The crowd of lords behi 
him had an effect which truck me: I 
—— a ſhade, which placed in 
vantageous light this amia- 
ble prince, with whom I was ſo much 
taken ever ſince the lucky moment when 
chance had 2 him in my fight. 
After having a long time conſi 
dered this attracting point of view, I 
let my eyes wander through the 
ries. s fight ſhewed me the injuſtice 
of the remark I had often heard made, 
concerning the little piety which reigns 
amongſt of the world : on 
the contrary, I was edified at the de- 
cency with which the courtiers aſſiſted 
at the myſteries; each ſeemed re- 
col within himſelf; no diſcourſe, 
no trifling; their outward behaviour 
inculcated modeſty and reſpect. I 
thought I was the only diſtracted per- 
ſon, and I bluſhed to ſee it. I have 
ſince learned from experience, that what 
I then looked upon as ſolid piety, was 
but an imitation of the maſter. It is all 
copy at court: when the model is good, 
around it bears his reſemblance. 
Maſs being over, I was taken 
with ſo many curious objects, that 1 
ſhould ou remained the laſt in the 
place, | was I ; but 
A wad? ahi 7 felt, on. re I 
thought was Madame De Geneval's, re- 
minded me to go, and brought me to 
myſelf; in this notion I anſwered her 
without turning about. My eyes were 
fixed upon a lady, whoſe countenance 
had pleaſed me to that degree, I could 
not take them off. She was tall, exqui- 
ſitely well ſhaped, had large black 
and a ſingularity in her face that ſtruck 
me. I was examining her perſon with.an 
eager eye, when Madame De Geneval 
interrupted me in a tone of voice which 
retained a deal of her former hu- 
mour. Pray, Madam, anſwer the 
marquis. At this name I turned ſud- 
denly about, thinking it to be my lo- 
ver ; for I knew nobody called by that 
name xcept himſelf. But how was I 
ſtruck ! who would have expected ſuch 
an incident! I-trembled every joint at 
the fight of the old Marquis De L. V. 
father of him who my whole 


thoughts. He did not go, as be had 


told the ſon ; it was only an artifice: the 
; * ſequel 


——— — — — nn 


— 
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uel will thew why it was employed. 


to return. 

' +. Pardon me, Madam, ſays this old 
nableman, * if I take the lucky - 
« tunity that favours me with a fight 
© of you. Features like yours are not 
« eably forgot; give me leave to expreſs 
my joy at having once more found 
0 The circumſtances in which I 
12 ve me 


2. uneaſineſs ; 
* and, but for the duty of my place, 
* which called me away, I ſhould aſ- 
« ſuredly; have ſtaid till you had reco · 
* vered your health; but if they ex- 
ecuted my orders, they muſt have told 
C that I commanded all imagina- 
© ble care to be taken of you. But 
* what is the meaning of this, Ma- 
* dam?” continued the nobleman, per - 
ceiving by my countenance that I was 
in pain; is my preſence always to 
* occahon trouble and uneaſineſs? Is 
it poſſible that I ſhould be ſo unfor- 
« tunate! Have you any private rea- 
fon — I he lady can have none, 
« Sir, ſaid Geneval, who could no 

hold her tongue. Any one 
would think it an honour to be taken 
© notice of by ſo polite a nobleman as 
© the marquis is,'—* I am very much 
« obliged to you, Madam, replied he, 
— carneſtly at her, as if he endea - 
voured to call her to mind; I wiſh this 
lady was of the ſame opinion. A 


man ſomewhat in years, and who ſeem-- 


ed to be a perſon of diſtinction, came 
luckily to ſpeak to the marquis, which 
gave me time to recover. I bluſked at 
my own ſimple behaviour, and this re- 
fiction ſtung me to that degree, that I 
believe I ſhould have come off with fly- 
ing colours, if the attack had been re- 
— but undoubtedly the courtier, 
interrupted ſo opportunely this per- 
plexing converſation, was of * rank to 
t even perſons of quality undet con- 
Riraint as ſoon as he appeared. I was 
not miſtaken : going out of the chapel, 
Madame De Geneval told me, that the 
perſon in queſtion was in favour, and it 
was every body's bufineſs to keep well 


with him, - 
Surprize frequently hides of the 
danger, but — — nr mag - 


nifies it. I had no ſooner left my lo- 
ver's father, but my blood was chilled 
at the thoughts of my narrow eſcape; a 
thouſand things came into my mind, 


and occaſioned fuch a conſternation, that 


I neither heard nor ſaw any thing. In- 
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ſhe 

— hang 
of her 1 fame 
pride 

me, 1 

from ti 

firſt 

was 


diſagreeable z adding, that ſhe had rea- 
ſon to believe fo, by my hurrying fo faſt 
from her, which was taken notice of, 
and looked as if ſhe was troubleſome. 
Theſe words drew me from my reverie, 
Iaſſured her I was — 
nion from what 


owing her, was vaſtly ſurpri 
find how far I had to go back 


who had accoſted me in the chapel was 
coming down the great ftairs, accom- 


panied by one of his 


and that he 
aſked to with me. 


« ways meet the father, and never the 
* ſon! His preſence now would be very 


© ſerviceable, to extricate me from this 


Making this re- 


« fatal perplex 
ſlection, the marquis joined me. 
confuſiou 


I remained in the chair: my 
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he, without taking notice of the con- 
fafon I was in, to make uſe of this 
+ chair: here is mine, that ſhall carry 
6 you home; you will be more at your 
c eaſt init; tory en ena do 
6 after you have dined. 


* country, and I reſlect on jt with plea- 
* ſure.” Saying this, he prefented me 
his hand to lead me to his chair. It 
ſeemed as if this lord had an afcendant 
over me, which could not be reſiſted. 
However, I anfwered his compliment, 
that I was ſenſible of his civilities, and 
_ be very muck honoured by his 

The chair went off at theſe words. As 
I turned towards the grate, I ſpied the 
old marquis talking with Madame De 
Geneval, which gave me not a little diſ- 
quiet, as I knew the woman was v 
talkative. I imagined, as I went — 
the courts, every one to exa - 
mine me. I concluded it was on ac- 
count of the chair I was in, as the arms 
were known; and, to ſpeak the truth, 
notwithſtanding the many cares with 
which I was oppreſſed, felf-love was 
foothed with it's chimeras, and I was 
not ſorry to fee myſelf in ſo pompous 
and brilliant an equipage- | 

My cook - maid, Barbara, (it is the laſt 
time of calling her'by this name) deli- 
vered me a letter as I came in, which I 
opened in t haſte, becauſe I knew 
the hand, Notwithſtanding the late 
vexatious incident, my affection was 
not dimmithed for the perſon from whom 
it came. It was from St. Agnes, that 
enfortunate and tender friend, whoſe 
ſory is related before. She wrote as 
follows 


N Never doubted, my dear Jenny, of 

I « your affection, 2 2 
© timents ; lovely Lindamine gave me 
© proofs thereof the very firſt day ſhe ar- 
4 — informing me with what zeal 
* you engaged to ſerve me, and 
the ſteps that been already taken 
for making me eaſy. I durſt not flatter 
* myſelf with any good ſucceſs from 
them: I thought all the world had 
forgot me. 
© not feel, from the convincing proofs 
© that my friend and my lover were 
true! Yes, dear Jenny, your endea- 
* yours and friendſhip triumph. I have 


tranfports did 1 
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© received an anſwer from conſtant Me- 
© licourt : he will be here ſhortly, to 
* convince me his paſſion is unalterable. 
© I ſhould have wrote to you before, 
© had I known addreſs ; but your 
0 — —— f I now received, 
© makes me ſnatc opportunity git 
me of acquainting with the Patil. 
faction I enjoy. 


know 
my troubles and tore 1 oh 


not fail to give you a full account, 
as foon as Melicourt arrives. As far 
as he is his own maſter, he will not 
fail, on what I ſhall ſay to him, to go 
© and inform you what I have to fear or 
© hope. Imagine, dear friend, what I 
* fuffer whilft my fate is in ſuſpenſe! 
* Alas, Ibluſh to own it to voy bm - 
© if I am fo unhappy as to be 
© to finiſh my days in a cloiſter, they 
© will foon be at an end. Adieu, 
© dear friend! Shorten, b | 
i ous hours, 


© ſpent in care and impatience. You 
© know but too well, from ence 
© how horrible uncertainty is, not to al- 
« leviate the * of it's torments, 
© Lindamine, who is now made ac- 
* quainted with your hiſtory, and who 
© loves you ſincerely, deſires the fame 
© favour. She has a great deal of 

« ſenſe and wit; every body here loves 
© her, and reſpects her virtue: convinc- 
© ing proofs thereof ap in reſiſtin 

© the violence of her lover's paſſion, of 
* which he gave publick marks. Ag 
© dear as Belizai was to her, ſhe would 
never ſee him. You know her hiſtory ; 
© ſhe has told it me: but you do 
not know, that this raſh lover found 
out Lindamine's retreat, and that a 
moment after ſhe was got into the 


mona he „ and com- 
rn in 
© order to oblige his miſtreſs to come 
© out. . 

© The raſhneſs of his paſſion pleaded 
«© his excuſe, and he at laſt thought 
© fit to retire. The charming pilgrim 
could not help being moved at it, but 
© by her admirable vocation ſhe has ſfur- 
mounted this natural weakneſs. How 
© happy ſhe is! Why cannot I follow 
© her example! Once more, adieu, dear 
friend I I expect 22 
« with an impatjence great as my affec - 
tion. That is ſaying a great deal, 


p for it is beyond every thing I can ex- 
— © SAINT AcunEs.“ 


I had 


U 2 
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I had ſcarce read the letter, when Ge- 


neval came in. You never told me, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, looking cun- 
ning, * that you know the quis 
De L. V. I will make no fecret to 
0 N 
6 I was en . v 7 
vanced in 2 ſtill dangerous; 
© and my mother kept me from him 
* with as much caution as if he had been 
© a young man. He has been juſt now 
© putting me in mind of this, and he 
6 to recolle& theſe trifles with 
* ſome pleaſure; but for all that, I was 
© not ſo blind as not todiſcern, his aſk- 
© ing me leave to renew his acquain- 
© tance is only a pretence to gain yours. 
—* You — ſure, Madam, replied 
11 1 4 
the perſon you — Not know 
him! cried —— De Geneval, 
fixing her eyes on me. What means 
6 tha any ? Did not he once meet 
© you as he paſſed through a village? 
wei That is true,” continued I, per- 
ceiving eaſily by her diſcourſe that he 
had told her this particular; but he 
* might have acquainted you, conti- 
nued I, * that I had the honour to ſee 
him but for amoment.'—* Aye, ſaid 
ſhe, * I know youfainted, and he went 
« away without knowing who you was, 
© in ſpite of all his enquiries ; and that 
fame curioſity net being then ſatisfied, 
« is what has occaſioned the diſcourſe we 
© had together. As I could anſwer his 
0 ions but very ĩimperfettly, I con- 
« tented myſelf by aſſuring him, that 
© as ſoon as he ſhould fi if his defires 
© to on that ſubj he would be 
0 ſatisfied.” 

Dinner, which was then ſerving up, 
interrupted a converſation that was very 
troubleſome to me. Geneval, who had 
company to dine with her, would en- 

me to aſſiſt in doing the honours 
of the table; but I excuſed myſelf, un- 
der pretence of a pain in my ſtomach, 
which was true enough. I was ſo over- 
whelmed with the rencontre I had had, 
and it cauſed ſuch diſagreeable reflec- 


tions, and thoſe of ſuch conſequence, 
that I was more than an —4 — 
ing over my meat before I could eat a 
mouthful. My good aunt, who ftood 
behind my chair, and who preſſed me 
ever ſince I ſat down to employ the time 
as I ought, aſtoniſhed to 2 me ſo diſ- 
treſſed, aſked me with all the reſpe& 


þ _ 
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ſhe was capable of, if I could live withs 
out eating. To get rid of her ĩmportu- 
nity, in or 


complied, and forced If to cat; af. 
ter which I retired = 
— to mind the fatal meeting with 
the old marquis, and all the conſe- 
quences that might enſue, I gave myſelf 
up to ſorrow and tears : but ſtruggling 
with myſelf, and ing the marquis 
would ſoon be with me, and that if he 
ſurprized me in this condition, he would 
have room for many reflections; fear. 
ing, on the other hand, that his ſon was 
not yet gone, and leſt he ſhould come 
upon us whilſt his father was with me, 
which would diſcover all; I j it 
t to prevent all theſe incidents, 

or this purpoſe, I thought myſelf 
obliged to write to my lover, and ap- 
prize him of all that had to 
me; beſeeching him, in the name of all 


that was dear, to take me away, and not 
expoſe me to the danger of him 
perhaps for ever. 


x Ms ſoon as my — ws OG I 
ell into a new exi to get it 
delivered. Who could | truſt ? Fh had 
no choice but my ſimple aunt: I could 
depend on her fidelity, but ſhe was of 
that fort of character which diſcovers 
itſelf at once ; ſhe had wit, in her way, 
but her ingenuity was what I feared. 
Theſe fort of people, by endeavouring 
to ſay nothing, ſay all. She might be 
queſtioned, and loved to prate: to re- 
commend ſecreſy to her, was giving her 
an inclination to ſpeak. Aker havi 

weighed and examined this 2 
thought I could not do better than be 


my own meſſenger. \ 
This being 3 J ordered a 
chair : by this means I avoided a great 
deal of perplexity. I was ignorant 
where my lover lived; but he was uni- 
verſally known, and I did not queſtion 
but my chairmen could find his lodg- 
ing : I intended to make one of them 
deliver my letter, and to cloſe all 
the while in my chair. Another reaſon. 
engaged me to go from home: I was 
willing to avoid the marquis's viſit, 
and gain time, till I had given notice to 


his ſon; who, perhaps ſenſible of my 
danger, might find means to ſecure me 
from what I feared with ſo much rea- 


ſon. 


I am perſuaded there is nobody but 


enters at once into all theſe things, and 
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with him in ſo ſuſpected a 
we could — 


414 — to ſend in 2 letter, 
and I was going to give it to er, 
with Ae 5. pong he it into hands 
of my lover, when Dubois, the valet de 
chambre I mentioned in another place, 
— My dreſs was undoubtedly 
reaſon he did not know me again. 
He drew near, and told me that mo mar- 
is, hearing a lady aſked to to 
Ke, defired me * into Na dee, 
and that he would immediately wait on 
me. I cannot, replied I, charmed 
with being ſo to meet this man; 
but, dear Dubois, ſaid I, give him 
© this letter, and tell him——" Ab, 
« Miſs rs 24 ſaid he, RR me 
in, What's deſign ? To what 
* you — Have you a 
* mind to be ruined? My maſter is at 
Paris, and if it be him you want, as I 
© doubt not but it is, they have made a 
* miſtake. His father is here: all is diſ- 
© covered if you a .—* Heavens! 
cried I, (what do you tell me? Sure- 
© ly, I never deſigned my letter for 
© him.'— Fly, then!” ſaid Dubois; our 
old "maſter will be here preſently ; he 
© is too much an humble ſervant of the 
© ladies to make them wait. They told 
© him you was handſome, and I tremble 
© left he comes before your chairman, 
* who is miſſing, be found. 

Let people judge of the conſternation 
into which theſe words threw me. I bid 
the chairman, that remained with me, 
open the door, chuſing rather to re- 
turn on foot, than riſk ſuch an inter- 
view, But the obſtinacy of this fellow 
in ſearching after his partner, was the 
cauſe why I had it not in my power to 


teure when he was come. 


4 _ 
by | - 
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A who had been eying me from 
the 4 ſeen me ſpeak 
Dubois, and who faw the letter I 
juſt delivered, regaled his maſter with 
the diſcoveries he had made: the com- 
pany was then bantering.him his 
fortune. The ſtupidity of the man 
t carried my meſſage, who thought 
he had done finely in adding that I came 
to ſolicit = intereit, . their 
raillery : this wicked I fay, (I 
he will forgive me . — 
flily, and informed the old marquis, 
that, tired with waiting, I was juſt go- 
ing away, and but for one of the chair- 
men that was mi I had been gone 
before. One of the lords at table with 
him cried out, Ak! this is too cruel.” 
Any _ he ran out, and was follow- 
en or t other n - 
Puig — as 2 — - 
ing me away. One of them, whom I 
knew to be the Duke of , him that 
Geneval made me take notice of at the 
canal, 3 down, and com- 
ing to my chair, me, I was goi 
8 have an audience of the — 
and that in his name he aſked a thou- 
ſand pardons for making me wait. 
Pierced to the heart at this accident, I 
made ſigns to go on, without returning 
any anſwer, but in vain: the reſpe& the 
men had for the noblemen that ſur - 
rounded me, made them ſet down the 


chair and open the door. The you 
nobleman who ſpoke to me 1 


his hand ; but he no ſooner ſaw my 
face, than turning to the reſt: The 
marquis is no unlucky man, cried he; 
this pretty lady is the ſame we all ad- 
© mixed at her window on our return 
© from hunting, At this they all 
drew near,* and examined me with a 
murmur that flattered my charms, but 
redoubled my uneaſineſs. To increafe 
my confuſion, up comes the old mar- 
quis; who, knowing me again, retired 
two ſteps with an air of joy. * Ah! is 
© it you Madam? cried he, Good God! 
© why have you done me the honour 
© to prevent me? I am very angry at 
© myſelf, not to have haſtened a vifie I 
© was bound to make.” As he ſp 
theſe words, he took me out o 
chair very politely, and I followed him 
with a trouble that may be well ima- 
ined. 

1 I was accompanied by all thoſe who 
were with the marquis; and I heard ane 
among them ſay to the nobleman that 
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n is the p * 
© F will engage, of whom 
* much DE whedd —— 
* faſed admittance: you had reaſon to 
* extol her .* This diſcourſe con- 
firmed me in what General had ſaid the 
night before, and taught me at the ſame 
time how much one may depend on the 
diſcretion of young people. 
m——_— anti-chamber, I 


— 4 krmfelf in my way, 
_— dextero put his finger on his 
mouth, as as to fay, be cautious, 
and confeſs nothing. I underſtood ex- 
tremely well what he meant by this, 
and methought it inſuired me with pru- 
— — As — as 3 Y N. down, 
e m to the old marquis, 
— fan an air of the greateſt ſin 
i if I had known ſooner, my 
lord, faid I, who you were, I ſhoul] 
© not have omitted coming to thank 
© for the regard you ſhewed me when 
© we met by chance in the village. Ma- 
© dame De Geneval inform me this 


morning of theſe particulars, and that 
you had carried your — ſo far, 
a phyſi. 


© as to have deh 
r — He is tre, 
Madam, replied the marquis; © but 


6 22 one do too much for one ſo ac- 
iſned? Intake you judges, gen- 
6 « ks, faid he ſpeaking to the com- 
py, can one regret any pains fo 
well employed?“ The noblemer all 


faid the politeſt things Loa yy on 
this occahon, and I * t I did not 
return them very iu. Duke of 
—  afced me earneſtly, if he 


might be ſo happy as to be ſervicrable 
828 1 —_— . 
upon t invented by Saint Fal, 
and ſaid, | dd not doubt but I ſhould 
want advocates m the affair, which 
brought me thither : that my deceafed 
buſband had done good ſervice, and 
fpent his fortune in it; that I aſked, 
as a conſideration for all this, a pen- 
to maintain me in a convent, 
where I was refolyed to end my days. 
Art the word convent, the old marquis 
and the whole company exclaimed : 
they ſaid one and all, that they fincere] 
offered me their intereſt for the ſucceſs 
of my fort; but, on condition the laſt 
a##ticle ſhould not be mentioned in m 
tion but for form ſake; adding a 
. people could ſay on ſuch an 
to a woman that is not fright- 
— came off pretty well in this con- 


ſpied perplexing circumſtances. 


verſation, and was 

to be examined e 
which my pretended hutband had ſ&vy. 
ed: chis would have gravetied me, ku 
it happened, as it might naturally 
enough. Saint Fal had not inflrudted 
me on that head: it was very excuſably 
in him, and we had neither of os mach 
— — dev rey 


was got up © take leave — 
uis, who > had eyed me during the 

e time of my viſit, when he cams 
. 
ee 


* called Iphigenia. I am ſure it wil 
252 the charact 
© and well 

* world, and I make no doubt but t 
„will have the ſame effe& with you“ 


I thought I had 7 excuſe, by my 


apt to dogg excuſes of that 
* Oh! as to that, Madam, ſays the 
young duke, * that 
«* paſs; behdes 
© mourning is out. It is preſumed you 
© are not known ; and even {ſuppoſe you 
< were, we live in a court, it is not amiſi 
* to appear there, and let it be know 
© how deſerving you are.'——* That is 
© ave oper reaſon,” added a young 
perfon who had not yet ſpoke; *and[ take 
* upon me to acquaint the world, that 
© a widow fo di iſhed ought notto 
© be refuſed: I de 
© moment the ſolicitor of her 
— You fee, Madam,” ſaid the 
fmiling, * this allows of no reply. 1 
© do not in the leaſt doubt but the duke, 
0 * Rowing Tom as I do, will keep his 

romiſe. Do not heſitate to charge 


© him with your affair; he is exceeding 
lucky in ST — he undertakes.” 
The Duke of ——, flattered by this 


diſcourſe, in order to give me a com- 
pleat opinion of his intereſt, — . >a 
teſted, Nhat if in three days ba. 
fron was not granted, if be 
directed by him, he would — 
any thing that — 
him, and never more appear in my 
fight; a puniſhment, in his opinion, 
beyond all torments. 

The ſerious manner in which this was 


ſpoke, made 6ꝶ—— a - 


will not 
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gen 
ing and polite ſolicitations! Courtiers 
are not eaſily — — 
women. myſelf to God, 
„„ 
3 It 18 y our 
laſt reſource, h it ns to be the 
firſt, as the moſt ſolid and aſſured. 


; 


is being reſol ved, cried the mar - 
ueſtion is, who muſt in- 
ladies to the play ? For 
continued he, that 
am too old, and ſhould acquit my- 
very ill of the employment, my 
being in waiting prevents me." 
that were preſent offered themſelves; 
but the Duke of —— was the privileged 
man, on account of his 


2 
f 


Sf 
"i 


diſorder ſprit 
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mot allowed to expatiate upon them. 
iſt is ſo much the faſhion, 
ſcandalized the minute we 


the agitation I was in, I could not help 
| The 


perience was, that my friend ſeemed 
more at a loſs than I; for a woman who 
iqued herſelf on knowing the court, I 
id not find her behaviour ſuitable to the 
com ſhe was in. That volubility 
of ſpeech I had obſerved in her, made 
me think at firſt that ſhe alone would 
be a match for the whole company; 
but I have found from 
many of thoſe who ap 
moſt wit among e of their own 
ſphere, are the moſt puzzled when a- 
mong their betters. Madame De Ge- 
neval continually loſt the thread of her 
diſcourſe : ſhe lord/biy"d every one who 
did her the honour to addreſs themſelves 
to her; like a tenuis ball on a racket, 
in the eaiy-chair placed for her, the 
was no ſooner ſat down in it, but at 
each word ipoke to her ſhe bounded up, 
and a curtſey enſued. I could not for- 
bear ſmiling ſeveral times at this ex- 
ceſſive good-breeding ; but I thought I 
ſhould have laughed out, when one of 
the company expreſſed ſome 
on the frbjelt of her beaney: is at- 
tery ſoftened her looks into a ſtudied 
ſmile of ſweetneſs, deſigned to convince 
how very ſenſible ſhe was of the favour; 
and her body, as if it had been upon 
at the ſame inſtant; by a motion 
that time with her head and ſhoul- 
— her neck on the rack to bold 


This is a ſmall ſketch of what felf- 
love can do, and at the ſame time a 
ſample of og charity. We women ſhew 
each other no ; and, to conclude 
this afticle with a proof of my fincerity, 
I mutt own, nothing in theſe Memoirs 
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has given me ſo much ure as this 
little piece of ſatire. Where is the harm 
zn confeſſing the truth? I wiſh others 
may not be guilty of the ſame fault. 
Upon reflection, I was inclined to ſup- 


4 i this but then my motive 
pre paſſage : 7 x 


was pride; fo that, all con 
leave things as they are. 

In the mean time, the attention with 
which the old marquis examined me, 
renewed my formef frights, and made 
me judge he was contnving ſomething 
that regarded me. This brought to my 
mind what he had ſaid as he went out 
of my chamber, when I feigned to con- 
tinue in my fainting fit, which I before 
mentioned, that he means of diſco- 
vering who I was. But what chiefly 
terriſied me, was his remaining filent 
as to what had then paſſed ; and when 
I compared his politeneſs with his re- 
ſervedneſs, after taking ſo much pains 
— =_u = out, I could not help _ 
cluding, from his ſeeming tranquillity, 
that — acted the — and — 
ſecret motives for his behaviour. 

Prepoſſeſſed with theſe reflections, I 
repented my facility in accepting of the 
party of pleaſure propoſed. Was it not 
poſſible that a hundred inconveniences 
might enſue? I apprehended them. My 
lover might come : what would have 
been the conſequence ! Would not our 
mutual confuſion have betrayed me, or 
given room for former ſuſpicions? A 
crowd of ſuch like apprehenſions ſeized 
my mind at once; I grew pale, and the 
Duke of ——, who was near, and miſſ- 
edno opportunity of ſaying ſoft things to 
me, was not the laſt in perceiving it. 
© You change colour, „ faid he; 
are out of order? Vou ſeem to 
© be fainting ?* I excuſed myſelf in the 
beſt manner I could; and I attributed 
the alteration he obſerved to a new pair 
of ſtays. The old marquis, who heard 
my anſwer, which was natural enough 


to gain credit, came to me, and in an 
obliging manner me to think 
m If at home, called 


for a cordial; which, he aſſured me, was 
uifite for comforting the heart. 
"Gnas. who judged ſhe ought to 
ſhare in the aſſiſtance given me, offered 
to unlace me: all the young ſparks ap- 
plauded this motion, and drew about 
me with eyes that betrayed their mo- 
tive. I refuſed to ſuffer it, with a bluſh, 
which at the ſame time made me appear 
to be better, although it was in reality 


. manner le to his 
ed ſo tran 


. are 
the cordials in the world capable of 


curing an unquiet mind ? 

Dubois, had been to beſpeak 
places from the 1 
ve an account of hi 
ht word that the exem 
two to be kept for us z but 
fired us at the ſame time to come 
on account of the number of 
was to provide with Upon this, 
the marquis me his hand, and 
led me to his chair; the Duke of 
walked on one fide of me, and Madame 
De Geneval, to whom a count gave his 
hand, followed. We went very flow. 
The old marquis faid to me ſoftly, 
© You will conqueſts, Ma- 
© dam, I am ſure; but — flat- 
© terin may be, triu over 
C ahem, which pour char charms in 
© the ſtron light. m 
lord, i 
© not becauſe I merit them, but as they 


* naturally come from a of your . 
turn; with this rfl long I — 


© them without the leaſt vanity on my 
© fide.'—* Would to God, ſaid the 
marquis, with a look far from ſuitable 
P years, * all the vows addreſſ- 
ed to you no greater impreſſion 
but, with ſo many charms, it is not 


6 ble but you muſt have a compal- , 


© fionate heart. It is a point I 

© leave to diſcuſs with you after the 
© play. I have a deal to ſay to 
you upon the ſubject, and muſt own 
© you make me uneaſy on more 

© than one. * 

The diſcourſe broke off there, and I 
was not a little perplexed. We were 
at the door of his which 
put an end to it. I got into the chair that 
was deſigned for me: it was the young 
— * as I ſoon learned; and a2 it 
was fineſt, they aſſigned it to me. 
Madame De Geneval went into that of 
the father, which was ornamented in a 
. She ſeem· 
ported with the thewn 
her, which ſhe undoubtedly i 
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hed my chair, In the 
God!" ſaid I to him, as ſoon 
him, * tell me where your ma- 
and how I may extricate my- 
all the difficulties I ſee round 
me? — Faith, Mademoiſelle,” replied 
he, © I know not what to ſay to it: I 
« am ſo aſtoniſhed, that I cannot ima- 


© or why you ſhould 
© to the toils of our 
I interrupted Dubois, and told him by 
what accident it came to paſs. He 
heard my ftory out, and agreed, that 
after meeting with the old marquis at 
maſs, my behaviour was natural enough, 
and that neither himſelf nor I could pre- 
vent accidents. Upon this, he told me, 
that both my lover and Saint Fal were 
at Paris; that it was impoſſible for the 
former to acquaint me that his father 
did not come there, he not having 
changed his reſolution till a moment 
before his ſon's departure; and that 
Forſan, his gentleman, a perſon entire - 
ly attached to the father, accompanied 
him in the journey; and that he durſt 
attempt nothing, neither to write to me, 
nor any — fearing he ſhould be 
—.— ich would infallibly have 


2 
7 
5 


of 
H 


* bois and I both concluded, from all 


precautions, that the old marquis 
knew me better than I thought for, or 
at leaſt had a ſuſpicion of me, and that 
the journey was one of his ſtratagems to 
clear up the myſtery. © But, God 
cried I, fearing what might happen, 
« gear Dubois, what method can I take? 
Could you not, when I come from the 
© play, me a poſt-chaiſe to make 
ape? — no means, re- 
plied-this truſty ſervant; you may ea - 
« filythink, that if our conjectures are 
© well grounded, as there is no room 
© to doubt, there are perſons who watch 
© you. Heaven keep us from any at- 
© tempt of that ſort! I have thought 
of a contrivance which will have a 
much better effect. The minute he 
was going to tell it me, we found our- 
2 e playhouſe door; a number 

chairs a great crowd interrupted 
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ſaying, * Be eaſy, and cautious of what 


0 to old marquis; diſ- 
6 — and do not wouble yourſelf 
about the reſt. I am going to Paris.“ 
He added fomething more as he re-\ 
tired ; but = — —, ho was 

into ay the e- 
— and was ready ha 2 2 
dered my hearing it: a cruel diſappoint- 
ment. My lover was in queſtion, and 
2 very intereſting ar- 
ticle. 

I had no room to doubt, ſome mo- 
ments after I was placed, but that the 
young duke was the perſon who at the 
firſt fight had been fo complaiſant as to 
be dazzled with my youthful charms. 
He told me as much, as likewiſe the 
viſit he had made me, and renewed his 

uaintance with Madame De Gene- 
val, to whom he was very courteous, 
ſecretly aiming, no doubt, to get her of 
his „ in — — — to me, 
or to oblige me, belicvin more agree · 
able to = ſhe really was. 

Whilſt he was making his court, my 
eyes ran over the objects that ſurround 
ed me. The proſpect was enchanting, 
and the im it made was ſo great, 
that it took up my mind, and baniſhed 
all my cares. Such is the way of think- 
ing with us women; new objects ſeize, 
engage, and make us vary: the. moſt 
ſolid and faithful of us all, is ſhe who 
returns ofteneſt to the favourite obje&. 

This fight humbled my _ Till 
that time I looked on myſelf as the 
compleateſt and tieſt woman in the 
world; I could not help flattering my- 
ſelf that I had but few equals: how- 
ever, I recovered with a ſigh from theſe 
two errors. The firit thing that ftruck 
me, as I caſt my eyes t s the boxes, 
was the ificence and taſte which 
ſhined there. I then turned my 
on myſelf, in order to draw a parallel 
betwixt thoſe ladies and me. What 
diſparity | Beſides my beauty, I thought 
I had a natural air, but I diſcovered a 
ſtiffneſs in myſelf. There, if art ſup- 

lied the place of beauty, their eaſy be- 

viour gave it ſuch charms, that I did 
not know myſelf. Though I difap- 


proved of the red with which their faces 


were vermilioned, I ſecretly owned it 
was of advantage; and I inſtantly 
called tb mind my having on a certain 
time made trial of it myſelf, and the 


aſtoniſhment it occaſtioned at my being 
ſo different from what I — 
X judged 
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judged from thence, that it was no 

crime to indulge ſuch harmleſs fatiſ- 

factions, and that if one's happineſs 

conſiſts in being latis fied with one's ſelf, 

it is not ſurprizing that people give into 
actices which procure it. 


The Duke of —, who had finiſh- 


ed his politick converſation with Ma- 


dame De Geneval, came back to me, 
and interrupted my reflections by his ſoft 
expreſſious: but ſeeing me conſider very 
attentively a mighty pretty woman, he 
aſked my ſentiments of her. I think 
© her very charming, faid I; © her 
© chearful countenance pleaſes me be- 
© yond expreſſion.— I am infinitely 
taken, replied he, with this frank and 
© natural deciſion; there are few wo- 
© men who do juſtice to their own ſex, 
© particularly when beauty decides in 
© their favour. She we talk of, re- 


- © ſembles you in this reſpect; her turn 


© of mind is excellent, and her hiſt 
© very remarkable. If I thought the 
© king would give me time enough, I 
* would relate it to you; and Iam per- 
© ſuaded you would thank me. v- 
ing always had a ſtrong inclination for 
ſecret hiſtory, my anſwer was, he would 
do me a ſenſible pleaſure. He was juſt 
inning, but that inſtant every body 
riing up, informed us of the king's 
coming: The duke being obliged to 
do like the reſt, he ſaid, that if I 
would favour him ſo far, he would 
wait on me to give this account, and 
hoped to have honour the next 


day. 

I ſcarce heard theſe words, I was 
taken up with the king's preſence to 
ſuch a degree, that I remained the only 
one ftanding, although every body was 
ſeated, which made me taken notice of 
with ſome ſmiles: even the name of 
country gentlewoman reached my ears, 
and I took my ſeat with a bluſh, which 
puniſhed me more ways than one for 
the little uueaſineſs my vanity had cauſ- 
ed. As great a pleaſure as it is to be 
new, one hates to ſhew it by any thing 
in our behaviour. 

I had never ſeen a play, fo that it is 
eaſily to be imagined how attentive I 
was: I even melted into tears, and was 
more Iphigenia than Iphigenia herſelf. 
Whatever bears a reſemblance to the 
ſentiments of one's heart, and affects 
ir, cauſes emotions, and recals the ob- 
je& of one's affections. I found my- 
ſelf moved, thoughtful, anxious. T 
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idea of the marquis made I 

ſions in thoſe . OY ng 
complamed of the rigour of his iny: 
methought he deſerved a milder lot. 
one word, I was taken ill; I could ſcarce 
fetch my breath. The duke, more 
inured, or leſs attentive, could not 
ſmiling at the fincerity of my ſorrow, 
* How happy is that lover, ſays he to 
me in another of the acts, in thoſe 
Y SD SRININS Jon 86 ſhed; 
but a thouſand times more fortunate 
will he be, who ſhall pleaſe on a more 
real occahon.'——*Good God, my lord!” 
replied I, aſhamed of my tears, which 
I ftrove in vain to hide, you are very 
* cruel to be diverted with my tender- 
© neſs: great reſolution is requiſite to 
* refiſt the motions of the ſoul, and you 
«* plainly ſhew thereby your own inſen- 
* ſibility.” Ah! what do you ſay, 
* Madam?” replied he, and upon 
* what do you ground tha: ſuſpicion?” 
—* Why, is it not evident? faid I, vexed 
to have given room for this diſcourſe. 
I am not the only one who ſeems to be 
* touched at this fine ſcene: my tears 
are excuſable; but you, my lord, who 
very far from being moved, ſeem to 
brave compaſſion, do not you diſcover 
that it is none of your favourite vir- 
tue, and that you was born with a 
hard heart? —“ Much leſs than you 
imagine, returned the duke; * wit- 
neſs thoſe fine eyes of yours in my 


proach, ſince all that belongs not to 
ou, 7 is wang 7 to me. 
"es, e ing creature, if Iphigenia 
ſhould be * hundred times more 
charming and lovely, ſhe could never 
make any impreſſion on my ſenti- 
ments, You reign alone without a 
rival, and I think nothing lovely be- 
ſides yourſelf.” 
This declaration appeared fo lively 
and open, that I thought proper to be 
filent. The play enabled me the better 
to obſerve this conduct; it engaged me 
lo cloſely, that I ſoon forgot what had 
paſſed: I intereſted myſelf more and 
more in the diſtreſſes of the heroine, and 
it was over when I expected another 
act would follow; ſo deep and tender 
an effect it had on me. 


The Duke of, who ſeemed ena - 


moured with my ſlender charms, would 
have reſumed the diſcourſe. I began to 
be at a loſs in anſwering him, nor did 
I well know on what puch to frame my 

diſcourſe, 


behalf: I can eaſily confute your re- 
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uttered ſo low, that t 
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diſcourſe, When one has given one's 
ſelf out for ſomebody, and yet, through 
a ſincerity of heart, diſdains to aſſume a 
haughty air, that face of braſs is want- 
ing, which impoſtors eaſily attain, If 
I had really been the Counteſs Des 
Roches, I ſhould have known very 
well how to banter the duke on his be- 
ing ſo ſweet; but when I reflected up- 
on what I was, by taking upon me, I 
ran a riſk of being one day or other ri- 
diculed for my affeQatian; I found my- 
ſelf under an incertitude, which laid 
reſtraint on my very expreſſions. 

Happily the king's preſence occafion - 
ed ſuch an awe, that my praiſes were 
could not be 
overheard : neveftheleſs, I ſhould have 
been obliged, either out of good man- 
ners or vanity, to return an anſwer; 
but an accident, which I little expe&- 
ed, eaſed me of my fears. An exem 
(whom I knew to be ſuch by his ſta 
advanced towards the duke, and told 
him the king commanded him to his box. 
He immediately roſe, and appeared con- 
cerned at this 1ll-timed order; at leaft 
his looks ſignified as much. I turned 
my eyes towards the king; he ſeemed to 
conſider me: this threw me into a freſh 
perplexity. 

How weak we women are! How juſt- 
ly do they tax us with ſelf- love! How 
many conjectures did I draw from this 
regard! Had I ſtrictly examined my- 
ſelf, I might have diſcovered a belief 


that the monarch thought me hand- 


ſome, and that the me related to 
me; but this vagity was ſoon puniſh- 


ed. The duke preſently returned. It is 
true, he fla me with a compliment 
upon the enquiry the prince made after 
me; but upon the whole I found I was 


but the ſecond cauſe of the king's en- 
uiring who I was: he had ſeen the 
uke talking earneſtly to me; I was 
handſome and well drefſed, but un- 
known to him, and he had a mind to 
know who I was. That is the matter of 
fact; and, all things conſidered, I found 
there were no grounds for my firſt 
thoughts. However, -I was contented 
with the reverſe of ſelf-loye, and not 
forry to have been miſtaken. 

The play was over, and they were 
gong to begin the entertainment, when 
the old marquis appeared at the box 
joining to the place where I was. He 

„ and aſked me if I had been di- 


verted. Although I anſwered properly 


enough to this queſtion, part of the 
company turned their eyes upon me, 
either on account of -my pronunciation 
or perſon. I ſtood it, however, as well 
as all the polite things the young duke 
perſiſted to ſay to me. I will not diſ- 
guiſe the truth; I have ſaid it before: 
and as a farther proof, I own fincerely, 
that though this diſcourſe cauſed no - 
emotions in my heart, at leaſt I heark- 
ened to it with pleaſure. The wiſeſt of 
us all are not inſenſible to flattery, when 
accompanied with taſte and — 

I was then in a fort of ſtate, ſcarce 
perceptible, and harder to be deſcribed ; 
my eyes involuntarily turned upon the 
duke who was talking to me, when 
looking off him, I ſaw the young mar- 
quis leaning towards us, 4 ay hn 
to overhear us : he raiſed himſelf up as 
ſoon as I ſaw him, and looked another 
way. I was fo ſtruck at his unex 
appearance, and fo ſenſible of the ſcorn 
which I thought he expreſſed, that I 
changed colour, and found myſelf ill. 
My new admirer, who perceived it, 
haſtily aſked me what was the matter. 
© am ſubjeR,' replied I, © to giddineſs; 
© this is a fit of it, and if I remain 
© longer here I ſhall faint away. All 
which I told him to get out, not know- 
ing any longer what countenance to put 


On 0 
The Duke of —— ſeemed diſturbed 
at this. It is never the cuſtom, where 
the king is, to go out before he does, 
when it occaſions any ſtir. However, 
the duke found me fo much altered, that 
he thought fit to venture: he made figns 
to the exempt who had ſeated me, and 
.he was near enough to be heard, 
in a low voice he told him I was ill; 
and, to give a greater weight to the de- 
fire he had of ſerving me, he added, 
that there were reaſons for it. This 
made me bluſh, and I heard people talk 
round me, which augmented my con- 
fuſion. However, the exempt preſent- 
ed me his hand, and I went out follow- 
ed by Geneval, who murmured greatly 
at my frequent indifpoſitions, and who 
was much mortified not to ſee the en- 
tertainment : for, notwithſtanding her 
ide, and her valuing herſelf _ be- 
ing ſo well at court, it was the firſt play 
ſhe had ſeen, as her huſband _ im- 
prudently told me; and, perhaps, if it had 
not been for me, ſhe might not have had 
this honour ſo ſoon. But let us come 


I was 
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I was no _ | — hong 1 = 
over] at being out o ule. 
— — ave made a fine piece 
bf work of it, which might perhaps have 
become publick, and forwarded what 
was to happen. 

Let any one imagine my trouble and 
confuſion, a ffectionate and tender as I 
was ; what innocence on my fide, and 
how many motives of ſuſpicion for the 
marquis. He finds me at the play, I 
appear to be engaged with a very hand- 
ſame young gentleman, and attentive 
to his diſcourſe: no ſooner do I diſ- 
cover him, but am out of countenance; I 
do more, I go out, and fo ſeem to avoid 
him. All theſe things, united to the 
uneaſineis ariſing from what Dubois 
had undoubtedly told him, could not 
Joffer him to be very eaſy, particularly 
after the proofs he had already given of 
his jealouſy. - 

I intended, when at home, to ſhut 
myſelf up and write; but how much 
was my anxiety increaſed, when the 
young Duke of met me comi 
out of my chair! He had followed me 
in his, and offered his hand with an air 
of concern for my indiſpoſition, which 

happily was viſible in my face. 


I made uſe of this pretext to get rid of - 


him, by ſaying I found myſelt oppreſſ- 
ed, and was going to bed. He 


proved of my reſolution, and offered to 


an eminent phyſician to my re- 
lief. I thanked him for his obliging 
offers, and when I was come to my 
t he retired, aſſuring me he 
would have the honour of waiting on 
me the next day, and in the mean time 
he would inform himſelf punQually of 
my health. | 
I thought I was going to be at quiet, 
but I had Madame De Geneval's offici- 
ouſneſs to endure ſtill. The honour and 
diſtintion I had procured her, rendered 
her polite; politickly hoping, that if we 


remained good friends, the ſhould here- 


after enjoy the ſame prerogatives. I 
was obliged, in civility, to wait till ſhe 
— quit me, which ſhe did as 

„ 

Lor my aunt, in , 
to lock doors, and let who will 
come, to tell them I was in bed, in or- 


der not o be diſturbed in my reflec- - 


tons, principally on the incidents of that 
began with tears, which gave me 


relief. In eſſect, could there be a more 
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cruel caſe than mine? Had I one 
moment, from the time I firſt knew my. 
ſelf? One accident had followed ano- 
ther; I had not onemoment's reſt. What 
could 1 from what was to comel 
What incidents ſeemed ready-to create 
new troubles! The uneafineſs of the 
old marquis about me; his fon's love 
and jealouſy; che Duke of ? ſenti- 
ments, who had no ſooner conceived, 
than declared them; would not all this 
draw on conſequlences ? Could I expect 
=y thing elſe? 

was only entering into a detail of 
ſo many perplexities, in order to take 

meaſures, when my aunt came 

into my room. Madam, ſays the, 
© here's a nobleman defires in the hand- 
ſomeſt manner to ſee you. Did not 
© I tell you, ſaid I, with an air I had 
much to ſuſtain, * that I would fee 
0 _ _— remember it — 

I creaturez ©* but t - 
« fon of we I ſpeak ſays he — 
« ceflarily ſpeak with you, and has 
things of conſequence to communi- 
© cate to you.'—**®Do as I bid you, 
continued I, in a tone to be obeyed, 
thinking it might be the duke, or the 
old marquis; fail at your peril!” 
After my aunt was gone I roſe, and 
to avoid all furprize, conſidering her 
ſimplicity, I drew the bolts, and then I 
wrote the marquis a letter, in which 1 
ingeniouſly gave him an account of all 
that had paſſed. I foreſaw the uneaſi - 
neſs he would have on account of my 
converſatiefi with the duke at the co- 
medy. I mentioned my apprehenſions 
in relation to his father, and begged 
him, in order to obviate what might 
happen, to change my abode, and even 
the town, if it could be done. 

I was much eaher after relieving my- 
ſelf of the burden which weighed me 
down. It was after midnight before wy 
letter was ſealed, and there was no like- 
lihood of getting it- delivered then. It 
was of ſo much conſequence, I was de- 
termined to truſt with it but 
Saint Fal or Dubois: the latter had 

ſed to call the next day, and I 
rmed my reſolution accordingly. One 

is no ſooner at eaſe in one reſpe&, but 
one wants to be ſo in another. I was 
ſolicitous to know who came 

to ſee me, when Barbara brought me 
word of the viſit I refuſed. ving 
then my wits more about me, I began 
to refle&t on this affair, and I. found | 
wah 
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he mere beld for me, than to com- 


mit ſuch an indecency. I turned my 


con jectures another way, and as I could 
not but fix them 


But it was not the ſame as to 
his ſon; he loved me, bad many rea- 
ſons for defiring to ſpeak to me: had 
not his jealouſy been one, it was very 
natural for him, feci 
account of being indi 


that might regard him. I had no ſooner 
raiſed this doubt, but was deſirous to 
clear it up: I rung the bell, and ac- 
cording to the deſcription my aunt gave 
of the gentleman ſhe had ſent away, I 


found my ſuſpicion too well grounded. 

Had I 1 my obitinacy, in 
not hearing my aunt, would occaſion 
the cruel conſequences it did, I ſhould 
then have regretted the giving room for 
them, But can one foreſee every thing 
when in 1 So far from re- 
penting, I thought my lover would paſs 
a favourable judgment on his diſap- 
pointment in not tecing me, and would 
not condemn me in his heart. But 
were men born to be juſt ?—Pardon me, 
O beſt of huſbands, the injuſtice of 
this ! I retract it; my fincere 
love has long ſince excepted you from 


the number of thoſe I mean. 

in anxiety. 
ubois would 
and carry my letter to the mar- 


I paſſed the night 
I waked early, hoping 
come, 
gon. I was yp pb 
ormed me of a vifit, and aſked, if ſhe 
was to deny me as the did the day be- 
fore. I bid her ſhew up, in hopes it 
———ů— ut inſtead of 
Dubois, a an re r- 
ed, who named 2 
Melicourt, lover to that dear friend. 
He came from the where Ma- 
dame De G—— had ſheltered me. How 
troubled foever I might be in mind, 
out of reſpe& for my triend, I received 
the gentleman with great politeneſs, and 
carneſtly aſked after his miſtreſs: he 


delivered me a letter from her, telling 


me, that as ſoon as I had read it, he 


\ 


5 : 
_ 


. 


o 

1 8 

a fo rea- 
* dily wi , | 
© ſhould be informed by him of the 
6 effects which followed from your 
© kind offices. All we want is an addi- 
© tional intereſt, to terminate our af- 
© fairs : 1 do not doubt but you will 
© employ the Marquis of L. V. to preſs 
© my diſcharge from the mon * 


I was charmed with this letter, and 
the hopes it gave me of my friend's at- 
fairs drawing to a concluſion. I turned 
to her lover, and him to com- 
_ my joy, by informing me what 

been done, and why I had been ſo 
long without hearing from ber. Alas, 
Madam l' replied he with a ſigh, the 
© lovely Minette would never have heard 
© more of me but for the letters you for- 
« warded, by which I at length learned 
* where the was: it is to — ha 
© you, I owe the happineſs Vi 
6 — her out. I thought her loſt foe 
© ever, and I was far from pe? 
© ſuading myſelf of bility of 
* any ſuch thing, which I thought © 
* dittant. You yourſelf ſhall judges 
© by what to me ſince the 
© tal day, when the artifice and credit 
© of her unjutt father found means to 


s ſeparate us. . 

+ You knew, Mademoiſelle," conti- 
nued Melicourt,' in what a cruel man- 
© ner I was ſnatched from the embraces 
of ſo beloved a wife. Had m 
© equalled my rage, I ſhould have freed 
s myſelf from the hands of thoſe cruel 


+ people who oppoled the relief 1 would 


-4 have 


r V ee. — n —_ 
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© have given her: but I was obliged to 
yield to numbers; and it was not 
< without a thouſand efforts that they 
« at laſt ſeized me. However, notwith- 
< ſtanding the trouble my reſiſtance gave 
© them, and my furious tranſports, they 
© behaved with reſpect to me; they had 
© orders undoubtedly to uſe me well. 
The officer who commanded the party, 
© knowing the deep concern under which 
© I laboured, —__ ſhare in it, and 
* endeavoured to pacify me by repeated 
* aſſurances, that — A robs tos would 
© be ſhort; that he knew the affair did 
© not regard the ſtate, but was entirely 
© owing to the intereſt of a family. In 
* alla theſe differences would 
© neither be of any long continuance, 
© nor have any farther conſequences. 
© Inſtead of anſwering, I held my 
© tongue; my grief was mute, and con- 
* tinued in that diſpoſition during the 
four days of my journey; I would hear 
* no reaſon. 

When I arrived at Vo, they 
conducted me to the town-priſon ; the 
© next day the governor came to ſee me, 
© and aſſured me if I behaved well, I 
© ſhould not be confined erght days. I 
* aſked him what was expected from 


- © me. To join, ſaid he, © in ſetting 


« ade your marriage. You may ima- 
«« gine, in ſpite of all your efforts, it 
« will be ſo neither more nor leſs, for 
«« jt muſt end there, the methods you 
% employed being unwarrantable. Shall 
« I acquaint you what muſt be the con- 
« ſequences of your refuſal? a long and 
% ruinous ſuit between your families. 


- « Is it not much better prudently to 


« conſent to what you cannot avoid, 
* than to give your —— a handle 
to oppreſs you, an you here 
« during vleaſure? — requires of 
® us to yield to occurrences; and he is 
« truly wiſe, who knows how to ſuit 
« his conduct to the caprices of for- 


cc tu 9 

0 Such was the governor's diſcourſe 
© as often as he came to ſee me, but 
« without any effect. I aſſured him of 
my conſtancy and reſolution, with a 
« proteſtation that I defied Monſieur De 
, from the I had of bei 
protected by the king's juſtice, — 
0 þis decifon in my favour; that in the 
mean time I would oppole patience to 
© the perſecutions prepared for me. 

« The or, who was undoubt- 


* edly an intimate friend of Monſicur 


*% 


De ——, and who had been pitched 
* in order to intimidate me, ſeem- 
0 i much diflatisfied with my fteadi- 
© neſs; however, he behaved like a gen- 
© tleman; and, barring my confinement, 
© I was treated with great indulgence; 
but he had his views, as I have plain- 
© ly diſcovered. E 
He came every eight days, and af. 
© ter ſome time vin. who ee of 
6 _— —— my fear 
© of putti im u chapter of 
C difivieg the — reſtrained my 
© curioſity, and hi my aſking any 
F . 


© In the mean time, the uneaſfineſs I 
© ſuffered on account of my charming 
Minette, tormented me night and day 
to the laſt : there was not a 
© moment I did not lament her abſence, 
and ſeek means of obtaining my liber- 
* ty; but I was fo ſecured, that there 
© was. no hope of effecting it. 

wn having loſt theſe endearing 
c s, I em myſelf in endea- 
* youring to — 5 of the 
0 — of 8 that be 
might exert his or deli- 
C _ this ſremed leſs difficult than 
6 ing my eſcape. 5 
© attended me, and whom I been 
© a long time gaining by little gratifica- 
tions, and formal promiſes T 
© his fortune upon obtaining my liber- 
0 2 if he — * into my mea- 
© ſures, appeared fit purpoſe. I 
© flattered myſelf the —— becauſe 
© he feemed com te, and would 
© ſometimes of his own accaxd bewail 
© his being in an emp 


his diſlike of it, by repre- 
« ſenting the puniſhments aſſigned for 
© thoſe who betrayed their truſt on thelike 
« occaſions : to enforce which, he cited 
© ſeveral examples, the very rehearſal 
© of which was really ſhocking ; and he 
did it ſo pathetically in his way, that he 
© ſeemed much terrified. I found him 
© ſo ayerſe this fir *ime, that I did not 
« preſs ham. any fanher: 1 thavght — 
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accuſtomed 
propoſals. 
© It 


key yi at laſt, and charged him- 


— + omg $ od 
« again, and him by : 
: (hs he infeatibly himſelf 


« ſelf with miſing it 
« ſhould be delivered as 

22 *—E—— Theſe 
« fair hopes gave truce to my , 
cad 8 wand. 1 iently the ee. 
The time ſeemed inſu iy long, 
© and there were now fi whole days 


6 — away without hearing one word. 
He exharted me to have patience, aſ- 
« ſuring it would not be long before I 
© was — As a 

« not to be uneaſy, the turnkey inform - 
ed me how he had contrived to be cer · 
© tain of the packet's being delivered, 
« without running any riſk. He had 
$ ſent his brother, as he aſſured me, who 
«© was to deliver my letter himſelf, and 
© bring back an anſwer. This ſeemed 
« ſo feaſible, that I auded jt, and 
© eaſily believed all he ſaid on the ſub- 
= 


© I had wrote a letter to my dear 
Minette, wherein I aſſured her of be- 
© ing for ever conſtant. As I was ig- 
* norant what became of her, I deſired 
* my father to get this letter delivered 
ACE —— 
© (wer, I was on every fide, 
© and made no doubt but that I had 
taken care to be ſerved according to 
* my wiſhes. A priſoner has time to 
EIS 3 

c ight, being more impatient 
6 cy ogy — bitterly that 
© ] had no news, I heard an unuſual 
© noiſe of bolts, which ſurprized me. I 
© was alone in my tower. It could be 
* only to me they came ＋ — unleſs 
it were ſomething very „it was 
r 
« me: in fine, it was my turnkey. Joy 
in his countenance promiſed 
* news, and i i raiſed my ſpi- 
© rits. Nothing but tidings of my let- 
* ters, or my hi that could occa- 
* ſion his viſit or his looks. TI eagerly 
* aſked him what I was to expect. 
« See,” ſaid he, delivering me a packet 
© of letters, to what danger I have ex- 
« poſed.m ! I fay no more. Adien. 
a | wok | My fidelity muſt not be 
* ſuſpected. My brother is but juſt 
arrived, and notwithſtagdiug the dan- 
v ger in coming at this time, I could 


proof that I ought. 
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« not withſtand 


the pleaſure of eaſing 
« your concern, affording you a 
4 „ I thought this regard 


© ledgment 
© from my „and made him a pre- 
6 _— 212 
there. turnkey went 
well ſatisſied ; but I was cer · 
inly more ſo at that time than he. 


© two letters; the firſt was from my fa- 
« ther, the other from my wife. I found 
* my father's hand ſomewhat different 
© from what it uſed to be, but I took 
very little notice of it; as for the ſe- 
© cond, Minette, I thought of 
© nothing but the pleaſure I enjoyed. It 
c r rom her, 
C only by kiſſing a thou- 
r 
© her love. However I might be 
© to 8 of my confine- 
ment, love iled over . 
Here is Minette — = OP 


66 I Thought I could not refuſe, Sir, 
e 
4 ſorry for you upon m 
« account. I adviſe you — 
«© to your t, by ſubmitting 
« to what is expected from you. For 
«© my part, I thought myſelf obliged to 
« obey a parent; and if 

« cauſe of your troubles, I remove 
« that obſtacle, by releaſing you from 
« any engagement between us. I had 
« ſome ſcruple in the affair; but I have 
© been informed. the firſt duty of a 
„ daughter is to obey her father, and 
« that all engagements are void which 
«© are made without the conſent of thoſe 
«© who brought us into this world. I 


« hope you will have ſenſe and reſolu- 


4 tion enough to conform yourſelf to 
«« fo warrantable an excuſe, and that 
% your eſteem for me is ſach as not to 


«* oppole my tranquillity.” 


I thought this letter fo cruel, and 
© it overwhelmed me with fo violent a 
2 3 og hes I 
© way. Deſpair m 
c ſenſes. “ Perfidious wreich i” 1 mind, 


« throwing the letter diſdainfully away, 


© could I expect ſuch a barbarous re- 


« turn? So much love and conſtancy, 
«6 6 
Was 


! 


I am the only 


7 
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« I was two hours in a ſtate as painful 
© to feel as to deſcribe; I threw out a 
© thouſand imprecations againſt the un- 
4 ul creature, and twenty 
times before I could read over my fa- 
©« ther's letter. He expreſſed great ten- 
© derneſs, exhorting me to have pati- 
© ence, and promiſed I ſhould ſeon be 


© at liberty vided I renounced m 
© marriage. He very frankly confefled, 
© that Minette's father much the 


© better intereft, and that I ſhould pe- 
© riſh in priſon if I did not ſubmit to 
power, as he had done. He gave me 
© an account of the of my miſ- 
© treſs, who had held out but a few 
& days; and, to obtain her pardon, had 
6 of a huſband recommended 
© by her relations, to whom ſhe was to 
© be married in eight days. He ex- 
© horted me to imitate her, aſſuring me 
that I ſhould be reſtored to my liber 
© ty as ſoon as I ſhould take ſuch a re- 
© ſolution. I was not able to go through 
© the letter, I had too much of it al- 
© ready: the night was ſpent in walk- 
ing about my chamber, and complam - 
ing of my * an miſtreſs. 

© I was three days and three nights 
« without taking any thing, and it was 
© the fourth day, that being aſhamed of 
my folly, I refolved on declaring I had 

© no Fae (+ thou of the unfaithful 
Minette; and that fmce ſhe had been 
© capable of deceiving me, I would ne- 
ver hear her named. I had no ſooner 
© explained myſelf on this ſubje, and 
« conſented to the ſetting aſide my mar- 
« riage, but Iwas promiſed my liberty on 
* this condition, that I ſhould return to 
© my father, and never more endeavour 
© to ſee my ungrateful — 2 I was 
too angry to make any di u 
© on that heads My hated, ſo * 
© rally expreſſed, forwarded my liber · 
ty, and it was granted three days 
© after. 

As ſoon as I was at li , I went 
© to my father. He confirmed Minette's 
0 dy, and ſhewed me a letter, ſettin 
forth all it's circumſtances. - He tol 
, 4— RT oo 
cure my liberty, which ed inef- 
* feual, through the ——— which 
« Minette's had employed : he 
* told me, however, that in ſpite of all 
© his intereſt, his adverſary would have 
© had the worſt of it; becauſe, as my fa- 


* ther acted incognito, he muſt have 


* been plaintiff in the trial, without a 
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c account of his 
EN 


my conſemt for the annulling the mar. 
© riage. This occaſioned a letter from 
by which he was gi 


© court, to un · 


© counterfeit his hand, he 
clear up the affair, and it is but late. 
© ly that this myſtery was brought to 
4 


gave me ſome % 
ed my father with it, but he was the 
© innocent cauſe that I did not examine 


© thi with proper attention. The 
© confidence he was in of Minette's in- 
* fidelity, which had been confirmed to 
© him from different hands, 


© much reaſon to forget her, that I ſhould 
© in time have attained it. 

* For ſome months I was 
© melancholy ; notwithſtanding my en- 
* deavours, I could not forget the un- 
© grateful Mademoiſelle De ——, I 
6 ve, indeed, to divert 
© from her; —ä— __T 
© too root in my heart to be ſo 
© eaſily torn away. Sometimes reſent- 
ment gave me eaſe, but it ſoon vaniſh- 
r 
her, I found myſelf the moſt unfor - 
: _ and moſt enamoured of man- 
6 ba 4 9. K 


rr 
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To this effect, ſhe drew much compa- 
4 1 — * and me under an 
* obligation, as is uſual, of aſſiſting in 
the hanours of the aſſembly which was 
* conſtantly held. All the neighbour- 
© hood afforded of handſome young la- 
dies came to it. One in particular, 
© about fourteen, of a brown complex - 
jon, and a chearful amiable charac- 
© ter, diſtinguiſhed herſelf, and was ad- 
* mired by A She was al- 
© wa merry, ſomethin new; 
* w he coquatatad with fer, 222 
© to love her, was the ſame thing. At 
* firſt I only looked at her, and conſi - 
* dered how well ſhe deſerved the praiſes 
* given her: buta cuſtom of ſeeing her 
* ſoon had a farther effect; I wiſhed to 
* ſhare in her friendſhip. Time could 
* not be more bly ſpent ; ſhe did 
© not ſeem 2 to me, and was the 
* moſt obliging creature in the world: 
2422 the more I was 
1 * mor ny —— ceived it, 
* and being willing to ſnatch an - 
© tunity ie dad —— — 
* for, the ſpoke to the young lady's mo- 
* ther, named me for her daughter, and 
* advanced matters with ſo much ex- 
* pedition, that three days after ſhe told 
* me, if I was in love with Mademoi- 
© felle De ——, as ſhe had no room to 
; 33 
ys. 

Any body but myſelf would have 
© been X 6n EXPEC- 
© tation. e lady in queſtion was ex- 
* ceeding lovely; a thouſand good qua- 
© lities enhanced her charms : they had 


* ſeduced me in ce; yet it was 
* admiration, — not love, Thich af 
fected me, as I diſcovered when my 
* mother ſed her for a wife; in- 
©* ſtead of the comfort ſhe had promiſed 
© herſelf, ſhe met with nothing but trou- 
5 ble and perplexity. 

This * coldneſs ſurprized 
ber. She what could occaſion 
it; and whether it were ble, af- 
© ter having ſhewn ſuch a deference far 
* Mademoiſelle De ——, that I ſhould 
© heſitate to thank her for her trouble, 
in getting me to a number of 
others who ſighed for her. I loved my 
mother too well to diſguiſe the matter; 
© 1 told her fincerely how I was affe&t- 
ed. The propoſed lady's charms had 
ſenſibly touched me; but I continued 
to love the perfidious Minette. Her 
image was more deeply rooted than 


- 


I did myſelf 


remonſtrate the inj 
the — | a conſtancy 
, the reſentment 


ill d 
Mademoiſelle De —— and of her fa · 


mily, if I perſiſted in my ſentiments. 
I owned the juſtneſs of her reflections, 
but at the ſame time declared, that if 
they drove me to this marriage, how 


flattering ſoever it might appear, they 
would — me the mot unhappy of 
mankind. 

* My mother, moved with all I had 
ſaid ou this occaſion, iſed me ſo. 
to manage matters, that my refuſal 
ſhould not appear; and in order to it, 
ſhe would find pretences for a delay, 
the better to break off the affair. This 
goodneſs, this condeſcenſion, gained 
upon me ſo much, and appeared fo en- 
dearing, that I expreſſed my acknew- 
ledgments in the moſt lively and re- 
ſpectful terms. I thought I was myſelf 
again, and foreſaw what was to happen. 

* Nevertheleſs, my father, who was 
not ſo complaiſant as ſhe in giving in · 
to my way of thinking, called my mo- 
ther's goodneſs im dence, and wou'd 
not join in it. He told me, that le 
did not underſtand my viſions ; ard 
told me ſternly, he expected me 10 
agree to th. : marriage, which had on- 
ly been concerted in complaiſance 0 
me. It was in vain for me to try his 
paternal tenderneſs; he would hear 
no reaſon. My father reminded me of 
the trouble I had already occaſioned 
through his fond complaiſance, ard 
aſſured me, that if Þ took the way 0. 

ive him more, he would make we 
now who -- maſter, and that te 
expected to be obeyed. 

0 Tang were in this poſture, when 
© a ſtranger arrived and enquired for me: 
« it was high time; I was on the brink 
© of being tied for ever, and after long 
4 
o 


c 
4 
4 
4 
4 
ce 
« 
4 
© thereby, 
4 
4 
4 
0 
c 
c 
c 
4 
* 


ſtruggles finking under a father's au- 
thority; but the letters that were de · 
C — changed the face of affairs, 
© and gave me a legal right of prot: t- 
ing againtt my intended marriage. 
© was tranſported with joy to think the 
s charming, dear — 8 
an 
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© and I bluſhed for having been capable 
aof ſuſpefting her fidelity. I bewail- 
© ed her condition, and my father join- 
© ed with me in deteſting the cruelty 
of her relations, in barbarouſly facri- 
© ficing her to vile intereſt : we took 
© advice concerning the violence offer- 
© ed this adorable perſon : we conſult- 
< the laws, and the moſt eminent law- 
« yers; they were of opinion, that Mi- 
© nette ſhould proteſt againſt her vows, 
© and the ſuit be revived which had been 
© carried on, to have her acknowled 

© for the daughter of Monſieur De 
—. My father would not let me 
in the affair, but man it 
Y de ſame manner as — De 
4 had done before, and this with 
© ſo much addreſs, that the affair was 
© on the point of being determined in 
© three months time. 

« Monſieur De , who little ex- 
© pefted to ſee this affair renewed again, 
© which ſonearlyconcerned him, thought 
© to confound his ſecret enemies with 
© the ſame facility as before; but he 
* found things very much altered: his 
protector was dead, and the ſucceſſor 
© not al er ſo partial in his favour. 
© He was — now to appear, and 
© put in his anſwer to the ſtrong attacks 
© that were made againſt him. As the 
© proofs were clear as the day, he was 
© at laſt condemned to acknowledge 
Minette for his daughter; and, on 
account of his former behaviour, and 
© the violence he had employed, he was 
©« forbid the ſight of her till farther orders. 

© The verbal proceſs of this affair 
© having been ſent to Rome, the holy 
© father named commiſſaries to examine 
© it; and, after a mature deliberation, 
it was determined that the nuncio 
© ſhould decide it. 

This, Mademoiſelle, continued 
Melicourt, * is the preſent poſture of 
© our affairs; and therefore your charm- 
© ing friend begs your aſſiſtance. The 
© juttice of her cauſe is all ſhe has to 
© depend on. My father has not the 
© honour to know our judge ; and we 
© have ſome reaſon to fear he will not 
© be favourable to us, not only from 
© the. intereſt that Monheur De 
may ftill have, Which he will un- 
© doubtedly exert on this occaſion, but 
« even from the conſequences of ſuch 
© an indulgence, which may became a 
* precedent for others in the ſame caſe, 


* 
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* As to Monteur De ——,* added 


Melicourt, * he is exaſperated” againſt 
© his daughter; and declares, that if 
© the is freed from her vows, he will 


© never ſee her: his wife joins with 
him; and, without a miracle, there 
is no room to believe he will ever lay 
aſide this unjuſt prejudice. 

© The powerful party my father has 
formed for us in the province, has 
declared in our favour, and promiſes, 
if the nuncio reſtores Minette to her 
liberty, ſo unjuſtly taken away, we 
ſhall be married after the proper forms 
have been obſerved ; in this they ge. 
nerally . I went in perſon to 
acquaint Saint Agnes with theſe par- 
ticulars; ſhe was equally pleaſed with 
me, and ſhewed ſo great an earneſt. 
* neſs, that you, Mademoiſelle,” faid 
this conſtant lover, ſhould ſhare in our 
« joy, that I am come with zeal to im- 
part to you this tranſaction. I beg 
vou to continue to us both your friend. 
© ſhip, which we value beyond ex- 
« preſſon.” 

Thus did Melicourt finiſh his ſtory. 
I obſerved him, during his diſcourſe, 
and found him to be worthy my charm- 
ing friend. I heartily thanked him for 
his complaiſance ; and I promiſed to 
contribute every thing in my power to 
promote his ome, which I earneſtly 
embraced, and would certainly employ 
all my credit in an affair wherein I took 
ſo great a ſhare. He ſeemed ſatisfied 
with theſe aſſurances : and, to leave 
him no room to doubt of my being in 
earneſt, I told him I was that moment 
writing to the perſon Saint s had 
mentioned, and that I hoped I ſhould 
know that very day if I might depend 
upon thoſe I intended to employ. I 
took my pen, and inſerted thiy requeſt 
in my letter to the marquis, which I 
recommended in a manner the moſt pre- 
valent to render it effectual. 

Dubois, whom I impatiently expect- 
ed, never came. I could not imagine 
how to account for this delay: it was 
now palt noon, and my uneaſineſs be- 
came o manifeſtly vilible, that Meli- 
court perceiving it, aſked me the cauſe 
of it. I could not reſiſt the defire he 
ſhewed of making me eaſy ; I thought 
I faw in him a ſecond Saint Agnes; 
beſides, I imagined myſelf in ſo much 
danger, til! I had acquainted the mar- 
quis, that I ought to hazard the ſecret; 

in 
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in order to get a letter delivered to my 
lover, on which I thought my af 
I could truſt Melicourt wit 
the commiſſion, which he joyfully ac- 
, and iſed to bring me an 
anſwer in leſs than half an hour. I 
was overjoyed at this; and giving him 
his inſtructions, he ſet out. Ought I 
to have ed what he t me 
back? O en ! I tremble at this 
day, when I think on the cruel anſwer 
I received, If any one has ſhared in 
the preceding perplexities I have under- 
gone, let them continue their pity for 
me; they will ſhortly ſee whether I de- 
ſerved it, and whether the peace and 
ſperity I actually enjoy have not 
— bought by all that is moſt ſenſible 
to a woman, whoſe heart has ever been 
ſo tender and faithful as mine. 

It was almoſt three in the afternoon, 
and no Melicourt yet returned. Let 
any one imagine what I ſuffered; a 
thouſand things came into my head up- 
on this delay. To crown my misfor- 
tune, Madame De Geneval entered my 
chamber, telling me the marquis was 
come, who followed her in. How hard 
is it to affect tranquillity when inward! 
racked with cares! and how much it 
has coſt me to accuſtom myſelf to this 
policy, ſo neceſſary in the world, which 
obliges one to be perpetually diſguiſed ! 
I was too much a novice in this art, to 
aſſume that air which eludes the eye of 
the curious. The old marquis per- 
ceived the conſtraint I was under, and 
alked me, (with a politeneſs which fo 
much diſtinguiſhes people of a certain 
quality) if he was not come at an im- 
proper time. I could not help bluſhing 
at his penetration; however, I anſwer- 
ed luckily enough, attributing the trou- 
ble I could not hide to an indiſpoſition 
that hung upon me. To recover my- 
ſelf, and avoid a converſation, whereof 
I drezded the confequences, I aſked his 
lordſhip's leave to continue my work; 
this gave me an ity of looking 
down, for I dre to meet his eyes. 
Though in years, he had a piercing 
look, which ſeemed to read one's very 
thoughts. Whether it was prejudice or 
fear, every time he looked me in the 
face, I imagined his eyes ſaid, © Ah, 
* Jenny, Jenny! it is to no purpoſe to 
© hide yourſelt from me; I read the 
very motions of of your _ . — 
may judge if I was very eaſy er 
fuch an apprehenſion, 


body but in theſe cir- 
== would have foreſeen that 
Melicourt might return with a letter, 
or perhaps have ſome ſecrets to com- 
municate, and therefore would have ab- 
ſented themſelves for a moment, under 
1 of giving orders to a ſervant. 

t is commonly ſaid, that the fimpleſt 
girl has always ſenſe enough to — 
what her heart : I ingenuo 
own myſelf not to-be of that number. 
I thought the leaſt action would render 
me ſuſpected, and even betray me. 


When my eyes met thoſe of the old 


marquis, I caſt them quickly down 
again in great confuſion ;z I thought he 


came only to make diſcoveries, and that 


I was to guard againſt all that might 
lay me open. Upon this, I put on a 
formal countenance; my diſcourſe was 
lexed, and in my agitation I often 
anſwered without underſtanding what 
was ſaid, or knowing what I an{wered. 
The old marquis, too quick-ſighted 
not to ſee the diſorder I was in, curious 
perhaps to augment it, or find out the 
meaning of it, drew near, and began 
to be very fweet, but in the moſt re- 
fined manner in the world. Madame 
De Geneval applauded him, undoubt- 
edly vexed, though willing to make her 
court. For my part, totally abſent, I 
ſcarce gave him an anſwer; a forced 
ſmile often ſupplied the place of a real 
one. Confeſs, Madam, faid the mar - 
uis to Geneval, playing with a ball of 
Ik, that the countels has a com- 
© plexion not to be matched. Do 
© obſerve the delicacy of her features, 
© and thoſe little dimples which form 
© themſelves when that pretty mouth is 
going to utter the leaſt ſyllable ?* Per- 
plexed as I was, I could not help ſmil- 
ing from time to time every feature re- 


ceived it's encomium ; and letting none 


eſcape him, his imagination, more live- 
ly than cquld be expected for his age, 
Grad tranſported when he ſpoke of all 
the charms with which he flattered 


me. 

I was handſome ; I have ſaid ſo be- 
fore, and I am ſorry I am obli 
peat it, and to ſpeak of myſelt with leſs 
reſerve than I would chuſe; but I can- 
not give a probability to certain tran- 
ſports, without ingenuoully telling what 

ve them birth. The uis was 

urprizing in that reſpect. I was ſome 


time before I could account for it ; his 


curious looks betrayed him. The pol- 
| Y 3 ture 


to re- 


1 
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ture I was in ſhewed my breaſt, not- 
withſtanding it's being covered, on the 
leaſt motion ; the fine turn and white- 
neſs of it threw the old gentleman into 
extaſies : he talked to me on this ſub - 
je& in expreſſions that did nut betra 
* and this in ſuch a — 
as to make no impreſſion on any one 
but myſelf. 

The name of father to the man 1 
adored, gave the old marquis ſuch an 
influence over me, and I had conceived 
ſuch reſpe& for him, both through fear, 
and my regard for his ſon, that I had 
not cou to contradict ſeveral ex- 
preſſions, I ſhould certainly have in- 
terrupted but from theſe motives. I can- 
not tell what the old courtier thought, 
but to me it did not ſeem that my con- 
deſcenſion gave him room to exceed the 
bounds of a certain decency. His po- 
liteneſs gave me great pleaſure, and 
kept me in countenance. Geneval was 

ite otherw.ſe ; every trifle made her 
— and if I had not behaved with 
a ſerious air in her regard, her little 
fooleries, and the liberty which ſhe would 
have taken, might have encouraged the 
marquis te exceed the limits my diſcre- 
tion had preſcribed to the complaiſance 
I thought myſelf obliged to ſhew him. 
But I had not the ſame regard for her, 
when leaning over my work, and pre- 
tending to romp, ſhe had malicioufly 
removed the handkerchief which covered 
my breaſt, and occaſioned great ſpright- 
lineſs from the marquis. I gave them 
both ſo ſevere a — that it was eaſy 
to comprehend I was not to be jeſted 
with too far, nor of a temper to ſuffer 
ſuch ſort of behaviour. The air I put 
en, made the marquis reafſume that re- 
ſpe& for me he thought my due; and 

that time, on all occaſions, he ne- 
ver forgot himlelf. So true it is, that 
a virtuous woman may keep men at a 
diſtance if ſhe pleaſes ; whenever they 
behave otherwiſe, ſhe can only blame 
herſelf for her want of reſerve. Men 
endeavour to divert us; and, under that 
retence, take too great freedoms. Un- 
happy is that young woman, who de- 
fends herfelf in mirth ; ſhe muſt loſe 
ground. Seriouſneſs is the ſhield of 
virtue ; thoſe are wiſe who know how 
to employ it in a proper manner. 

Another thing, againit which youn 
women ought to be upon their guard, 
is their own ſex; and, above all, never 

to contract a friendſhip with any wa- 


- 
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miliar a ſhe-friend, is often more dan. 
than that of the moſt enterpris. 

ing man. And why? Becauſe we we 
aware of a lover, whoſe vivacity and 
too great freedoms proclaim his deſigns: 
whereas we reſign ourſelves up with con. 
fidence to a ſhe-friend, who paſſes for 
fuch. The great ſecret neverto become 
their , is to break off all commerce 
with ſuch, who, under pretence of friend. 
ſhip, communicate certain „ or 
who artfully enter into dangerous par. 
ticulars. It is fo far from being an ad- 
vantage for a young woman to be in. 
formed from the knowledge of another, 
for ſatisfying an inquiſitive curioſity, 
to which they are unhappily inclined 
from the time they begin to know them. 
ſelves, that ſhe ought to avoid all that 
2 light into certain things. Curio- 
ty is à rock fatal to virtue. I cannot 
repeat it too often. Young women who 
have a mind to know, are not long be- 
fore they iſe, 

I began to grow very uneaſy at the 
exgerneſs of the old marquis, and Ge- 
neval's fooliſh talk; who, to pleaſe him, 
—— in flattering his frenzy ; when 
g ＋ * me 3 

new I expected him with impatience, 
entered without ſending in his name, 
with a letter in his hand. I turned 
pale, and confounded as I was, could 
ſcarce riſe to receive him. 

The old marquis, obſerving me, es- 
fily ſaw the — I was in; he took 
no notice of it, but got up and returned 
a bow to Saint Agnes's lover ; who, 
juiging him, by the marks of diſtinc- 
tion he wore, to be a man of quality, 
was very reſpectful. Madame De Ge- 
neval, who had never ſeen Melicourt 
before, and who imagined, by the little 
ceremony which I uſed with him, that 
it was ſome old acquaintance, (not be- 
ing able to diſtinguiſh that it proceeded 
from my perplexity) aſked me in my 


ear, if the gentleman was a relation, ot 


my countryman. I anſwered without 
ection, Ves. By all means, then, 
continued ſhe in a low voice, but de- 
ſigned to be heard, we muſt keep him 
© to ſupper.” I anſwered this nonſenſe 
pardon the expreſſion) with filence. We 
were all ſeated again: the old marquis 
and Melicourt were entered into con- 
verſation. As this young country gen- 
tleman had a great deal of wit, be 8c. 
9 


rener. 
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© here is unſeaſonable: I have a 
* thouſand things to ſay to you. I will 
the © bruſh off: try to ſhorten the viſit, and 


offices ; I 
am an intimate friend of Monſieur De 
, who has great intereſt in affairs 
« of this. nature. Sir, continued he, 


« to take the trouble of ſending me an 
exact memorial of the affair, and I 
« will certainly give this lady a good 
account of it." 

I thanked the old marquis with an 
air of earneſtneſs, which convinced him 
how warmly I eſpouſed my friend's 
cauſe. Courtiers take all unities 
of commending ; I received, upon this 
ſubject, a compliment on my na- 
= wp SFr. joined with 5 and 
as the converſation rolled upon this to- 

ick, I was leſs uneaſy than before. 
leſs, the old marquis's viſit be- 
gan to grow troubleſome; I could think 
of no artifice to get rid of him. I was 
extremely impatient to hear of his ſon. 
Melicourt had, undoubtedly, ſome news 
forme. How dif: ble it is to be 
under conſtraint in the like caſe! No- 
body could ſuffer more than I did; 
but patience was my only remedy, not 
— yet come to the end of my trou- 


My and very aunt, who 
by cxrome good luck happened to be 
in my anti-chamber, and whom I had 
ordered to Jet nobody in without giving 
me notice, (a thing, however, ſhe 
quite forgot as to Melicourt) remem- 
bered it then, and came to tell me 
there was a gentleman who had dined 
rg — 2 to ſee me. I _ not 

p blu , upon reflection, fearin 
ſome —— id I got up, — 
went out, excuſing myſelf to the com- 

y. It was Saint Fal; a moment 
r he had entered. Ah, Heavens! 
cried I, what was you going to do? 


* Fly! the old marquis is here! — * deſire theſe 
* Good God! who would have thought 
* un? replied the count; his being 


himſelf to Melicourt, © pleaſe | 


©, I will return as ſoon as my uncle is 
© gone.'—* What news from the 
© quis?” ſaid I to him, conducting him 
to the door. Mad anf Saint 
Fal. Whilſt che count was ſpeaking 
and opening the door, ſomebody knack - 
ed. I was more dead than alive. © Per- 
* haps it is your couſin,” cried I, for 
* who elſe can come to ſee me? If it is 
he, added I, let him be gone. 
© You need not fear that, continued 
Saint Fal, it is certainly not him; I 
Vviſh to God it were! We wauld find 
© wa h to hide him from his 
6 Aer. — do mean? re- 
plied I, confounded z what is the 
—_ 24 had oe nes 
3 in. I 
myftlf of putting hin into the ery 
to wait whilſt the door was opened, whi- 
ther he went. As for myſelf, who have 
always been fearful, and being ather- 
wile moved with what Saint Fal had 
juſt ſaid to me, I went into my apart- 
ment, and ordered Barbara to open the 
door. I had fcarce any life in me, and 
ſat down to my work in ſo much difor- 
der, that it might eafily be obſerved. 
The old marquis taking but too much 
notice of it, whiſpered in my ear with 
an air of intimacy, to know if any body 
had made me uneaſy, or if any private 
reaſon occaſioned my trouble, offering 
his ſervice, in caſe he were ſo happy, 
that I ſhould have any occaſion to make 
uſe of it. I was going to anſwer, when 
Barbara brought in word of the Duke 
De being there. How unfortu- 


nate am II faid I to myſelf, and 


riſing to receive him. Is it poſſible 
© that vexations ſhould thus ſpring up 
© on all ſides ' I received him, not- 
withſtanding the compliments this lord 
made me, without ing uneaſy. Wo 
had taken our ſeats, and the diſcourſe 


bags to roll on the raillery the ad 

duke beſtowed on the marquis's an 
regard for handſome women, when Bar- 
bara entered my chamber in a fright, 
crying, * Thieves!” We all of us got 
up: 1 could not 2 at the cauſe of 
fears. I aſked her in great appreben- 
fion, what thieves ſhe meant. * In the 
name of God, Madam l' cried the, 
gentlemen to be ſo chari- 
© table as to go into the kitchen; per- 
© haps he that went down juſt now yu 
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© not alone, for he looked as bold as if 


© he feared nobody. 

Though I was much concerned to 
find that Saint Fal's going out of the 
kitchen, where I had defired him to 


wait, and of which Barbara was entire- 
y ignorant, had occaſioned her out- 
cries : notwithſtanding my uneaſinefs, 
I fay, her miſtake made me ſmile to 
myſelf, I was under the neceſfity, ne- 
vertheleſs, to affect a ſeeming terror, in 
order to give no umbrage. As I did 
not play my part ill, neither the young 
duke nor the uis would ſuffer me to 
tir, but went with Melicourt and Bar- 
bara to ſearch the apartment; not a hole 
er corner eſcaped my credulous aunt. 
During this ſcrutiny, a glove with a 
wal Hinge was diſcovered; the duke 
aid hold on it, and returned to me in 
triumph. Faith, Madam, ſaid he 
with a ſmile, this thief is certainly a 
© beau, and ought to be pardoned for 
© the ſake of the glove. I trembled for 
fear it ſhould be known ; it belonged to 
Saint Fal, who had dropped it: Jucki- 
ly no notice was taken. The duke, 
pleaſant as he was, and willing to di- 
vert me, was very merry on the ſubjeft 
of the thief and the glove. He banter- 
er! Barbara, pretending to believe ſhe had 
other reaſons for crying out. He af- 
firmed with a grave face, which ſet the 
company a laughing, that the perſon 


who made his eicape was certainly an 


humble ſervant; adding, that if m 
chamber-maid, as he was pleaſed to call 
her, would own the truth, we ſhould 
be convinced he was not miſtaken. 

The tone in which this banter was 
uttered, and the figure of my poor aunt 
affording a humorovs contraſt to the 
imputation, enlivened the converſation 
to that degree, that I was vexed to be 
obliged to laugh, when in reality I had 


fo little reaſon : but I was ſoon puniſhed. - 


Word was brought the marquis, that 
his time for being at court drew on. I 
could diſcover, A the duke's counte-. 
nance, that he would willingly have 
ſtaid with me; but as I had not the ſame 
reaſons for obliging him as I had in re- 
gard of the old marquis, I had courage 
enough to declare my intention of writ-. 
ing a letter, not to loſe the opportunity 
M. De Melicourt, who was ſo oblig- 
ing as to take that trouble. This feint 
ſucceeded : the duke and the marquis 
took their leave, proteſting they had not 
been ſo agretably diverted a long time. 


I appeared obli their civilitiee 
though in m hr me 
it were the laſt time I ſhould receive the 
like from either of them. | 
S 
for the is's letter. I am afraid) 
replied he, giving the letter, © you will 
© not be with it; and I think 
* myſelf very unfortunate to have ſerved 
* you-ſo ill the firſt time.” This pre. 
amble made me ſhudder, and open the 
- Ga the contents were az 


6 | Eons ized, Mademoiſelle, that 
© you take the trouble of 
© giving me an account of beha- 
© viour, which I have no right to ex- 
« pet. My regard for you was too 
great to diſapprove of the civilities 
© which ſeem due to the rank and merit 
of the Duke De ——, If he ſhould 
have the ſame defigns as I had, the 
latis faction of having put the firſt 
hand to making your fortune, at leaft, 
is mine. I am far from conſulting 
my own intereſts on this occaſion, 
much more from complaining. The 
ſacrifice would not be compleat, and 
reproaches ftill more unſcaſonable, 
conſidering the delicacy of ſentiments 
on which I value myſelf. You te- 
ceived the duke's viſtt; you were at 
the play „ becauſe you 
it depended on yourſelf : taſte mnt 
not be diſputed. I wiſh ou, Made- 


© your new engagements by a preſence 
© equally di able to you, as un 

« fitable to myſelf, This is all. Fare. 
« well forever. 


Tus Marquis or L. V. 


fjuſt Heavens! cried I, burſting 
into tears after reading the letter, can 
© any one be ſo unjuſt? Can ſo much 
© love be repaid with ſuch ingratitude? 
Cruel man! cried I, ing 2 me- 
lancholy look on the fatal letter, how 
© have I deſerved to be made fo u 
© py! Saint Fal entered as I was ſpeak- 
ing, much moved at my condition. 
Ah, Mademoiſelle!” cried he, look- 
ing ſtrangely on Melicourt, whom he 
did not know, * mitigate your grief, it 
© will be ſoon over. Pardon the au- 
5 thorz his fault is owing to the excel 


moiſelle ter ineſs than my- 
« ſelf, and hall be — pode on 
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« of his paſſion.'—" No, my lord! an- 
ſwered 1, he loves me not, nor ever 
— ſtancy, I will gi 
« he doubts my con 9 give 
© him 2 — proof. In the name 
of all that is dear, aſſiſt me in flying 
« from a climate I deteſt. Alas ! I ought 
c a it. Fool 22 
continued I, lifting up my eyes, 
© Saint NK. L left you ! Why 
© did I not follow the diſcreet Linda- 
© mine? Why did I not make m 
© eſcape? My heart would have 
© been at eaſe; I ſhould have learned by 
© degrees to wean my affetions from 
© the world; and if I muſt have been 
© unjuſtly ſ and no longer be- 
© loved, at „ through cuttom, I 
might have found my comfort in ſeek - 
© ing a better world, See the fruits, or 
© rather the puniſhment, of the errors of 
© headſtrong youth. Ah, marquis, mar- 
* quis! was this blow reſerved for m 
© hvely tenderneſs in your d? I loſe 
you; you fly me, Iam nothing! Par- 
© don, , the vexations I have 
© given you, and my unhappineſs in 
— — 
© be le, ife !* 
Saint Pal, always tender and exquiſite 
in his — =" ＋ with yo 
generoſity, In of taking this ad- 
— behalf of his own paſſion, 
he exerted himſelf in favour of his kinſ- 
man, and endeavoured to ſupport my 
affection for him, of which'my ex- 
treme grief was, alas! too plain a 
proof. Two days, for ſo long my 
tranſports continued, did he purſue the 
dictates of that noble diſintereſtedneſs 
he profeſſed to cultivate. Melicourt, 
who had affairs on his hands, 42 
bis leiſure hours in pacifying me, but 
all in vain; death was the object of my 
The marquis appeared no 
more; at laſt they owned he was gone 
to join his regiment in Germany, where 
the war was broke out. How cruelly 
was I alarmed at this news! I would 


lee nobody. Saint Fal, the complaiſant 
Saint Fal, exhauſted to no ſe his 
whole ſtock of nature; I could 


ſcarce bear with him : the old marquis 
was the only one I did not dare re- 
fuſe, on ac t of that aſcendant I 
have mentioned elſewhere; but I was 
ſo melancholy, that if he had not gueſſ- 
ed the reaſon, he muſt neceſſarily have 
diſcerned an alteration in me; yet he 
was complaiſant enough to ſuit himſe!f 


ought toknow me; but fince him 


to my humour. As for the duke, he 
was quite at a nonplus, I having given 
A " — — — next 
though he brought me a handſome 
tification he obtained for me, — 
which occaſioned a ſad miſtake, as IT 
ſhall relate afterwards. I explained 
* — with ſo much reſolution on the 
ſubject of his viſits, that he durſt ſel- 
dom' appear, notwithſtanding his eaſy 
behaviour; a ftrong proof of a wo- 
man's power when beloved: her ny 
knows no bounds, and it is ſubmitted 
to the more ſervilely, as a dread of 
diſpleaſing is the very foundation of her 
empire. The duke, the old marquis, 
and tender Saint Fal, were all in this 
fituation, and the more tq be pitied, as 
their paſſion met with no encourage - 
ment. 
Eight days paſſed on without coming 
to any reſolution; ſometimes I was for 
ſhutting myſelf up in a monaſtery, at 
other times I thought of going home, 
and throwing m at my * and 
mother's feet, to puniſh what I then 
called an error, by returning to my 
1 mean condition. Frequent] 
was upon the point of owning myſelf _ 
to my aunt; we my Fug my vani 
prevented me. - In fine, on the nin 
day I wrote to Saint Fal, deſiring he 
would come to me immediately. My 
reſolution was fixed. Alas, how many 
tears were ſhed! but virtue remained 
triumphant. I was determined to throw 
myſelf into a cloifter, and employ the 
repeated proffers Saint Fal had ſo often 
made of ſerving me, to be received a 
nun, on which I was apſolutely bent. 
How little do women, at the age I then 
was, know themſelves! — cautious 
ht they to be, when drove precipi- 
ately — fo ſtate of life! Oftentimes 
their weakneſs hurries them into ex- 
tremes] a love · quarrel, the inconſtancy 
of an admirer, miſleads their mind, or 
rather judgment. Thus intoxicated, a 
young woman takes a reſolution, and 
either marries a rival for whom ſhe has 
no reliſh, or becomes a nun without a 
vocation. And what is the conſe- 
quence! The cloud vaniſhes, ſhe comes 
to herſelf, and looks back with horror 
on the ſhe has taken, Ar in 
which ſhe is engaged: gri tears 
the only remedy left. Death is *. — 
upon, but to youth it's approaches are 
be, 3 a thouſand times un- 
dergone before it comes. Theſe reflec- 
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tions are pardonable; I write for my 
own ſex, as I declared from the begin- 
ning, and cannot too much inculcate, 
that virtue ought to be their only 
aim: where this is the cafe, they run 
none of thoſe hazards I mention; it 

erves them, becauſe it never expoſes 
it's followers. 

Saint Fal was too aſſiduous not to fly 
at my ſummons. The moment he * 
poured: Come, my lord, ſaid I, 

crown the work you have begun; 
6 are the only perſon I rely upon. 
Y T flatter myfelf I am not de- 
© ceived?'—* Can you queſtion my ſin- 
© ceri ” replied he with an air that 
4— it. Speak, charming Jenny! 
nothing appears i ble to the zeal 
© I have for your ſervice. Would you 
1 have me overtake the marquis, re- 
4 — him for his injuſtice, force 
© him——" No, anfwered I, with 
pet — — _—_ ed, 
pet, your kinſman's are , 
© love had blinded es do _ 7 ſees 
the great diſtance between us, he 
* blufſhes at his own weakneſs, and 
vill atone for it by abandoning me. 
He is too dear for me to blame his 
* behaviour, which needs not have been 
* ſo harſh; but I reſpe& even his ſeve- 
© rities. us ſay no more on this 
* fubjeR, dear count, continued I, un- 
able to reſtrain my tears; * thoſe ha 
* moments, wherein I indulged fo flat- 
© tering an illuſion, muſt be forgot, and 
* amends made by a more regular con- 
duct, for the allies into which a 
© fooliſh hurried me. My de- 
* fign is to throw myſelf into a con- 
vent, and there, in the loweſt ſtation, 
* humble that vanity I have too much 
© enc 


to free my heart from the image too 

0 a engraved there ; my tears, con- 
' © tinually poured out before it's altars, 
* will prevail, perhaps, and obtain for 
me that » from which at preſent 
© I am, alas! much eſtranged.” 

This was uttered with ſuch abun- 
dance of tears, that the compaſſionate 
Saint Fal was moved to ſympathize with 
me. After repeating how large a ſhare 
he bore in my affliction, he remonſtrated 
in the moſt lively manner, how untea- 
ſonable ſuch a conduct would be, andthe 
danger I ſhould incur of being miſerable 


for life. He artfully infinuated, f 
a ſtate did not ſuit my temper : that 
my vows, 

r would be the conſequence, 
drew a lively picture of a nun wichout a 


pointed out 


ſeemed to doubt it, after ſo much paint 
employed to ſecure it: in fine, he talked 
like one inſpired; and, if he did not ſhake 


my reſolution, he me at leaſt 
uneaſineſt Wn 1227 


v. 

Saint Fal had his motives for exerti 
himſelf againſt retreat; he ſtill 
hopes, which made it natural 
From n i 
repreſented, he tu to a propoſal 
x middle ftate, 2 kind of retreat, with- 
out renouncing theworld entirely. Why 
© ſhould any one, faid he, a 
© ſlave, that may live in a ſtate of inde- 


© for 
to trip: they are hi to be com- 
© mended for ſhutting themſelves up, 
© and cutting off all occaſions of fn. 
© But you, charming Jenny, whoſe mind 
© js formed, and whoſe morals are the 
< dicates of the ſtrĩicteſt virtue, to what 
© purpoſe ern gp bond og 
gainſt imagi an and lay 2 
3 
to be buried in a convent? At pre- 
© ſent you have an irkſome difrelifh for 


© the world. Well, make yourſelf eafy; 


© but do not irrevocably renounce it, 
© leſt ſo haſty a determination ſhould 
change, and then you need not te. 
© pent in vain. Nobody can hinder you 
: — living retired. Go to another 


6 need onl a jour- 
Joy nt pron 
© no company. Of my own accord, 
© I will baniſh myſelf your retie- 
© ment, though never ſo inviting by 

How do you know, 


id * 
U — Jenny, but in a little time, the 
* injuſ-· 


marquis, diſcoverin 

© tice, may come and proteſt at your 
feet Ah! he ſhould 
© change his mind,” rephed I, inter- 
rupting, and ſhould return, I never 
vill behold more a man who was es- 
© pable of ſuſpefting me. No, count 
© though I love the ingrate even mum 


© than my life, yet in vain wars i 
«© ſeek to ſee me again. 1: 
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+ nothing can alter my mind on this 
« article ; my retolution is fixed, and 
« the world Hall not ſhake it. ; 
Inſtead of contradifting me, Saint 
Fal ſeemed to come into my meaſures ; 
he agreed with me, that his kinſman de- 
ſerved I ſhould act with reſolation, but 
fill in ſiſted on the manner of i 
wy conduct in leaving him. Your 
© imagination, charming Jenny, ſaid 
he, is lively, and your heart has too 
much of the ſame quality, to remain 
© in a ſtate of indifference, if I could 
© ſuppoſe ſuch a thing, after ſo tender 
© a paſſion: your heart will carry the 
© day; it is made for love, and will al- 
© ways love. Would to Heaven, in 
© changing it's object, it may be re- 
© membered that you have an admirer!” 
The count was doubtleſs going to ſpeak 
of himfelf, when my aunt lighted a per- 
ſon into the room, whom I preſently 
knew to be the young duke. Pray, 
Madam, ſaid e. do not be angry; 
© I refuſed to let his highneſs, for ſo ſhe 
fliled all that were richly drefſed, come 
© up; but he ſaid he mult ſpeak with 
© you about buſineſs, that would ad- 
© mit of no delay. I roſe to receive 
this viſit, unſeaſonable as it was: my 
eyes ſhewed plainly I had been crying. 
© Good God! cried the duke, placing 
me in my chair, are you already ac- 
quainted with the affair which brought 
me hither? By the trouble you are 
© in, I have no room to doubt it. But 
© really, Madam, you need not be very 
© uncaly; you have friends who will 
* give convincing proofs of their re- 
* gard. Do not queſtion it, Madam; 
* Saint Fal knows how earnetily I 
promote the intereſts I have ence 


© eſpouſed.” 
is diſcourſe ſurprized me. What 
* can bly have happened, faid I 


to myſelf, that reg uires aſſiſtance? I 
hid my perplexity as much as poſſible; 
I dur not own my ignorance, leſt the 
duke ſhould enquire the occaſion of my 
tears. I employed a ſtratagem; be- 
ſeeching him to relate the affair, as if I 
had heard nothing of it, that by putting 
the ſeveral accounts together, I might 
the better judge what was to be done. 
* It is a trifle,” ſaid he, © and. ought 
not to alarm you; ſuch affairs are fre» 
0 * here, and a turn will ſet 
a 1 = affair, 
upon ſeco hts, might prove 
* troubleſome to any one elle, Madam; 


177 
* but this is not the caſe, —— 
notitu moleſti ; 

* the — of L. V. Sam Fal, and 
© I, are not perſons to ſuffer any thing 
© of that nature. I will lay a wager 
© the count is of the ſame opinion.” 

All this ſerved only to increaſe my 
uneafineſs, and raiſe my curiofity. Saint 
Fal, who ſaw what I would be at, and 
was an intimate friend of the duke's, 
purſued my thoughts, and. aſked him, 
if he had taken an oath to ex me, 
in making me wait ſo long for the par- 
ticulars. © God forbid!” replied the duke, 
ſeating himſelf ; but I-judged it pro- 
1 put the lady in good heart. 
© This is the fact: others may. have 
© related it differently ; but what I am 
going to ſay may be depended on; L 
© have it from the fountain head. 

* About two hours ago, a woman, 
© much about your age, though not ſo 
© handſome, followed by a man, ſent 
* your name in to me juſt as dinner was 
over. I had company with me; but 
© imagining it muſt have been you, 
Madam, I roſe immediately from ta- 
ble to receive you. How was I ſurpriz- 
ed to find myſelf miſtaken ! ©* You are 
% not the only one, ſaid this Counteſs 
© Des Roches, that have expreſſed their 
« aftoniſhment at ſeeing me. Your preju- 
« dice in favour of a woman, who, u 
« what account I know not, has — 
« my name, makes you wonder that I 
« ſhould diſpute that title with her, and 
« complain that ſhe has very gravely 
00 12 my huſband out for dead, whom 
© I have brought to wait on you; and 
« on that conſideration, has received 
© ſome favours from the court.” You 
© may imagine, cotinued the duke, 
© how much I was ſurprized at this 
* preamble. © Good God!” faid I to 
© the woman, © you me 
1% much! I am at a loſs what to thin 
«© of the confidence you ſhew, in ad- 
« dreffing yourſelf to me under the 


« nameof a for whom I have a 
« great reſpet, and know 
«« well.” Upon this the Count Des 


= 
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4 leaſt till an account could be had from 
© his rem to which letters had 
deen ſent, as he was informed, in or- 


© which he had not as yet done, know- 
ing I intereſted myſelf in favour of 
© the fiftitious or real Counteſs Des 
©* Roches ; offering at the ſame time to 
« defit, if I had reaſons for the adven- 
© ture's not being talked of ; being aſ- 
s ſured my intereſt could eaſily prevent 
© his being a ſufferer in the affair.” 
While the duke was giving this 
detail, Saint Fal bit his nails, and 
ſeemed to be in a deep ſtudy. For my 
part, I was all in amaze, and fancied 
nobody ever met with ſuch extraordi- 
myſelf. The 
in the fol- 


adventures 
duke continued his di 
| o 
© You cannot 10 gf 
faid he, looking ftedfaſtly on me, but 
© his requeſt me much. I 
6 t my anfwer would be of fuch 
© conſe that it would be proper 
© to defer it till to-morrow. The officer 
© retired, to obſerve my com- 
# mands ; and I am come, Madam, to 
© know how you would have me behave 


« in the affair. Ridiculous it is, I own; 


* but we ſhall be obliged to at the 
s office, that no fraud has been employ- 
and 


were, in all probability, impoſtors, win 
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and of which, in truth, he was the cn 
for want of anſwered in a han. 
—— ch much ſurpri 
that the affair would be ſoon c ; 
that this Coum and Counteſs Des 
defigned by their contrivance to pick 
ſomebody's pocket, and that in twy 
hours time I could bring ſufficient prock 
who I was ; n buk.. 
— — 
„ obl 


ing I di 
not tell him as muc Dr 
out. Bone nag = m. 
terrupting him, is much w 
* blame, if the uſes the 
* with me ; ſhe knows I am entirely &. 
* yoted to her, and ſhould be extreme 
concerned to lay the leaſt reftraint a 
mee happy i the took the 
my I free. 
+ dom ts rel ecing me, as often uz [ 
am unſeaſonable in my viſits. N 
ed from what Saint Fal ſaid, that 
ufed this contrivance in order to talk 
with me alone: u this I ſeconded 
him in a very polite manner, that the 
duke might not imagine I was at a loſs, 
He came immediately to a reſolution, 
and went away with the count, who 
ſet him the example ; giving me a wink 


that he would be with me i 
in fine, I was left alone; if one may 
ſaid to be fo with a hundred reflectiom, 
one more vexatious than another. 


© ed, and that the 
-< his wife are of ſame name, 
Dare ftill the perſon I ſpecified 


5 memorial preſented in 
put the thing paſt di 
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4 the world ?*  Purfuing this thought, 
ſelf love made me reflett how happy I 
mould be, if I could bring myſelf to do 
juſtice to the count's merit. I repre- 
ſented him to myſelf with that eaſy, ge- 
nerous air, with which the ſervices he 
did me were accompanied. His agree- 
able and engaging perſon was not for- 
: I could not but admire his diſ- 
intereſtedneſs and noble behaviour. A 
figh enſued. Methought I endeavoured 
to perſuade myſelf to do him juſtice. 
When I drew a parallel between him 
and the marquis, the one ſeemed an un- 
* the other a tender and conſtant 
over. Such were my thoughts when 
he at the end of the court, 
where he waited for me in a livery 
coach ; a precaution he uſed, to prevent 
the place to which I was going from 
being diſcovered. 
I was fo taken up with the notions 
juſt now mentioned, that I received him 
with a far different countenance than 


formerly : my — even exceed - 
ed what he uſually met with from me. 
His behaviour, inſtead of making me 
ſenfible of my giving a handle to it, 


plunged me into the illuſion, 
which roſe from my troubled mind. I 
talked of the a t he had hired for 


me, as familiarly as if he was my entire 
eonfident. He informed me, that till 
the furniture for a handſome apartment 
was fitted up, I muſt go into an hotel 
ready furniſhed, where I ſhould be com- 
modiouſly fituated. I thanked him in 
the moſt obliging manner, for the pains 
he had taken in ſerving me. Alas! this 
was cruelty. My carriage ſerved only 
to renew the wound the caprice of love, 
rather than my charms, had made in 
his heart, and which reaſon perhaps 
might have healed in time. The ſpouſe, 
dearer to me than life, excuſes this ge- 
nerous pity. Can any one refuſe it, to 
1 whoſe conduct was fo truly 
The St and I ſupped together: I 
e count v : 

was very chearful, and he overjoyed to 
obſerve ſo great a change. He after- 
wards owned, that the a enſion he 
had of my making a trial of his mode- 
ration and ſentiments, in order to come 
— a Are rome about the monaſtery, if 
betrayed any eagerneſs, alone 
reſtrained — Bir. from throw- 
ing. bimſelf at my feet to expreſs the 


trau eiv m - 


* 
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apprehenſion! how much it increaſed 
my eſteem! Few men are ſo reſerved; 
and that woman is happy, who make, 
a friendſhip with ſuch. 

The next day Saint Fal conduRted 
me to my apartment, conhiting of four 
rooms, My chamber was ſo well 3. 
dorned, and ſo different from what 1 
had at Verſailles, that I ſcarce knew the 
furniture again. I could not forhex 
blaming the count for this additional 
expence. He excuſed himſelf, ſaying 
he had not ordered it, but that it was 


only the remainin of the furni. 
ture, which m ging at Verſailles 
could not contain. His apolegies were 


always ſo handſomely turned, whenever 
I found fault, that- I was ſometimes 
vexed at myſelf when at a loſs for a te- 
ply. Such is the advantage of wit, and 
no ſmall ſhare of it is required to 
prevent the mortification of making 
acknowledgments : this is to oblige 
doubly. 

Saint Fal paſſed a part of this day tos 
with me: he buſied himſelf in remark- 
ing to me the ti: les of ſeveral new books, 
with which he had augmented my li- 
brary, and adviſed me to read, in order, 
he ſaid, to divert my thoughts, the bet- 
ter to enable me to judge coolly on what 
was to be done. He named ſeveral 
much in vogue, and eſteemed by all per- 
ſons of tate. Among ſeveral pamph- 
lets, which ſeemed new, the title of one 
piece ſtruck me, and engaged my cun- 
olity. I enquired if the hiſtory, under 
the title of the Payſanne Parvenu, was 
titious or real. I cannot (ay any 
© thing poſitive as to that, replied Saint 
Fal; *© oftentimes the heroes of ſuch ad- 
© ventures never exiſted but in the au- 
© thor's imagination: nevertheleſs, as 
© to the book in queſtion, it may be 
© matter of fact, oz at leaſt an artful 
© criticiſm on ſome one ho has made 
© her own fortune. Many fuch there 
© are, charming Jenny, and among 
© them, ſome who owe their elevation 
© as much to their virtue as to a capri- 
© cious turn of events. But, without 
© entering into a detail of too great 2 
length, and too ſerious a nature at pre- 
© ſent, I may venture to affirm, the 
© reading of hm books is _ > 
ſtructing, proper to 
© mind. Beades, 
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being unavoidably ir- 

* tereſted in reading ſuch amuſing pal- 
« ſages, truths are frequently met with, 
not take the 
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trouble to dive into, were they not 
« with art and delicacy thrown in their 
ns not only 
« pleaſe, but lead to an imitation of the 
« yirtues propoſed as a model; a me- 
thod of inſtruẽting often crowned with 
« ſucceſs : one may add, that it has 
«© ſometimes led the way to a marality 
« of the greateſt c uence. To cor- 
rect mankind by — them, is 
certainly the moſt le means, 
© and which ſeldom fail: the mind, in- 
dependent as it is, revolts againſt the 
© harſhneſs of rigid maxims, and may 
« be compared, lovely Jenny, to the 
heart which repines when under the 
© coultraint of imperious Jaws; whereas 
mildneſs and addreſs are ſure to pre- 
rail. Happy are they who have at- 
© tained the art! 

Whilſt Saint Fal was diſcourſing thus, 
I turned over the Payſanne Parvenu: 
when he was filent I read a page, and 
was charmed with the ſtyle, and the ſin- 

lar manner with which the author 
8 the deepeſt receſſes of the 
heart. This agreeable amuiement laſted 
till ſupper · time; nor ſhould I have then 
quitted it, had not Barbara informed me 
how late it was. The count, who was 
no more tired than myſelf, took the ad- 
vantage of my good humour, and aſked 
leave to ſtay ſupper, a favour I could 
not prevail on myſeif to retuſe ; not but 
I kuew very well it was breaking a lit- 
tle into the ſtrict rules of decency. 
While the cloth was laying, he aſked 
me, if he was ſo unfortunate as to be 
troubleſome, or whether I had fo little 
confidence ia him, as not to talk of 
what was agreeable to me. I muſt own 
the queſtion puzzled me, not imagining 
the drift of it. The Count was never 
at a loſs in knowing my thoughts. 
* You are amiable beyond expreſſion,” 
laid he, ſeizing my hand in a reſpectful 
manner; two days I have enjoyed the 
* charms of your converſation, without 


* once mentioning the marquis. Say- 
ing this, — Saint Fal looked 
earneſtly at me; endeavouring, me- 


thought, to ſound my heart, and there 
diſcover whether I was really indifferent 


in regard of the marquisz or, out of * owe you, and of which 


reſentment only, forbore to ſpeak of him. 
My colour came; my heart repreſent- 
ed the ungrateful man with all his 
charms, and all his cruelty. * How 
* barbarous are you!” anſwered I with 


* 7 
181 
an air of trouble; why ſhould you 
remind me of a man I am deſirous, 
6 — —— What pleaſure 
can nd in ing me again in- 
© to — E 
tear from my breaſt ? Why wauld you 
have me think on the marquis ? Does 
© he ftil remember me? No, no, dear 
© count,” continued I, with ſome emo- 
tion, * there is not the leaſt appearance 
of it: he goes away without ſeeing 
me, without giving me the leaſt 
of his return; he bids me farewel for 
ever. Ah! it is too/plain, I am now 
@ _ to him, OP I was 
car. Alas! aps at this in- 
: nt he eee 
© and vows an eternal conſtancy Yo 
© That ſigh, that alas!” cried Saint 
Fal, interrupting me, to prevent my 
giving way to grief, informs me of 
« what I rock know. Yes, Jen 
ny, you gre more in love than you 
imagine. The marquis will be ever 
dear, and his ki _ 
You have pronounced my ſentence; I 
revere it, and before eight days are 
over, will give you convincing proofs 
that my paſſion for you ſurpaſſes that 
of yours for the marquis ; which is, 
in reality, ſaying a great deal.” 
What the count ſaid made a deep im - 
preſſion. * What ts O convincing, / 
and in fo — replied 1. 
What relation can they have with the 
marquis? — Still more marks of 
© your tender. paſſion, replied Saint 
Fal, with a forced ſmile z © you would 
* not have been thus curious, had my 
words regarded only myſelf. For 
your puniſhment,” added he, with an 
agreeable air, I ſhall not inform you, 
© unleſs I have your promiſe not ta 
© think of the monaſtery you was fo 
© full of till after my return.“ How!” 
cried I; will you go and leave me be- 
fore you have ſeitled me in a con- 
vent? — How obliging, replied Saiut 
Fal, with a ſigh, would that fear be in 


'© other circumftances !'—* Ah, count, 


continued I, how can you delight in 
« humbling me? Can you doubt of the 
«© friendſhip I have for you, which I 
you are ſo 


« worthy ? But take not a pleaſure in 
« giving me theſealarms. hat jour- 


0 n? What m is 
0 2 
upon condition? In the name gf 

« goodnels, 


and fenfible to reſiſt thy power ? That 


[ 
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« | vo longer in ſu- becauſe I thought him grownindifferay 

6 - himdelf 

2 - 

me fs iled caprice 2 

© have been not the mind and heart contribute their 

© could not ; : 

© you 

© troubles. 
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6 ittle room other 

doubt fubje&: it they 

« at a di would be finely touched after the man- 

« flets on ner in w . — — 

« 5 1 Heart and 

£ Mind ; denied, how odd 
ſoever it the 


© whether ſuch a reflection is agreeable 
© to me, or that upon it I can leave yor 
« wh. hrene mind.” "7 * 

How great is the force of love in a 
heart that is prepoſſefied! No ſooner 

the count given me hopes of being 
ſtill beloved, and that the marquis 


n I was underleſ the 
count, in order to ſerve me, ſhould take 
ſome ſteps not agreeable to a vanity well 

| a very fin- 
might not be 


to give me pain. Saint Fal, always 
— always refinedly polite, 
not to obſerve what he too 
lainly perceived; he entertained me 
— . & pleaſure he ſed to himſelf 


from my letters, ſince he had, he ſaid, 
my leave to write to me, and was ih 


very inſtant I was indifferent, and had Fal demanded; which was, nat 
not for two days mentioned my lover, make any alteration in my way of 
and this without the leait conſtraint, till his return, It was with difhcu] 
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Several paſſed, and nothing ma- 
terial — I had taken — 
reliſh for reading, and found fo much 
relief from it, that my whole time in a 
manner was ſpent in it. I ſoon went 
through all the modern pieces : among 
the authors, which pleaſed me moſt, 
Meſſieurs De Crebillon and De Mari- 
vaux were chiefly diſtinguiſhed. Had 
it been allowable for a young woman to 
ſeek acquaintances with men, I ſhould 
infallibly have endeavoured to draw ſuch 

le perſons to my houſe. I en- 


the happineſs of thoſe who enjoyed 


their converſation. Where a book gains 
our favour, the author commonly comes 
in for his ſhare: in a word, reading 
was a refuge, and often a pleaſure to 
me. By way of variety, muſick was 
ſometimes indulged. I had made an ac- 

intance with the young gentlewoman 
who ſung ſo well, and whoſe voice at 
the very firſt charmed me ſo much. 
She was a perſon of family, about twen- 
ty-two, of an infinite deal of wit, and 
enticing ſweetneſs of temper. She gain- 
ed my affections from the beginning, 
and without examining into her con · 


duct, I placed an entire confidence in 
her 


She dined with me almoſt daily; and 
when ſhe miſſed, it was, as ſhe faid, 
that I might do her the ſame favour. 
As to the remaining part of the day, 
we had — * wad our 
head to paſs it I livedfo 
retired, — probably ſhe — 
venture to ——— 
ther, ſhe did not think proper to inter- 
rupt her now way of life, to which I 
was an utter ſtranger, and be grave with 
me, when ſhe might enjoy ſo much com- 
pany; à motive I had not been ac- 
quainted with, but for an adventure 
which befel me ſoon after, and taught 
me how im t a young woman is 
who grows familiar with ſtrangers, par- 
ticularly of her own ſex; otherwiſe I 
might very innocently bave been entang- 
led in ſome dangerous engagements, 
without being able to extricate myſelf 
from them. What hazards'do young 
women run when abandoned to them- 
ſelves, and how little do know of 
the ſnares which may be laid for them 
Without a large ſhare of diſcretion, and 
this ſu by the beſt advice, they 


ſel om eſcape the ambulſhes prepared for 


their ruin. Happily I did not buy this 
experience too dear; but I have leis rea- 


- 


Heaven, which opened my eyes, and 
diſcovered the danger to which I was 
expoſed; 


One evening, when the moon ſhone 
very bright, I went to the window for 
2 tg I began to refle& 
with great anxiety on my not hearing 
from the army. Thee weep 
without any news from the . 
he had promiſed to write on his arrival. 
I was racking my imagination, I ſay, to 
find out the cauſe of this neglect, when 
Mademoiſelle Junia, ſhe who ſang 6 
well, came into my chamber, and ak- 
ed me to honour her with my company 
at ſupper. * I am extremely dull to day, 
ſaid ſhe, * and I know nobody but your- 
* ſelf who can divert a melancholy which 
* overwhelms me, without my being able 
* to diſcover the reaſon. Can you be ſo 
* cruel as to leave me in it? The dif- 
poſition I was in fo much reſembled 
what ſhe deſcribed, that I very chear- 
fully accepted of her propoſal. « We 
* will be a long time at table; we will 
* ſing: this perhaps may enliven us 
both, for you ſeem as grave as myſelf, 
a — little diſorder ſhould now and then 
* be indulged to keep up our ſpirits; 
* and, inmy . ed ſhe, : good 
* cheer is of great efficacy for that pur- 
© poſe.” I to what ſhe advanced, 
and followed her with a kind of ſatisfac- 
tion at beingdiverted from my uneaſinefs. 
This drew a thouſand acknowledgments 
from her in return for my complaiſance. 

In effect, the meal was fprightly, 
which, is not uſual between two women. 
Jun'a's ſparkling turns of wit made 
me laugh very heartily : nevertheleſs, I 
could not ſincerely a e of ſome ex · 
— ſhe let fall from time to time. 

often as this happened, I looked very 
grave; but the bantered me, mimicked 
my countenance, and by that means 
obliged me to quit it, rallying me for 
my preciſeneſs. * Are we not alone? 
faid ſhe; nobody hears us; and may 
© we not, as we are friends, and of the 
fame ſex, make ourſelves amends for 
the ſevere reſtraint in which we art 
© educated, and which decency oblige 
© us to obſer ve? Mademoiſelle Jun 
was certainly the moſt artful creature in 
the world, as will by the follow- 
ing contrivance. How much ought the 


converſation of ſuch a. woman to be 
dreaded ! Bur, to proceed. 
As ſhort as our noquaintance Bb 
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he might very well be convinced that I 
was virtuous. She never faw any man 
with me : I lived at my eaſe, and ſaid 
little of my own affairs. All the could 
imagine at moſt was, that I was a young 
widow well provided for, and ſo muc 
concerned for the late loſs of a beloved 
huſband, that I avoided company. I 
was one day at church with her, and it 
was no unuſual thing for me to be ſtared 
at. An acquaintance of this gentle- 
woman's was mightily ſmitten with me, 
and to be ſure had deſired to be intro- 
duced. To effect this, ſhe had for ſome 
days paſt afteri propoſed making a ſet 
at quadrille in my apartment. My com- 
plaiſance was a ſufficient pretext, and 
natural enough; but my anſwer had been 
ſo poſitive on the ſubject, and I had fo 
nly told her, that, excepting herſelf, 

would ſee no company, that ſhe did 
not dare purſue the projet. Her con- 
trivance to work her ends will preſently 

When Iceftie&t on my narrow 
elcape, I tremble to this day. Heaven 
inſpired me, as we ſhall fee. 

he artful Junia, who aimed to make 
me gay, plied me frequently with 
a ſmall muſcadine wine, which pleaſed 
me exceedingly. Notwithſtanding my 
natural temperance, I could not refrain 
from this bewitching liquor. By de- 
grees I grew very c I, and at laſt 
went ſo tar as a long, which I had ne- 
ver done in her company before. Ju- 
nia was ſo taken with the ſweetneſs of 
my voice, or diſſembled it ſo well, that 
I was eaſily perſuaded I deſerved the 
praiſes ſhe beſtowed on me. Really, 
faid ſhe, a perſon loſes a great deal that 
is a ſtranger to ſo charming a creature; 
* and you are certainly in the right to 
* ſhun_men's c y, fiance you have 
* {o little reliſh them : otherwiſe, 
* with ſo much beauty and fo fine a 
0 way you would _ be free from 
them; they would purſue you every 
here, and weary 2 with their con- 
* tinual importunities.” 

I anfwered her gallantry, and was 
not behind-hand with her in compli- 
ments. Well, then, ſaid ſhe, ftriking 
her forehead, * we will divert ourſelves 
* royally. Do you know | am a little 
* maddiſh, and my delight is to appear 
different from what I am? I love to 
act the man, and do it better than any 
* one. Alk my woman, (who was ſtand- 
ing by.) I will make love to you. 
* 1!” continued ſhe; * and 1 will lay a 


© wager do not know me in 
6 — I could not forbear hand. 
ing at this new humour, and aſſured 
her, * — ſhape ſhe appeared 
in, wou 5 agreeable to 
me. We will ty that,” ſaid the, 
Juſt as ſhe was ſpeaking,' ſome 
knocked at the door. Eh, good God !* 
cried the, © who is this come to inter- 
* rupt us? Go, ſee!" continued the to 
her chambermaid; I am not at home 
to any body but my friend Saint Clare: 
© her I will admit of; ſhe is as mad as 
* myſelf; but as for any other, mum. 
his order made me eaſy. I was ap- 
five of company; for, beſides that 
had was all undreſſed, I laid it down 


as a rule to ſee nobody. What Junia 
pretended to gueſs came to paſs; it was 
the friend ſhe mentioned : was very 


agreeable, and we ſoon became acquaint- 
ed. Thou art come very ſeaſonably,” 
faid Junia; thou wilt partake of the 
comedy I am going to act, and ſhalt 
judge as well as the fair widow.” The 
gentlewoman enquired very vely 
what we were going to do; and b being 
informed: You cannot imagine, ſaid 
ſhe to me very joyfully, how diverting 
© ſheisin men's cloaths : no, her humour 
is beyond expreſſion. About ſix months 
ago, ſhe was thus diſguiſed in the 
country, made love for three days to 
a ve woman, and managed 
her addreſſes ſo well, as to make a 
conqueſt. The unravelling of the plot 
was excellent. The country gentle- 
woman was ſo diſappointed at the me- 
tamorphoſis, that ſhe took to her bed. 
She had always proteſted againſt ma- 
trimony, but this mad creature gave 
© her ſuch a hankering after it, that ſhe 
very fairly took unto her.” This ſtory 
made me laugh heartily, and inclined 
me to judge by myſelf if ſhe acted her 
part ſo well as they pretended. I did 


not wait long, the gentleman ſoon made 


his appearance. 

He began with an eaſy air, throwing 
himſelf ſometimes at my feet, ſome- 
times at the ſtranger s. He wore a very 
handſome maſk : a precaution I ima- 

ined Junia had taken to make the 
cene a more natural. The con- 
fidence I had in the diſguiſe prevented 
my 7. — any foul play: beſides 
Saint Clare confirmed me by her exam- 
ple in my ſecurity. When I ps the 
maſk away in a ſerious manner, he pre- 
tended to reſent it, and revenge himſelf 
A2 by 
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preferring Saint Clare to me. All 
A — cone, that I was im- 
1 on for near an hour, But at laſt 
began to miſtruſt ſomething, when, 
under pretence of addreſſing himſelf to 
treacherous Saint Clare, I could bear 
im ſay very diſtinctly, She is a love- 
« ly creatnrez but contrive ſome means 
of putting an end to the comedy, I 
© can hold out no longer; nor do I ſee 
to what purpoſe.” | 
This ſurprized me igiouſly, and 
made me colour. I found out the con 
trivance, but was ſo much miſtreſs of 
myſelf, as not to betray my ſuſpicions. 
I played cunning on my and roſe 
with an intention. to ſlip away, but was 
ted. However, on alledging a 
neceſſity for withdrawing, (and I ſpoke 
out as if I miſtruſted nothing, to give 
no ſuſpicion) the chambermaid conduct - 
ed me into a back room : þ wanders eb 
ivate door opened from thence upon 
he ſtairs, which I knew, and imme - 
diately made * eſcape with the utmoſt 
precipitancy, . thanking Heaven, as I 
ran, for my preſervation, with a firm 
reſolution to make no more — — 
tances of my own head, and to 
off all correſpondence with ſo dangerous 
a friend. 
I was ſcarce got down, but I was 
rſued. Barbara, whom I 2 
Faid I was going to bed, and had forbid 
her to let in any one. Junia at the 
door uſed all endeavours to have it open · 
ed, but I was not to be prevailed on; 
and ſhe returned heartily mortified, I 
believe, to be the dupe of her own plot. 
Nevertheleſs, inſtead of going to bed, 
I watched at the key hole, to be aſcer- 
tained of what I ſuſpected: my belief 
was, that Junia had ſubſtituted a man 
in her place, doubtleſs to give him an 
opportunity of being acquainted. I was 
not miſtaken ;*I diſcerned by the light 
of a flambeau, which a ſervant carried, 
the cloaths of him who acted the ſup- 
poſed part. He ſeemed young and hand - 
ſome, and was leading Saint Clare, who 
to be ſure was in the ſecret, for they 
ſto oppoſite to my door; and; 
— heard, I had — * to think — 
tleman was much taken with me. 
This made me reſolve to be very cir- 
cumſpe& for the future againſ ſuch ad- 
— However, this was not the 
The next day Junia came to ſee me, 
but evuld not get admittance, and might 
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plainly ſee I was apprized of her intends 
ed projet. She wrote to.me ; her ler 
ter was returned unopened. She talked 
with my aont, and told her to infor 
me, that ſhe was much ſurprized | 
ſhould quarre] with her on account of x 
harmleſs 


pains would not deſiſt z the more dif. 
ficulty, the more ardent the lover, as it 
uſually happens. He wrote letters, came 
to the doorin twenty different diſguiſes, 


my guard in 


me. 

Being at work one day in my cham» 
ber, there was thrown in, btleſt 
from Junia's window, a packet ſealed 
up, which being very heavy, fell with 
ſome noiſe; I took »it up, and found 
it directed for me. Beſides a letter in 
cloſed, as I imagined, there was cer- 
tainly a large fum in gold. I bluſhed, 
— 4 * how to behave. What 
could I do? To carry it back myſelf to 
1 was what they aimed at. If I 

t it my aunt, might either 
— it, or —. an i 
ty ſome days after to demand it, and 


under that ext force à viſit 
a I endeavoured ſo much to 
avoid. 


I ſpent above an hour thinking ona 
thouſand different things, and at lat 
came to a reſolution. I ſent Barbara to 
the pariſh church with a letter to a dif- 
creet curate, whole probity was univer- 
fally known. I the favour of 
ſeeing him immediately on an affair of 
the latt conſequence. I did not in the 
leaſt doubt of his ſſ compliance. 

My aunt's back was ſcarce turned, 
when I began to refle& on what I had 
done. TI had al heard it laid down 
as a maxim, that prudent perſons ought 
never to give men of a certain cloth a 
handle to meddle in their affairs, there 
being often reaſon to repent it after- 
wards. It was natural to enquire who 
I was; my youth, and the charms 1 
was flattered with, might occaſion queſ- 
tions and enquiries. And what anſwer 
could I make? In owning the truth, I 
might draw upon myſelf exhortations 
and remonfrances. Beſides, could 1 


depend on being believed, and the aſſe- 
| yerations 
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g I could not be taxed with any 
thing from ahe time I came into the 
— Nobody knew any thing of me, 
which is no (mall advantange.to a young 
woman, whoſe reputatian is in it's great- 
eſt luſtre when it furniſnes nothing for 


converſation. 

The followed my aunt. 
As ſoon as he came, I inf him of 
the difficulty 1 was in, and the occaſion 
of it. His behaviqur was ſuch as gave 
me great ſatisfation. ' He heard what 
I ſaid, and did not ſeem inquiſitive after 
more than I was incliped to acquaint 
him with. This gained my confidence, 
eſteem, and reſpet. He commended 
my conduct very much, and aſſured me 
I had nothing to fearfrom their attempts. 
He exhorted me to avoid ſeeing any com- 

y that I could not depend on, and 
— dangers thoſe were expoſed 
to who ated otherwiſe: the ruin of 
many, as he aſſured me, was owing en- 
tirely to it. Without treſpaſſing on cha- 
rity, he ſaid, the perſon's character who 
lived in the apartment above me, was 


— and conſequently that I ought = 
to 


reak off all commerce with her. 
This diſcreet clergyman carried away 
the ſealed packet, and left me much edi - 
fied with his behaviour. What me- 
thods he took I know not, but I never 
heard any more of Junia or her com- 


ns. 

FT anal myſelf very happy in hay- 
ing employed ſo efficacious a remedy, 
and returned Heaven my thanks for it's 
ſucceſs. 

The following day was an æra of new 
croſſes: I received two letters, one from 
the army, the other from Veriailles. 

Notwithſtanding my earneſtneſs to 
hear ſome tidings of the inconſtant mar- 

uis, curioſity prevailed on me to open 
ſecond. In teality, it was very ex- 
traordinary to receive a letter from thoſe 


tinued I, in tears. 


F NE DOC. ow 
po any one 

knew how-go fie © may ing 
Melicourt, and I knew him too | 
to doubt his diſcretion; and yet it was 
wrote at length. This ſurprized me, 
and I refalved to clear up the myſtery. 
But how was I ftruck, to find it came 
1 marquis I It was as fal- 


* FN vain do you fly me, charming 
| Oo Wherever you hide your- 
© ſelf, or whatever quality you 
« der, I hill always know 
© are, and what you are about, I ea- 
* taly gueſs how much this will alarm 
© you, and the reflections which will 

© ariſe from an accident ſo u 
© But make yourſelf eaſy; I am more 
© in your intereſt than you imagine, 
and am fo far from turning my know W- 
© ledge to your prejudice, that I am re- 
© falved to be the firit in fixin | your 
my 


© happineſs. Remember, a man 

character is an enemy to deceit, and 
0 — be worſe _ his word ; con- 
© {equently, beware of taking an 

© which fear may ſuggeſt. 1 —— 
© I ſhall be at Paris. I ſhall wait on 
you; and it will be your own fault, 
if you do not receive convincing proofs 
5 af ado votes I fet on your virtue: I 
© am no ftra to it, which is no 
© ſmall matter. One trial more, and 
you will know how much I value you. 


Tu Marquis or L. V. 


The reading of this letter threw me 
into a fit of wembling, dubious as I 
was what to do, and pierced to my 

foul. © Heavens!” cried I, have 

« pity on me, and aſſiſt me! What 
means this ſudden alteration ? What 
* can be the old marquis's deſigns? . 
How can he contribute, to make me 
© happy? Alas! I am certainly be- 
* trayed by his fon ; who, to get rid of 
me at once, facrifices me to his father! 
© Tt is certainly ſo! The parent, ſatis- 
© fied with this, lays afide his hatred, 
and either through generoſity or poli- 
* cy will ſettle me in ſuch a manner 
© as may prevent any accident, in caſe 
© his fon id happen to relent. But 
© how cruel is ſuch a conduct! con- 
Could I ever have 
expected ſo wuch barbarity from a 
Aasz © lover? 
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© lover? How could he foreſee that 
his father's threats and averſion would 


« give place to generoſity ?” 
I * ſo taken up with theſe reflec - 


tions, that I forgot Saint Fal's letter, 
peed and fo 


which had been ſo long ex 
earneſtly deſired. At laſt I opened it. 
A freſh ſubje& of aſtoniſhment and 
tears . : 


I Have deferred writing from day 

© to day, lovely Jenny ! in hopes 
© of ſending you ſomething material. 
© Thea 12 of making you un- 
© eaſy, by too long a delay, prevails 
© on me to write, though I have nothing 
© but diſagreeable news to ſend. I pro 


© miſed to hide nothing from you; 
© otherwiſe would not acquaint you, 


that I did not meet with the marquis 
* when I Arrived at the camp, and that 


© he is not as yet returned from an ex- 


© pedition, on which, at his own re- 
« queſt, he was ſent. This you == 
© uneaſineſs to all his friends, leit he 
© ſhould be taken priſoner. His ſer- 
© vants, whom I have queſtioned, as 
well as ſeveral officers, aſſure me he 
came hither very melancholy, though 
he ſtrove in vain to hide it. It is ſup- 
poſed he is chagrined, and that in or- 
der to divert his uneaſineſs, he pro 
cured this command. I was not at a 


not be ſenſible, Mademoiſelle, of the 
great part you bear in it. Be not, 
however, too much concerned ; we 
may have ſome account of this dear 
relation. I ſhall not fail to commu. 
nicate it to you inſtantly. It is gene- 
rally thought the campaign will be 
but ſhort; and that after a battle, 
which is continually looked for and 
much defired, we ſhall be ſent into 
quarters. I pleaſe myſelf with the 
notion, ſince it will bring me nearer 
to you: and I think there cannot be 
a greater pleaſure than to ſee you, nor 
merit than to deſerve your eſteem.” 


© SAINT Fal.“ 


From the camp. 


Our attachment to a beloved object 
>never exerts itſelf with greater force 
than whca we are on the point of loſing 
it. My notion of war was certainly 
very imperte*t; yet, no ſooner did I 
}nuw that che marquis's life was in 
danger, but my imagination repreſented 
it with all it's horrors, O Heavens!” 


loſs to gueſs his affliftion. You can- 
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cried I, all in tears, am 1 ; 
6 overwhelmed — at — 
How am I to ſurvive it? What can 


© ſo many affliftions, one upon another, 
« portend? Do they not preſage the 
C — —— es _ I am 
*p to un every thin 
c —_ my lover be fate, nd. 
© the dangers to which his courage and 
* chagrin expoſe him, How unforty. 
© nate was I, nqt to juſtify myſelf be. 
fore his departure! Perhaps my in- 
nocence might have reſtored him to 
me, and made him careful of a life 
he ought to preſerve for my ſake !* 
I ſhall not relate all the expoſtulationt 
my grief furniſhed on this occaſion. 
Why ſhould I tire you, O reader, with 
the recital of my tears? Hitherto, 
have been but too plentiful. A li 
patience ; the time will come, when 
will be wiped away, and this truth de. 
monſtrated, that the happineſs which 
virtue procures for us can never be too 
dearly bought. | 
Although I had time to prepare far 

the old marquis's viſit, I found myſat 
terribly confounded when he appeared. 
His preſence made me ſenſible of the 
great diitance between us, knowing he 
was now acquainted with my origin, 
Can pride receive a greater check ? How- 
ever, I took upon me ſo far as to con- 

uer my bluſhes and confuſion. 
olved to be the firſt in mentioning the 
meanneſs of my birth, in order to pre- 
vent him: this expedient I owe to 
vanity. ls it poſſible, my lord,” faid 
I, —_— him with great reſpe&, and 
preſenting him a chair, that you ſhould 
© condeſcend to fee me, after the diſ- 
* covery you have made? What com- 
* pariſon is there between a country 
girl, one who has been ſo u 
© as to fall under your diſpleaſure, and 
© a nobleman of your rank? Whence 
© comes ſuch a diſtinction, which I have 
© no ways deſerved?'— Let us have no 
4 


more of that, lovely Jenny, ſaid the 


| marquis, making me fit down: I have 


no longer the reaſon of complaint I 
had formerly againſt you; and that 
virtue, of which I have received con- 
* vincing proofs, has created a due re- 
6 | = for one who is ſo worthy of it. 
© We will ſay nothing of your birth: 
© not but I was mightily taken with 
vyour eandid acknowledgment; a liroke 
* that does not want it's forte, nar 
© eſcape my obſervation. A mean birth 

© 18 


I re- 
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6 4x the effect of chance, never 
— wy m mind but when vice 
« defortns it; whereas prudence, and 
noble actions, ſtrip it of all that is 
0 contemptible, and caſt a luftre 
« it, not inferior to that of kings, 


no falſe ſtep is made in the thorny It is to no purpoſe for me to dwell 


« paths of virtue. I ſhall ſay no more 
— 
«.on this head; you having, my dear 
© girl, leſs need of inftruction than 
others, as your education has been 
very extraordinary. What TI have to 
« fay is of a different natule; but, be- 
« fore I explain myſelf any farther, I 
« defire will tell me, with that can- 
« dour ſo becoming virtue and honour, 
upon what terms you are with my ſon? 
I have reaſons for aſking this queſ- 


tion; and if your anfwer proves ſa- 
« tisfatory, it will lay an obligation on 
© me, and you ſhall never t hav- 


© ing explained yourſelf on a ſubject I 
© have more at heart than you imagine. 
© Truth, and a thorough confidence in 
© me, carry a greater weight in my 
judgment than any other qualifica- 
0 mas."  * 

When the old marqujs wrote his in- 
tention of making me a viſit, I expected 
to ſuffer very much from the conver- 
ſation; but I little thought it would 
turn on ſuch an * ſubject. I 
was the more terrified, being attacked in 
the moſt ſenſible part. All evaſions ap- 
peared uſeleſs; I had one of the ſubtleſt 
of men to deal with, wheſe penetration 
was ſurprizing. While he ſpoke what 
I have mentioned, his were fixed 
upon me, and he ſeemed to ſearch within 
me the ſecret receſſes of my heart. How 
could I withſtand fo 8 an aſſault? 
There was nothing left, but to act with 
the ſincerity he pretended to value fo 
much, if I propoſed to ſucceed with 
one of his turn, and that method I 
took. One never faulters in ſpeaking 
the truth. | 

It would be in vain, my lord,” an- 
ſwered I after a moment's pauſe, to 
* deny that your ſon has been dear to 
* me; he is maſter of ſuch endeari 
* qualities, and which beſpeak ſo mu 
. poop, that my heart could not poſ- 
* tibly feſiſt fo large a ſhare of merit. I 
* ſhovid be wanting to that ſincerity, of 
* which you appear ſo jealous, if I diſ- 
* ſembled on this occaſion. I might 


* employ the word efteem inſtead of 
* love; but I will not impoſe upon you. 
* Idid love your ſon, with all the ſin- 


© cerity I am capable of; and had not 
© his late behaviour interfered, I might 
* ſtill preſerve the ſame regards : I dare 
© not lay they are no more; I am not 
© ſufficiently acquainted with myſelf, to 
© know perfectly my ſecret ſentimens. 


© any longer on this ſubject, as I can 
* addnothing more to what have ſaid. 
* Your experience may perhaps make 
C ter diſcoveries.” 
he old marquis ſeemed tranſported 
at my ſincere — of expreſſing my- 
ſelf. © You are exceeding charming,“ 
ſaid he, and my eſteem for you re- 
* doubles ; of which I will give 
© convincing Journ. On your 
* continue to ſpeak the truth. Tell me 
« firſt what your defigns are; and then, 
© with the ſame fincerity, own from 
* whom you receive niet to 
* furniſh your expences. Whiltt my 
* ſon and Saint Fal were here, I eaſily 
© believe you wanted for nothing; but, 
© ſuppoſe you never hear more of either 
6 of them, how will you contrive to 
go on as you have begun? Look up- 
© on me, adorable creature, as your 
friend. Baniſh that fear and trouble 
© I ſee in you; there is no occaſion for - 
© them. Did I not intereſt myſelf 
in your behalf, I ſhould not enquire 
into theſe particulars.— . Alas, my 
Lord !* replied I with a figh, © you 
remind me of the imprudence of my 
conduct; for which my reaſon has 
often reproached me. It was with 
ſome difficulty your ne prevailed 
on me to accept of tokens, 
which · his generoſity ſhewed itſelf in 
my regard. Some time ago I reſoly- 
ed to ſpend my days in a monaſtery ; 
and more than once I have preſſed hm 
to crown the work, by aſſiſting me in 
© the execution of that deſign. You 
© always talk of Saint Fal, whom you 
do not love, cried the marquis, flity 
interrupting me, and never once men- 
tion my fon in all this proviſion ; yet 
© it is more natural to attribute your 
© little revenue to him, than to my ne- 
© phew. The advantage of being be- 
© loved by him— My lord, I tell 
« you the truth, replied I, interrupt- 
ing in my turn; I will not abio- 
© lutely ſay, that the marquis has no 
© thare in what has been done for me: 
© but this I am poſitive in, that what 
© ] have received hitherto, has been 
© from your nephew's hands; and 
| under 
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under what title would you ima- 
© gine? As ſo much lent, for fo he ge- 
« gerouſly called it, to be repaid if ever 
fortune ſhould put it in my power. A 
© train of events, continually alarming 
* me, have thus far prevented my com- 
ing to fame reſolution" Good 
© God! my dear girl,” cried the mar- 
quis, I do not pretend to put you up- 
on juſtifying yourſelf; you owe me 
© no ſuch deference r conduct is 
© without reproach, as | have been well 
< fatisfied a great whiie ; and ſo far from 
* wifthing you were ſhut up in a mona- 
* ſtery, 1 would be the firſt to oppole it. 
,* Excuſe, lovely Jenny, the perp'exing 
« queſtrons I put to you; it is in order 
* to fix upon E in your regard, 
© and to juſtify that eſteem I conceived 
© for the firſt moment we were ac- 
« quainted. This candour, this fince- 
4 rity, which I have now experienced, 
© convince me that your — 
place you in a rank not inferior to 
© women of the beſt quality. I beg I 
may be favoured with your friendſhip, 
© and have your leave to cultivate it. I 
© have great deſigns in your behalf; give 
« me Out time to bring them to pertec- 
© tion: in the mean while, go on as 
© you have I come often to 
Paris, ſometimes ſpend whole weeks 
© there, and then ſhall be a conftant 
© viſitor. Be eaſy as to the time to 
© come; care will be taken. I am 
* obliged to leave you at preſent ; but 
© in two days you may depend on hear- 
© ing from me. Saying theſe words, 
which ſurprized me extremely, the old 
marquis roſe, was very cumplaiſant 
on the ſubje& of my ſhape arid charms ; 
adding, be often thought of my fine 
neck ; that he intended to invite me 
to dinner, to have the pleaſure of hear- 
ing me ſing again. After a great deal 
more of the like nature, he left me, 
much aſtoniſhed at what had paſſed. 

In effect, what could I divine? Was 
it natural to think, that the very man 
who had expreſſed himſelf againſt me 
with ſo much bitterneſs, was ſo ſuddenly 
changed ? Had he not endeavoured to 
ſecure me in a convent for life? Was 
1 not ſtill the ſame Jenny, that little 
country gul, who had engaged the ſon 
in vexatious affairs, and obliged the fa- 
ther to employ his utmoſt intereſt ? 
and ſince that, had I not impoſed upon 
hum under a feigued name? Whence, 


— 
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than ever? jt 
could not be imputed as a crime if 1 
ſhunned him heretofore, and avoided 
falling into his hands. Self-preferyy. 
tion is always natural; but ſhould I not 
be juſtly condemned, if T of a 
reconciliation, which doub was of. 
fered with ſome view, perhaps i 
tible with tion and virtue ? Cruel 
alternative! How was I 1 
The day was ſpent with weighi 
notwith- 


ſtanding my ——_— a blind con- 
fiden ce carried it in favour af this no- 


bleman. * Why ſhould he deceive 
me, faid I to myſelf; and if bis 
views are criminal, why would heex- 
tol my views and — Ought 
I not rather to imagine it is owing to 
them that I have gained his eſteem 
And fince he praiſes me ſo much en 
that account, 1s it not to encourage 
me to continue? He mentions a hap- 
C ſettlement, and throws ont obſcure 
© hints; how do I know but he has 
© his reaſons for it? To be ſure he 
© has," faid I, confirming myſelf in the 
notion; time will effect it. If my 


© con are „ Heaven, 
« which has hitherto me, and 
© to which I will ever have recourſe, 
« will not abandon me. Thus did 


I 
come to a reſolution. : 8 
My thoughts now more at liberty, 
was — to anſwer Saint Fal's letter, 
when the bell rung. I lifteued to hear 
who my aunt talked to. A voice, 
which 3 me to the very ſoul, made 
me look through the key - hole. Hea- 
vens ! what a condition was I in! Iim- 
mediately knew my father and mather 
embracing my aunt. At firſt, I was 
running to throw myſelf into ther 
arms; but in endeavouring it, I was 
ſo much tranſported, that finding my 
feet fail me, and fearing I ſhould fall 
on the floor, I threw myſelf into a 
great chair, where I was an hour with- 
out coming to myſelf. I will now ac- 
count for this unexpeRed yiſit, and 
ſhew how much chance interferes in 

the occurrences of life. | 
It was lucky for me that my affee- 
tion towards thoſe who had given — 
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to our cottage ; either of which would 
de equally p —_ ting to them and my- 
fi: I evi ie needleſs'to give the rea- 
ſons, they may be eafily imagined. I 
behaved with ſuch complaiſance to my 
aunt in every thing, excepting this par- 
ticular, as — life ſo eaſy ; and 
my regard for her was ſo t, that I 
ſeemed more to belong to her than ſhe 
: the ſecret comfort of an un- 
zonable witneſs of my conduct, 
who was one day to appear in my 
If my — had been 
ſhould have been very careful 
fitted myfelf with ſuch a cap; 
wanted her only for form's ſake, 
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mother. I was very ſure they would 
not know me, time had made ſuch an 
alteration in my features and behaviour. 
I was ſo much grown, and my dreſs 
had , 
ſeen, that I was upon that head. 
With this aſſurance I rung my bell: it 
was dinner time, and I very naturally 


called for it. My = aunt coming 
mto the room, ſeemed perplexed. Not- 
withſtanding the familiarity I uſed her 
with, I had infuſed, I do not know 
why, a referve, not to ſay more, which 
often gave me pain. I aſked her what 
was _ She — — En- 
couragin „ Have you broke an 
* thing 5 feigned J. Well, there 1 
no great harm done. One familiar 
queſtion always ſufficed to put her in 
heart; accordingly ſhe owned, ſhe ap- 
y anger, becauſe ſhe had 
and ſiſter to come 
and ſee her at their convenience: and 
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as ſhe had not a me with it, 
ſhe was afraid to tell me, chat having bu- 
fineſs at Paris, took this oppor- 


warty; and were ly in the houſe z 
that I ought however to pardon her, be- 
cxuſe the had only ſent for them, to let 
them know the happinefs the enjoyed in 
my ſervice. I am glad,” aniwered 
I, © that you are content, and like your 
* place; I wiſh your happineſs was till 
of 9 and far from taking it ill 
© that your relations are come, I am 
© pleaſed at it; I muſt fee them, and 
* defire they would dine with me. 
* Ah, Madam! are too good,” 
cried Barbara; it is not for ſuch az 
© they to be ſo much honoured. Do 
© as you are bid,” replied I; © bri 

© them to me, I will talk with them: 
© they ſhall know what you faid of me 
is true.” Barbara was fo pleaſed with 
this, that ſhe flew to acquaint my pa- 
rents. My heart was in an agitation, 
though an agreeable one ; nor was it 
without difficulty that I ſu it's 
motions, ſeeing thoſe to I owed 
my life. I ſuffered from the reſpe& 
with which they approached me: Leven 
blamed myſelf, and I did what I could 
to put an end toit. 

At laſt, by dint of careſſes, I pre- 
vailed with them to fit, and a lit- 
tle more familiar. The art which I 
have often experienced of giving our in- 
—_ I ence in 
ſpeaking, is to put es on à level 
with - Ay > to deſcend to their 
rank. Although this was far from be- 
ing my caſe, at preſent I was obliged 
to obſerve the maxim with — father 
and mother. The prejudice of my ſu- 

iority made them ſilent, and it had 
been impoſſible otherwiſe for me to get 
out of them what I had a mind to 
know. I made them poſſeſs themſelves 
by talking of their village. I pretend- 

to have paſſed ſome months at a la- 
dy's houſe to whom it belonged: it 
was the only method of bringing them 
to diſcourſe, and it ſucceeded. My 
mother, on hearing this, appeared like 
a perſon who is recollecting ſome 3 
and told me, it muſt be at Madame 
Comteſſe De ——, where ſhe had ſeen 
me; that I had fer her right, and that 
ever fince ſhe had been in the room, ſhe 
had been revolving in her mind where 
ſhe had the honour to ſee me, fo much 
did my face ftrike her. My — 
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the ſame thing, and informed me how = tions ſhe 


their village bad' changed maſters fince 
the ung lady's marriage, whoſe father 
gied of an apoplexy. I aſked what 
was become of his wife; he anſwered 
me, ſhe lived with her daughter, called 
Madame D*Eftival. Said I, © Is the 
* j]|-humoured as ever? On my ſaying 
this, my father looked at my mother 
with a ſmile, as much as to ſay, © The 
© lady knows her! He told me he 
plainly ſaw I knew how matters went : 
that there never was in the world a 
worſe-natured woman than her we 
talked off; that ſhe had quarrelled 
twice with her huſband ; the third time 
ſhe carried things to ſuch a length, that 
he parted from her ; that, unfortunate- 
ly tor him, he had put ſo much in her 
power, that this ſeparation left him in 
iH circumſtances, but he choſe to loſe 
all, rather than paſs bis days with fo 
worthleſs a woman. He ſaid, likewiſe, 
ſhe lived a league from Paris, whither 
ſhe always came to ſpend the winter, 
and that every body, even her own ſer - 
vants, held her in deteſtation. 

I had but too much reaſon to com- 
plain of this woman, not to be curious 
concerning what regarded her. In vain 
we flatter ourſelves that we forgive, the 
interior always retains an acrimony a- 

inſt thoſe who have offended us; and 
2 us boaſt ever ſo much of our hero - 
iſm, we cannot help feeling a joy, when 
we hear ſome diſagreeable adventure has 
happened to an enemy. What my fa- 
ther had ſaid relating to Madame D'Eiti- 
val, of whom [I have often ſpoke under 
the name ?of Mademoiſelle D*'Elbieux, 
and whom I ſhall mention again in the 
end of theſe Memoirs, made me bluſh 
a little; and bringing to my remem- 
brance all the uneaſineſs ſhe had given 
me, I was not ſorry to hear the ill laid 
to her charge; by this means I thought 
myſelf revenged of this bad woman. 
It was, no doubt, this motive that en- 
me to alk my father to give me 

hiftory of her marriage, and inform 
me of all that had come to his know- 
ledge on that ſubject. He would not 
be aſked twice: in ſpite of his ruſtick 
delivery, I did not loſe a tittle of it, 


and though ſomething coarſe, ſtill the 
ifture bore a great likeneſs. I have 
Rach a pleaſure in an nity of let - 


ting the haughty Mademoiſelle D El- 
bieux, at preſent Madame D Eſtival, 


know I have not forgot all the vexa - 
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ſnatch at it. 3 hiſtory : the 
will infallibly know herſelf again; and 
if ſhe has one grain of equity left, the 
will be obliged to own, that I 
know how to take my revenge, I 
done it with moderation in her regard. 
Of all the lovers who had been at. 
tracted, either by the charms or riches 
of Mademoiſelle D' Elbieux, there re. 
mained but one; her haughty beha. 
viour, oftentimes heightened into inſo- 
lence, had drove away the reſt. Can 
one imagine her malice to have been ſo 
great, as to ſet her admirers often to. 
gether by the ears? She found a plez. 
ture, worthy only of herſelf, in exaſ. 
perating them with carrying ſtories, and 
even in bringing them to the extre- 
mities : above ten duels were placed to 
her account, during her father's life, 
which drew upon her his ſevereſt treat- 
ment; but to no effect. She had a bad 
heart; nothing was capable of mak. 
ing it better. As long as M. Le 
Conte de N lived, ſhe kept within 
bounds, becauſe ſhe feared him : his 
eyes were no ſooner cloſed, but the 
gave a looſe to her wicked diſpoſition, 
as will appear from what follows. 
The faichtul lover, whom I have juf 
now mentioned, was named Monkeur 
D'Eſtival: he was a geutleman about 
forty; his fortune moderate, which he 
ſought to improve by marrying. Ma- 
demoiſelle D'Elbicux was rich, a 
per match, and the more ſo by her 
brother's retiring into a convent, as is 
faid elſewhere. This geatleman's eſtate 
lay four leagues from the caſtle of 
the Counteis of N ; the neighbour- 
hood had facilitated his acquaintance 
with the mother and daughter, and 
flattered him with hopes of ſucceeding 
one day or other in his purſuits. It 
muſt be obſerved, that this young lady 
had an air of ſweetneſs which capti- 
vated at firſt fight. Monſieur D'Efti- 
val, who was handſome and well- 
ſhaped, had been fo well received by 
her, that he thought hi too ſoon 
ſure of the happineſs to which be al- 
pired. How moderate ought the judg- 
ment to be ia ſuch caſes! Nothing is 


deceitſul as the countenance! But of 


this hereafter; . let us return to the 


Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux took 10- 


notice of any but this n: lover, aud 


deſpiſed all the, rect for ſome Gays 
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Hini we ſpeak of, excelled his competi- 
tors by an air of nobleneſs CO 
which was natural to him : to this 
that he was of an eaſy complying teni- 
per; and, in order to pleaſe her, conde- 
ſcended to be a flave to her capricioul- 
neſs. Monſieur D'Eftival was bent an 
marrying her, intereſt made him ſur- 
mount every thing; to make his for- 
tune, it was necellary to ſupplant his 
competiters, and there was nothing he 
did not undergo to ſucceed. 

In the portrait I gave of Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbieux, as before mentioned, I ſaid 
ſhe had witz and it was true. She ſoon 
found out the views of her new lover, 
and without examining whether ſhe was 
in the right, ſhe reſolved to gratify her 
natural malignity. The better io (e- 
cure him, great regard was ſhewn ; and 
as ſoon as ſhe thought him ſmitten, 
and that love and intereſt were united, 
ſhe threw off the matk, and reſigned her- 
ſelf entirely up to her caprice and hu- 
mour : always rettleſs and miſchievous, 
ſhe could not bear to diflemble long. 

The Counteſs of M, her mother, 
loved the world, as I have faid elſe- 
where; and though fomewhat in years, 
was amorouſly inclined. M. D*Eſtival, 
witho'tt any other deſign but that of 
rendering her favourable to his deſires, 
had not been backward in makmg his 
court to her in his firſt viſits; and, 
finding things went well by the gra- 
cious manner he was received, he con- 
tinued to render himſelf agreeable, in 
which he had very ſucceſs. Ma- 
demoiſelle D'Blb.eux, who toon per- 
ceived her mother's growing paſſion, 
took a malignant joy in augmenting it, 
and throwing M. D Eſtival into the 
moſt tickliſh perplexiteg. There 18 
* but one way ot obliging my mother 
* to be favourable to you, ſaid the to 
him one day in the garden: * ſhe has 
* hitherto rejected all the offers that have 
deen made, becauſe not one of thote 
* who have done me the honour to ad- 
* dreſs me, eould find out my dear mo- 
* ther's foible. Continue to make your 
* court to her; let her imagine, 7 you 
* picaſe, that you give her the prete- 
* rence: if you are lucky enougb to make 
ber believe ſa, no doubt bet 1 ſhall 
* ſoon be yours.” Was not this enough 
to redoubie the ardour of M. D'Eſtival? 
Nothing could be greater than 1t was, 
and every body beheved him in love with 
the mother, The Counteſs De N 
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was miſtaken nany the reſt ; ſelf-love 
was eaſily flattered, her heart was rick, 
gratitude preſſed it: ſhe had been for- 
merly compaſſonate; now-a-days we 
are leſs yr ty the article of de · 
cency. After ſome the re- 
ſolved to own to her lover, he was fot 
— — diſelle D'Elbieux 
perceived, by her mother's veneſ 
— paſſed in her Rn — 
uently treated with ſeverity, becanſe 
ſhe deferved it; now the had it in her 
to be revenged, without treſpaſſ- 
ing on reſpect, ſhe ſnatched the oppor- 
tunity with eagerneſs. 

M. D'Eftival had been well received 
till now his ſituation changed. Ma- 
demoiſelle D' Elbieux, from mild and 
obliging, behaved to him with coldneſs 
and feverity. He was aſtoniſhed at it, 
and uſed the mott preſſing means of re- 
gaining her. In what is it I have 
« difpleaſed ?” faid he to her one 
night fitting by her, when other 
were playing at quadrille. © You have 
* avoided me for theſe eight days paſt ; 
© ſcarce do I appear, but yout amiable 
© countetiance is clouded. Could I be 
* fv unhappy as to have unknowingly 
© drawn upon myſelf this treatment? 
Let us have no more words upon 
this ſubjeR, if you e, anſwered the 
dear Mademoiſelle D*'Elbieux : * 
would find it a hard matter to july 
yourſelf j I am none of thoſe fools ; 
and if I appear otherwiſe than for- 
me:ly, you may be affured I have good 
motives for ſo doing; nay, — — 
undeniable. I own I had an 
for you; but you have given me rea- 
ſon to alter my ſentiments; letus talk 
no more of it. You have had your 
views, I wiſh they may ſucceed. I 
am furprized, however, you take the 
pains to — me, having a more 
agrecable employment upon 
« — and which well — 
« your pains.* Saying this, ſhe roſe; 
and left M. D' Eſtival aſtoniſſied at a 
ditcourſe to which he could not imagine 
how he had given occaſion. 

So little did he ſuſpet from whence 
ſuch an oddity could ariſe, that he drew 
near the table where they were at play, 
and whiſpered the Counteſs De . 
Her daughter, piqued at this behaviour, 
and fittutg near ber mother after ſhe 
had quitied M. D'Eſtival, roſe —_ 
up, and — — ſcornfully a ci- 
vility her lover wy her as hc 77 
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«aim and he refolyed to know 
the reaſon of it as ſoon as poſſible. 
Hitherto M. D'Eftival had acted only 
upon a view of intereſt, Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbicux's fickleneſs made him look 
things in another light: love, 
— he bad hitherto treated as folly, 
and to which he had not yet been a 
ſlave, puniſhed his indifference, and made 
him ſenſible of * — in we 
the graces of ſo charming a pe 
as — Gate D'Elbieux. Jealouly, 
the conſtant companion of a growing 
inſinuated itſelf into his diſturb- 
ed mind, and made him recolle& that 
his miſtreſs diſtinguiſhed a certain M. 
7 2 — hunter, ho could 
diſcourſe of ing but hounds and 
horſes, unleſs it were to ridicule, aſperſe, 
or murder his neighbour's good name. 
On ſuch occaſions he ſhone, and theſe 
fine accompliſhments made him be con- 
fidered by Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux ; 
beſides, he was a gentleman of no con- 
duct, and thought to be privately mar- 
ried to a girl very much beneath him. 
M. D'Eftival, after ſome jealous re- 
ſections concerning D Eſtourneaux, con- 
cluded he was the cauſe of the altera - 
tion in Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux; this 
gave him pain: he reſolved to 
watch his rival; and he thought he had 
reaſon to imagine himſelf not miſ- 
taken, and that he was ſacrificed to this 
new-comer. He was no ſooner con- 
vinced of this fatal truth, but he be- 
came 8 2 and — ſo 
nly, that every y perceived it. 
Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux was one of the 
firſt who found it out. She triumphed 
in it, and did all ſhe could to carry it 
to the greateſt excels, by overwhelming 
D'Eſtourneaux with a diſtinguiſhing po- 
8. P 
As to the Counteſs De X, ſhe 
behaved quite otherwiſe: ſhe had, as I 
have ſaid before, given way to the ſup- 
ed addrefles of M. D'Eftival ; but 
ing them ceaſe on a ſudden, and her 


| 


neſs and alteration of temper. * What 
is the matter with you? ſaid ſhe one 
him, when he 

n ordinary: are you 

ing to be ſo? I ſcarce 
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© Take courage, my poor 
« pr" ythee, let us have no myſtery, and! 
© pramile to uſe my endeavours to make 


* your troubles ceale. 
replied the j s lover, my troubles 
are not of a nature to be eaſily reme- 
died; I am jealous, and you 
* comprehend" * Jealous ] cried the 
counteſs very ſeriouily; © of whom? 
* Good God! do you fee any body 
© here who can give you the leaſt un- 
* ealineſs? Is any favoured but your- 
© ſelf ?“ Yes, no doubt, Madam, re- 
plied D'Eſtivalz *bas not D'Eſtourneaux 
the preference? Alas ! I perceive it 
but too well; and ſince you muſt know 
© it, that it is which puts me in the con- 
« dition for which you reproach me. 
This confeſſion threw the countefs 
into the greateſt ſurprize ; ſhe could nat 
remember to have ever ſo behaved to 
D'Eſtourneaux,as to give DEſtival room 
to think ſhe gave the other the prefe- 
rence. To this end ſhe did all he could 
to diſabuſe him. D'Eltival went 
too ſure ground, as he thought, to 
to all theſe ations. * Well! 
ſaid the counteſs to him with ſome im- 
patience, * I know an infallible way of 
© convincing you of your error; 
you ſhould ſtill entertain any 
© on this ſubject, I will this inſtant for- 
© bid your rival my houſe: he ſhall ne- 
© yer ſet his foot within my doors agan, 
© and you ſhall be for ever deliver 
© from his „ D'Eſtivalwas & 
ſenfibly affected by this condeſcenſion, 
that he threw himeif at the counteſs's 
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take to convince her of his | 0 
As he ced theſe ad 
with the fingular favour ſhe had ſhewn 
him, he ſeized one of her hands, and 
kiſed it a hundred times. Mademoi- 
felle D'Elbieux came in as he was in 
the midſt of theſe tranſſ , and turn- 
ed pale with anger at ſb decifive a piece 
of — and which proved ef- 
fectually that D Eſtival had deceived her, 
when he vowed to love nobody but her. 
On the other hand, the mother, piqued 
that her daughter ſhould find a man at 
her feet, bid her very ſharply retire, 
and that ſhe thou 2 9 in 
endeavouring to ſurprize her. Made- 
moiſelle D'Elbieux, ever haughty, an- 
fwered, running haſtily back, that ſhe 
had no deſign of being witneſs to fuch 
an affair, _ that —1 — were 
in ſuch a fituation, ought to pro- 
vide againſt being ſurprized. The 
counteſs, provoked at the anſwer, ran 
to chaſtiſe her. D'"Eſtival, perceiving 
her deſign, interpoſed, and exerted him- 
elf in appeaſing her. This was no 
hard matter, being now at the bottom 
of the affair ſhe had endeavoured to un- 
nvel, and of which we ſhall give a far- 
ther account, after a word or two con- 
cerning Mademoiſelle D Elbieux. She 
retired to her chamber, extremely nettled 
at the rebuff ſhe had received. The 
worſt conſtruction, according to her 
cuſtom, was put upon what ſhe had 
ſeen, She concluded D Eſtival impoſed 
upon her ; that he really loved her mo- 
ther, and was beloved again ; and that 
there was a good underſtanding 
betwixt them : this thought made her 
ery for vexation, and inſpired a cruel 
reſentment. She revolved in her mind 
the, means of revenging herſelf ; her 
wicked diſpoſition ſuggeſted to her, that 
ſhe ought to diſſemble, and endeavour 
to recal D'Eſtival, in order to have it 
in her power to puniſh them both for 
deceiving her. had too good an 
opinion of herſelf, to doubt of ſucceſs: 
the conſulted her glaſs by way of pre- 
lude, put on ſome agreeable airs, exer- 
ciſed eyes, and then went to the 
room where the company generally met, 
expecting D*Eftival would be there be- 
fore dinner, according to cuſtom. 

As to the countels, foon faw 
through D'Eftival's diſt the found 
his jealouſy had di him, and 
that her daughter was the divinity to 
whom he ſacrificed. A word that drop- 


ped from D'Eftival let her into the ſecret; 
and convinced her ſhe wis made a pro- 
perty ; but upon refleRtion ſhe was 
. * Why ſhould he to 
Her dau was not under any 
ſach reſtraint, 2s to be obliged to have 
recourſe to ſuch + This the 
was deſirous to unravel on the ſpot, and 
reſolved to diſlemble, the better to ef- 
fe& her defign. M. D"Eftival; ſurpriz- 
ed at the counteſs's remaining ſilent for 
— moments, whilſt ſhe made theſe re · 

ions, aſked Hy what 
was the ans fe had 
been ſo unfortunate as to intur her diſ- 
pleaſure. No, Sir,“ anſwered the, 


© I re and value _ 
have a heme, in ay kind; | 
hands. 


© but 


© ſhall require a ſacrifice at 

* You have faid a hundred Gra 
love me, and that there is nothing in 
© the world would not do to con- 
* vince — it: what I _ 
© you is of conſequence, will 

« you dear, if you really love me in the 
manner you have proteſted. Conſider, 
before 1 go any farther, conſult your 
© own breaft, have you dealt ſmcerely 
« with me, and may 1 on your 
« proteſtations ?* D'Eftival, ized at 
this preamble, and called on to confirm 
what he had fo often vowed, was oblig- 
ed to comply. Well, then, continued 
the count ſs, * if fo, I may rely on 
0 =_ compliance and regard for me. 
© This reſtores my tranquillity, and in- 
* clines me to open my heart with the 
« greater confidence. Be very atten- 
© tive, I beg; and if you have a real te 
« ſpe for me, do not interrupt what I 


am going to ſay. 

6 12m Beisgel of your 
continued the counteſs, looking earneſt - 
ly on D'Eftival; and, if I only 
* conlulted my own ſatisfation, ſhould 
not have heſitated in rewarding itz 
© but after five and twenty one ought 
to weigh things more attentively, and 
© foreſee the conſequences too much 
« precipitation might draw after it, and 
the tance it might occaſion. 
© Though I am not accountable to 


merit, 


© my inclination it will pre- 
vent her being ſo well provided for, 
© as I am not too old to have children; 
« for in that caſe, inſtead of being 2 

B bz 6 great 
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great fortune, ſhe would become 2 
very moderate one. This is the eſſen - 
« ti int, and on which, after mak- 
ing due refleftions, I came to a reſo- 
« lution, very plain, as will ſec ; 
but the whole world not prevail 
on me to _ it, a 
s Tam willing to marry you, if you 
will accept of me with my hare join- 
re that is, without including what 
defign for my dapghter. This will 
t little, and as r circum- 
ces” are hut moderate, I ſhall be 
firſt to adviſe you, not to conſult 
paſſion you ſeem to have for me, 
t to do better; and let reaſon, not 
ve, guide us both. I have an affec- 
ion for you; I ſacrifice it to a mater - 
nal tenderneſs, and offer you my 
daughter: marry her, ſhe is rich and 
handſqme. It will coſt me dear, but 
I ſhall have the comfort of having 
done my duty, and given my daugh- 
ter and you an oppurtpnity of making 
each other happy. Such is my plan, 
* ſurprizing enough no doubt ; but now 
bit is laid down to you, there is no- 
thing to be done, but to come to a 
* reſolution once far all. You ſee the 
s affair turns on this point; either to 
| © marry me without any thing, being 
determined not to injure my daugh- 
* ter, or to marry Madame D'Elbicux, 
< notwithſtanding your affe&jon for 
© me, and you and I never to fee each 
* other more. You muſt reſolve one 
« way or other, theſe being my inten- 
tions; to-morrow at this hour I ex- 
« pe you final anſwer. So much 
© time I allow you, that nothing may 
© be conc] in a burry.“ Saying 
this, the counteſs retired to her cloſet, 
leaving D*'Eftival aſtoniſhed at what he 
had heard, and how 
to act in fo critical an option, which 
called for all the wit he was maſter of. 
The affair to be of ſuch 
importance, that he wag convinced he 
ought to weigh it with the at- 
tention; to this purpoſe, he ofdered a 
horſe to be ſaddſed, and went home, 
that he —_ deliberate without inter - 
ruption. ing out of the caſtle, he 
was obſerved by Mademoiſelle D El- 
— from a window ; the was much 
ized at it, hg neyer going away 
before without taking leave of her, 
This behaviour confirmed her firſt ſu- 
Icions : pride and ſelf - love were fo far 
umbled, that a figh enſued, and for 
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the firſt time ſhe felt an unuſual em, 
tion, neyer having known what loyy 
was before; but now jt repreſented 
D'Eſtival as an amiable lover, and with 
whom ſhe might have been happy, had 
her mother ſuffered them to haye been 
united, All his good qualities L 


ing themſelves, reminded her of his ar. ter 
dent addreſſes, and ſhe was ial e. ren: 

ugh ta think them fincere, and her. the 
Lat oved : ſhe _ uded, her mo- fou 
ther had deprived her of this conqueſt nig 
and, CIR with her Frans, had ed, 
ſeduced him from her, and obliged bim ſoo 
to alter his behaviour in her regard ; up. 
on this ſhe conceived a hatred againſt the 
her for ſuch cruel proceedings. After ed 
various reflections, ſurpathng each other D* 
in bitterneſs, her high ſpirit hurried her go! 
into a notion, that on ſuch an cccafion Het 
the bounds of decency were to be tram- to 
pled under foot, and no expedient left do 
untried, to preyent being fooled in this fin 
adventure. he 

Fully ſatisfied on this head, ſhe re- tt 
tired to her chamber, and wrgte to D Es. tv 
tival, telling him, that the next day, va 
before her mother was ſtirring, the be 
would make a vitit to a relation in 3 a 
monaſtery about a league diſtant; that 2 
he would oblige her in giving her 3 no 
meeting in the way, ſhe having ſome- ge 
thing of importance to communicate tq la 
him. She concluded with aſſur ing, that * 
he would have reaſon to be latisned d. 


with the interview ſhe prapoſed. ic 

This on ſhe — farmer's ſon, 
who was deyoted to her, and paying 
him beforehand, inſiſted upon ſecrety 
in delivering and bringing back the an- 
ſwer. This young fellow, for all by 
— — after quitting Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbieux, was ſenſible of the conſe- 
quence of what he was going to do, and 
heſitated ſome tine how he ought to 
behave. As his education pern 
better than uſual, and he continually 
at the caſtle, he had ſeen more of the 
world than others of his tank; he was 
ſenſible, 2 J ſaid, of the conſequence 
of what was required of him, and dread- 
ing the counteſs s reſentment, if he 
uld carry on ſuch an affair without 
er knowledge, he reſolved to ſhew the 
letter to his lady; and affuring bi 
that however her daughter might pelent 
it, he would hazard any thing, rather 
than be wanting in his duty to her. 

The countels doubly rewarded his 
fidelity, above what hex a - 
* | given 


* 
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;nen him, and mightily commended his But one would imagine falſhood 3 
ty. U yok the billet, ſhe always ccgnded with ill-luck — 
was y furprized, and Jonged to fant went a bo far, led 


know the motive of ſuch an appoint 
ment. In order to into this 
myitery, ſhe determined to write an- 

er, and ſend it inſtead of her daugh- 
ter s, to the time and place of 
rendezvous. She I a place in 
the park, where a upon A 
fountain, and fixed the latter end of the 
night for the time of meeting ; ſhe add- 
ed, there were reaſons for jt, as he ſhould 
ſoon be convinced. 

When this was wrote, ſhe ſent it by 
the ſame perſon her daughter had pitch- 
ed upon, charging. him to bring her 
D'Eitival's anlwer. He was no ſooner 
gone, but ſhe was terribly dejected, re- 
feRting a thouſand times how ſhe ought 
to behave in a conj uncture where ſhe was 
doubly concerned, and endeavouring to 
find out the cauſe of this ſudden ſtep of 
her daughter's. At firſt, ſhe imputed little ſurprized at the meſſage and it's 
it to the converſation ſhe had with D'Efſ- contents. It was M. D'Eftourneaux, 
tival, which her daughter having diſco- the gentleman ſportſman, to whom Ma- 
vered, had taken ſomething into her demoiſelle D Elbieux had ſhewn ſo 
head after her lover was gone, and had much „to make D"Eftival uneaſy, 
a mind to um it to him. All this M.D*'Eftourneauz had too much i 
only increaſed her vexation. She did 


only guided by the directions Le receiy- 
1 himſelf right, he 
the firſt ſervant he met in the court, i 

his maſter was at ? As there was 
no name on the note, he was anſwered 
in the affirmative, and his buſineſs en · 


willingly delivered the note himſelf ; 
but, not to Joſe time, which was pre» 
2 — iutending to make amends 
or his fault by a ſpeedy return, he 
it to the A om An han - to bring 
an anſwer immediately. 

The malter of the houſe was not a 
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not hate D*'Eftival, but alter the ſincere 
declaration ſhe had made him in their 
laſt converlation, ſhe was extremely 
nettled that he ſhould ſacrifice her to her 
daughter, and preſume to form any 
ichemes without conſulting her. 
The peatant was highly pleaſed with 
his own conduct on his occaſion, and 
went merrily on his errand, expecting 
a treble gratification, inſtead of one, for 
his — ar : not doubting, in the leaſt, 
ut M.D*Eitival would reward him very 
amply for his trouble. Theſe pleaſing 


reflections accompanied him on his jour- 


ney; and meeting with a tavern, he 
went in to take a glaſs, as he was fluſh 
of money. But it often happens, when 
a man 1s agreeably engaged, he cannot 
always give out at pleaſure; inſtead of 
one, he drank ſeveral, and followed it 
ſo cloſe, that, having none of the ſtrong- 
elt heads, the liquor overpowering him, 


Though D'Ettourneaux was ſordid y 


to ponder long on the billet he recei =_ 


he flattered himſelf on the occaſion, 

attributed to his own merit the appoint- 
ment made him. Accordingly, he pre- 
ſently returned an anſwer in a very po- 
lite and grateful manner, promiſing to 
be there at the time, and then ex 

how ſenGble he was of the high favour 
with which ſhe was pleaſed to diltinguith - 
him. D*'Efttourncaux was a great reader 


of romances, and conſequently there is 


no room to doubt of the energy of his 
ſtyle and expreſſions. 

Mademoitelle D*'Elbicux's meſſe 
was well pleaſed with his generoſity. 


ly co- 
vetous, he thought he muſt do ſome- 


thing <xtraordinafy on ſuch an occaſion, 


and ordered a handſome gratification, 
J he peaſant made ſo much hatte back, 
that he reached the caſtle before 

were gone to bed ; which might eafily 
happen, ſince both the counteis and her 


he was obliged to go to fleep, and did daughter bad reaſons not to be too ear- 
not wake for four hours. By this time ly, having fuch an intereſting affair on 
It was dark, which made him heartily their hands. | 
repent his indiſcretion. However, he 
comforted hiniſelf with thinking to make 
up the lott-time with his hatte, and to 
invent ſome excule for what had hap- 
prned, contrary to his intention. 


The counteſs, a five, and not 
without cauſe, leit her daughter ſhould 
ſee the farmer's fon firſt, bad pretend+ 
ed to go to bed, but ordered Du Parc, 
the old waiting - woman mentioned be- 
v 320 0 . . fore, 
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— 2 ＋ — $s arrival, and 
artfully t ing ſeen by her 
ver Theſe wine whey 85 well 
executed, that, for all Mademoifelle 
D'Elbieux's diligence, the anfwer was 
carried to the counteſs befofe ever her 
knew of his return. By the 
zeſs of the billet, the counteſs 
D*Eftival, (whom ſhe thought the 
r) to have a large ſhare of her 
daughter's affeftions, and that he was 
as deeply in love on his fide. This diſ- 
he A a ſigh from her; ſhe blam- 
ed in;her mind D'Eftival 2288 
ter, regretti bitterly her kindneſs 
for them, w ich they repaid with ſo 
much ingratitude. In order to have her 
revenge, and not to be their dupe, ſhe 
diftated a note to the farmer's fon, in 
which D'Eftival thanked her daughter 
in the moſt tender manner for the ſin - 
gular favour ſhe did him, in giving him 
2 private meeting; but repreſented to 
her, at the fame time, the hazard ſhe 
run in going from home on ſuch an af- 
fair: he ſed the park-gate and 
fountain, as been mentiond in the 
ſictitious note which D*'Eftourneaux had 
wreived. The change was introduced 
& handſomely, and ſuch plauſible rea- 
fons alledged, that Mademoiſelle D'E]- 
bieux could not poſſibly take it amiſs. 
It is eaſily perceived, that the coun- 
teſs, by this plot, wanted an opportu- 
nity to be near the place of meeting, in 
er to hear what paſſed, without being 
concerned or diſcovered by D'Eſtival or 
her daughter : for through her artful 
counterfeiting the billets, ſhe expected 
D*Eftival would come according to his 
miſtreſs's appointment; and her daugh- 
ter, informed by the anſwer ſhe recerv- 
ed where he would be, of courſe would 
repair thither. The contrivance was 
not amiſs; the counteſs did not want 
for cunning, as had plainly appeared on 
ſeveral occaſions. Mademoileile D'E1- 
bieux at laſt _— the _—_ 1 
began to chide her meſſenger for his lon 
ſtay; but he excuſed himſelf by aledg- 
ing, that M. D' Eſtival was hunting, 
— obliged him to wait his return. 
After reading the billet, ſhe prepared 
for the meeting ; but in order to prevent 
any op nay *. 1 ay be ſeen 
ing thro , ſhe acquaint- 
328 wt wed. could truſt, with 
the deſign; and as ſoon as the farmer's 
ſon was out of the way, they went 
from her apartment, as the time drew 


turally fond of her daughter, yet her 


behaviour and falſe heart made ſuch 
deep impreſſions, that ſhe determined to 
take an ample revenge, and puniſh her 
ſeverely ; but ſhe was defirovs to deteſt 
her in the fact, that the equity of her 
ings might nor be conteſted. 

As to D*'Eltourneaux,whoſe head was 
turned by the billet ſent in Mademoji- 
ſelle D'Elbieux's name, he came ac- 
cording to the appointment. Any other 


would have uſed all manner of h 
tion to prevent being diſrovend; bu 1 
whether through fear, or to give notice 
of his arrival, he hemmed, ſung, and 
entered the park with as much conf- 
dence, as if it had been broad day, or 
there had been no reaſons for privacy. 
This nettled Mademoiſelle D*Elbieus 
and made her imagine, that ſuch beha- 
viour was owing to his contempt of her, 
and was on the point of retiring. Her 
diſdain might perhaps have gone farther; 
but her maid appcaſed her with ſaying 
ſomething that flattered her vanity, þ i 
uſual with ſuch creatures, and ſhe de- 
termined to ſtay; not without a' firm 
reſolution to rattle the ſpark, (whom 
ſhe took for D'Eſtival) and reproach 
him, as his indiſcretion juſtly deſerved, 
Though day-break was at hand, the 
obſcurity of the wood was ſuch, that 
there was no diſcerning any objects, 
and had not D'Eſtourncaux been ſo un- 
thinking as to ſing as he came along, 
it would have been impoſſible to diſco- 
ver him. Mademoiſelle D*Elbieurx ſtep- 
forward to meet him. Really, 

* Sir,” ſaid the in a low voice, retiring 
in to her ſeat, * I wonder at you: 

© ſhould I go and never ſee you more, 
* you would be rightly ſerved.'—* How 
© 1s this?” replied D Eſtourneaux very 
confidently. © What have I done, my 
© charmer, to deſerve this reprimand? 
© If I did not come ſooner— That 
is not the buſineſs,” replied Mademoi- 
ſelle D'Elbieux, very ſharply; it is in 
vain to pretend not to underſtand me: 
© doubtleſs you deſign to draw hither 
: — —＋ 
the whole fawily, to be witnel _ 
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« what Iam going to ſay, or rather that 
you may not be forced to ſtay too long 
+ with me. I ſuppoſe by your noiſe you 
have a mind to give my notice 
« of your being here, to enjoy her dear 
company, and be rid of mine z but be 
6 —— e 
« myſelf once for all, and perhaps your 
; adive ace wet ſo far advanced as you 
imagine. 
D' Eſtourneaux, who com 

nothing of all this, ſwore he had no de- 

to make her uncaſy ; that what ſhe 
complained of was a cuſtom he had, 
Can you think me capable, ſaid he, 
© of giving you the lea diſturbance ? 
And as to your mother, do you ima- 
« gine I am fo fooliſh as to have any 
© regard for her? An old coquette, who 
has no other merit than that of being 
mother to the moſt lovely creature in 
© the world. If the | ages 7 way with 
© her paint, her patches, and her faded 
© charms, aims at any thing more, ſhe 
is miſtaken, Her airs have loſt their 
force; and you mult banter to pre- 
© tend to imagine any thing elſe. But 
© let us leave this ſubject, my dear, 
continued D Eſtourneaux in a pleaſant 
tone; © time is precious, and it ſhall 
not be my fault if it is not better em 


D'Eftourneaux's expreſſions made 
Mademoiſelle D*'Elbicux laugh, eſpeci- 
ally the ſatirical ſtrokes aimed at her mo- 
ther. Nothing could be more effectual 
towards appealing her reſentment, as it 
was a regale peculiarly adapted to her 
taſte : inſtead of ſilencing him, ſhe gave 
occaſion to repeat them in a ſoverer and 
louder ſtrain. © I am ſurprized, ſaid 
ſhe, © to hear you expreſs yourſelf thus 
concerning my mother; your ſenti- 
ments and deſigns in her regard being 
no ſecret to me; nay, of which I have 
© been a witneſs ! As to that, Ma- 
© demoiſelie,” ſaid he, railing his voice 
ſo as to be heard very diſtinctly, © you 
© muſt certainly jeſt with me: I a pal- 
© fon for the counteſs! If you really 
imagine I ever had any deſigns on her 
« antiquated you are much de- 
* ceived. No, Mademoiſelle, be aſſured 
I never loved her, nor had the leaſt 
* inclination that way. I am in love, 
it is true, but it is with your charm- 
* ing perſon; for the hon of which 
* I would ſacrifice every thing that is 
A to me. For the future, baniſh" 


— 
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© That vill not be ſo eafily done,” re- 


the, | him with a my- 
airy * you in vain, if 


* you endeavour to convince me of it. 
* As to your pretenſons to me, which 


© you have fo often and repeat 
* now perhaps on Sus 4» apy. 7h 
© cond time, a 


ſacrifice me anew, 
© they will not paſs: I have undemable 
«© proofs that you are ſecretiy under en- 
0 ents ; theſe I you make 
- a ſacrifice of to me, and that in ſuch 
a manner, as to make me perfectly 
rery heartily, thinking the calcd ol 
very y, thinki all 
this while — D'Eftival, whether Lan 
* worth your breaking with her who 
© gives me this uneaſineſs, and declar- 
6 to her in terms, 
* which I muſt be a witneſs, that v 
© never loved her, and that if you pre- 
© tended it, you had good reaſons for 
* what you did. This done, I may 
* believe your proteſtations; and if you 
© perſiſt in loving me, may liften to 
* what my heart will plead ia your 
© behalf,” If the counteſs was allo. 
vithed at her daughter's malice, MI. 
41 — was mo ſo, at wit 
ard concerning his ſecret 
ments. At firſt, he had — 2 
intwent was owing to the young 
lady's deſire of — and his — 
or 


fonal merit. Self-love is al = 
= woe a Pager pe Robo 

upid, as to thi could d 
thing ſolid, bad as his —— 
were, and his conduct fo much ex- 
claimed againſt ever ſince his father's 
death, who left him his own ͤ maſter too 
ſoon, that he durit not offer marriage 
to any one for fear of being rejected 
with tcorn. Having done himſelf juſ- 
tice, in thinking he deſerved no better 
than to marry his maid, he apprehended 
that the engagements Mademoilelle 
If iibicws wan, was that fatal 

iece of ill man and which 
— touched 212 ſincerity 
being perſuaded of this, he thought 
mult act without diſguiſe. © I will 
deny, Mademoiſelle,” ſaid c 
© I am under engagements, as yau 
© I own them: but if t 
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nord. To-morrow,'cried D 
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D'Elbieux, * whether you keep * | 
neaux, 


*, 
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neaux, the buſineſs ſhall be di - 
* ed. „continued he, feizing 
one of her hands, which ſhe drew away; 
© to-morrow I break with her for ever, 
* and am entirely yours. Receive this 
© kiſs as a pledge.'— Not ſo fatt,* 
cried Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux ; be- 
© have as you ought, or I am gone; 
© you have learned an ij] cuſtom : this re- 


© minds me of what I diſcovered between 


© and the on I < of ; ſhe 
6 — t have 1 of 
© ſuch freedom, but I have a thouſand 
© to behave otherwiſe. 

© Now I think on it, continued ſhe 
with a malicious ſmile, on fincerely 
© what terms you are upon with her ; 
© I fancy things have been carried far- 
ther than I at firit imagined.—You 
© heſitate,” continued the ; may I not 
© be truſted; or do you diflemble in or- 
der to impoſe on me a ſecond time? 
* Speak ! come to a reſolution ! I will 
* know the truth; or be gone, and never 
* ſee me more!” 

D'Eſtourneaux was cruelly lexed 
at this challenge; he could not rightly 
conceive what oiſelle D'Elbieux 
aimed at: he was perſuaded theſe que- 
ries related to his ſecret engagements, 
but he could not underſtand that ſhe 
had been a witneſs to any of his inter- 
views ; this confounded him. All he 
could gather was, that ſhe knew more 
of his private marriage than he was 
— that ſhe was in love with 
him ; and that for fear he ſhould con- 
ceal any thing, ſhe ded to have 
made theſe diſcoveries. With this no- 
tion, he anſwered accordingly ; which 
only ſerved to increaſe the perplexity. 

jeſt of all this was, theſe two 
were at croſs queſtions z D'Eftourneaux 
fpoke of his wife, Mademoiſelle D El- 
bieux of her mother; and as for the 
counteſs, ſhe was quite at a loſs; and, 
defirous to underſtand what they talked 
of, drew nearer, and was more atten- 
tive than ever. 

I ſhould think myſelf much obliged,” 
anſwered D Eſtourneaux, if you would 
© not inſiſt on my acknowledging a 
s weakneſs, of which I am more aſham- 
* ed than ever, and — 
« _— without iſhi an 
thing to divert you. That is — 
ng,” cried ſhe, interrupting him 
: © I will know the whole affai 


« thi 
haftil 
+ and, valefs you will difoblige 


« you muſt not omit the leaſt circa 


*< ſtance." 


Well, then, to ſatis ," replied 
Sr don 
© are married cried the, interrupt 

him again, and dare to mie 


magined a 
* much, I ſhould not have thus expoſed 
© myſelf.—Farewel for ever! I wiſh you 
joy; but let me hear no more of it. 
Saying thefe words, at which D'Eittour. 
neaux was thunder-ftruck, ſhe and her 
maid took to their heels, leaving bim 
and the counteſs fo amazeil at this con. 
clufon, that they retired, without be: 


ang able to comprehend the ſtrange 


things they had heard: Any one, on 
ſuch an occaſion, would have been equal- 


ly 1 
t was very odd, in this puzzling in- 
terview, that ſuſpeRed the ſource 
of theſe diverting miſtakes. The coun. 
teſs returned with a firm belief that it 
was D'Eftival who came thither ; DEI. 
tourneaux went away fully perſuaded 
that the meeting was deſigned for him; 
and Mademoiſelle D*'Elbieux retired to 
her apartment, well ſatisfied that her 
mother was married to D*Eſtvial, and 
herſelf impoſed on by his addreſſes. All 
this was owing to the darknefs of the 
night: the found of the voice, which 
might have been of ſervice, was of ns 
wh becauſe the _ on their 
peaking very low. All together, as one 
may imagine, produced very diverting 
conſequences. 
We ſhall give the remainder of this 
affair by and by, not to be wanting to 
order; | Dinner, which my aunt ferved 
up, interrupted my father in this part. 
What regards myſelf, is too urgent to 
give place to what belongs to others. 
It was with ſome difficulty I prevail- 
ed with my parents to fit down. I long- 
ed prodigiouſly to mention myſelf, with- 
out rai any ſuſpicion how much I 
dh ag dy dg 
nity, ing them, 
let on the Tie. whethir they had heard 
from me. Alas, no, fitter!” repli 
my mother, with an air of trouble at 
ſuch a queſtion : I heard, indeed, that 
* ſhe was for ſome time in a convent 
not far from us, by one who was then 
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tn from our vill 3 but e compariſon 
near 
tha CO my dau 
; and that is the In —. 
: Thad of ber.“ Perceiving the dif- 
dourſe was like to reſt there, I revived 
„dy aſking how it was poſſible their 
daughter ſhonld omit acquainting —— 
where (ſhe was. In all 
— 


dontinued 1, © the was 
: by you, or fe ſhe would have be- 
 haved otherwiſe." — * Far from it, 
Madam, replied my father 3 * ſhe wzs 
i ſyoiled with too much fondneſs, and 
t would always have her own way: 
« to this it is we owe all the vexations *© 
68 us. Where ſhe 
© is, or how Ge herſelf, I 
© know not; but ſhe muſt one dey an- 
© {wer to God for all the tears her ob- 
r drawn. from her mother's 

For my part, | am come to a 
latin, and ndon her to ber un- 


2 | God, John! replied my mo- 
ther, wiping away the tears, which the 
could not hide, * we mutt hope that 
Heaven will her eyes: you ought 
© not thus to t the helve after the 
hatchet. How do we know, after all, 
© but ſhe may not he ſo much to blame 
* 2s pretend? Your fon-in- — 
„bas too much credit with 
Ape, that is juſt like you — 
my tather ſomething — 4 yau are 
, — 1 your dau 
n * it is not they that 

« occaſion theſe ſtories of her, but her 
© own bad conduct and ill humours. 
Has ſhe ever ſent us any tidings fince 
* ſhe went away ? Go, you are a fool- 

© iſh woman, to lamemt her thus uy 
' J tie is more than ſhe deierves: 

© you would be ruled by me, . 
mentſem her name. — Look ve, huſ- 
© band,” replied my mother, nobo y 
' ſhould be condemned unheard 3 for 
* all you can fay, my daughter ever had 
* an honett heart, and inclined to vir- 
* ue: I would lay any wager, were 
* ſhe her own miſtreſs, ſhe would give 
us evident proofs of it; dut, as 
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* (ay, the abtent are always to blame 
are don, down with 


* and when 
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dearti Barbara, as 
fo and — 33 


founded, 2 1 to make an 
apology mirth. in low 
pony ore thoſe think are 


much their betters, al 


ceitful. You are good, Ma- 
© dam," replied my — 0 — 
tedfaſtly on me, which ſhe had not ven- 
tured to do before; * to take —— 
* Jenny's part. IH Thad been be 
2 


melting into tears: Nature exerted 
ſelf, aud the meeting of our eyes doubt- 
lefs ſtirred the ſympathy of our hearts 
we both cried. By — — 


in my cloſet, I — amy diſ 

on my fide, and ſtaid there till T h 
— myſelf. I could hear my fa- 
ther blame ber tenderneſs and tears. 
She excuſed herſelf, by alledgitg the 
great reſembjance between her 
and me, which made fuch an impref- 
ſion, the ſaid, that ſhe could not refrain 
from crying. My father owned he was 
of the fame opinion; and, if he had durſt, 
would have mentioned it, After this, 
their diſcourſe ran 
of life. 


where ſhe had been with me, none but 
perſons of quality viſited JN moſt of 
them my near relations; and as to my 
conduct, no vun ever lived meve 
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I always thanked her. My father and. 
mother congratulated. with her on her 
fortune, adviſing her to cultivate 
it; that as for their parts, they were far 
from being fo h 0 being Torely able 
to ſubſiſt, eſpecially after 2 

of two good cows, which was their main 
ſupport. This went to my heart; and 
I reſolved to relieve my dear parents in 
their neceſſities, but ſo as not to diſcover 
myſelf, or give them the leaſt ſuſpicion. 
In order to this, when I returned to 
them, I mentioned the reliſh I had fos 
the country, and an inclination to ſpend 
ſome months there. I had no ſooner 
ſtarted this ſubject, but poor Barbara, 
who doated on her village, faid, that if 
I continued in © a reſolution, 
their village muſt be the place; that it 
was the beſt air and fineſt proſpect in all 
the country. Very likely L may go 
there, ſaid I, being ordered to 
« driak milk for ſome months 3 and if 
your brother and ſiſter will be ſo good 
* as to comply with what I ſhall deſue, 


© I ſhall not defer the — much 
longer. — Be ſo good f cried Bar ba- 
va, in a tranſpurt: go, go; I'll an- 
© ſwer for them; you need only ſpeak 
« your mind. My father and mother 

ured me _ ready to _ me, 
and thought themſelves happy to have it 
in their power. * Iam — beholden 
to you, faid I, for your good will, 
1 at your word ; but I 
+ muſt deſire you to buy me two young 
© cows, that the milk may be the bet- 
© tex. I hall alſo give you money to 
* furnith x chamber; and, as I am tond 
© of counuy amuſements, you mult lay 
* out a ſum of money, which I debgn 
for purchaſing a little flock of ſhcep.” 


My father, mother, and Barbara, tare ', 


awd liſtened with all their ears; bur, 
without giving them time to reply, 1 

lied out my purſe, and counted down 

y piſtoles, with which 1 had furniſbed 
myſelf, beſides a rouleau of five and 
twenty louis-d'ors. © There, ſaid I to 
my mother, giving her the money, chat 
is for the cows and their proviſion ; 
© and what is in that paper is for fur 
* niſhing your room, which will ſerve 
me when I come, and in my abſence 
you may uſe it yourſelves.” My fa- 
ther and mother were ſo ſurprized, that 
their acknowledgments betrayed their 
confuſion. To end them, I roſe, ſay- 
ang I had letters to write, and retired 
10 my cloſet, with a fatwiaRicn chat 
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convinced me there cannot be a greater 
pleaſure than to confer a benefit, and 
it ourſelves worthily of our duty. 
gone, and I had recovered from the 
emotion their occahoned, I 
wrote to Saint Fal; I 
to acquaint him with his unele's viſt, 
and the converſation which had paſſe. 
I aſked his advice on that ſubje& 
in order to have an nity of ac- 
quainting him with the fituation of 
mind, I praiſed bis honourable and dil. 
. | 
well, that I would not diffemble 
uneaſineſs in regard of bis couſin, which 
I told him was not to be expreſſe l. 1 
begged, on that account, to hear from 
him very ſpeedily, and that he would 
hide nothing from me. 

After writing a long letter, and ſend- 
ing it to the poſt, I took up a book to 
amuſe melancholy. I had com- 
menced philoſopher, and advanced daily 
in the knowledge of myſelf; I found 
by experience, that to conquer one's- 
ſelf, recourſe muſt be had to amuſe. 
ment. At firſt every thing that thwarts 
our inchnations is irkſome; but the 
mind accuttoms itſelf to ſubjection: 
where cou is not wanting, reaſap, 
and a ſmall ſhare of reſolution, will 

the point. 

I faid, I had fent to the poſt, .and 
conſequently was left alone; in the mean 
time ſomebody came to the door : ni 
was coming on, and 1 did not think 
proper to anſwer, much leſs to open the 
door. Nevertheleſs, I was very deſuous 
to know whe it could be. When ope 
lives in continual expeQation, aud un- 
der any uneaſineſs, every thing raiſes 
the ſpirits. If this ſhould be, faid1 
to myſelf, a letter from Saint Fal, or 
an expreſs with urgent bufgeſs, it 
would grieve me excecd.ngly to be the 
occalion of his going away again. Pre- 
poſſe lied with this roohſh notion, 1 
could not refrain ſatisfying my curi- 
oſity. When knocked a ſecond 
time, I drew near the door and aſked 
their buſineſs. * To ſpeak a word with 
« your Miſtreſs,” they anſwered, * What 
would you have with her?” continued 
I. Lord, open the door!” they repli- 
ed; © bis grace is coming up- I thought 

oper to be filent upon this: a gut 


a nobleman, whom I 


Duke of ——, I concluded the. viſit 
may wn 
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rated - my commands not to the 
door without acquainting me ; I began 
to dread the s of ce, and re- 


ſolved to be fo much upon my guard, 


as to have no occaſion to repent my 


want of fi ; 

I 2 I had a furmiſe 
of what was to befal me; but, inſtead 
of any a fon of ſeeing the old 
marquis, I remember, the * pro- 
miſed to come, I waited for him with 


t impatience; the t defgns he 
ſaid he bad in my 2228 
againſt my inclination, a certain eleva- 
yon of mind, which raiſed my hopes far 
above what I had reaſon to expect; and 
when I had wearied myſeif with vexa- 
tion, my relief was to feed on theſe 

leaſing dreams. Who would have 
magined they could ever have been fo 
fully accompliſhed ! 

It was near fix in the — 1 
began to think the marquis would not 
keep his promiſe, when he appeared. 
He enquired in the politeſt manner after 
my health; and when I had ſatisſied 
him, he aſked if I was not tired with 
that lonely kind of life, which he judg- 
ed muſt ſometimes prove inſupportable. 
| aſſured him, T was never happirr than 
when alone, and that in working and 
rexding 1 defeated the moſt uneaſy 
hours. You are very happy, replied 
the — 7 © to be thus fufficient to 


© yourſelf: at age one ſeldom finds 
* fo large a Gare of ae had con - 
* tempt of the world ; but fmce it is fo, 
no wonder you iafpire fuch 'ardent 
ow we are upon this 
ſubject, continued he, without giving 
me time to . * you little think 
* how great a luftre you have added to 
your charms and condu&. A per- 
* fon turned of th / eeſeure ,. and of qua- 
* lity too, has in his breaſt a great de- 
* fire of making your fortune; he has 
* intruſted me with the ſecret of his 
* paſſion: notwithſtanding his age, his 
* complaifance and tendernefs, which 
can anſwer for, will make him ac- 
* ceptable. I endeavoured to perſuade 


* him, that conſidering your good ſenſe, 
addrefimg 


de could run no hazard in 
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all this, T thought the beſt way won 
be to turn it to ridicule. © Yow have 
a great deal of wit, continued the 
marquis, diſcovering my evaſion, * and 
it is no eaſy matter to impoſe upon 
do Nevertheleſs, I ſolemnly ſwear 
am in earneſt; you pretend to think 
me in jeſt, but what I have told you 
is matter of fact. We will ſay no 
more of it, ſmce you do not as yet 


« think it worth your notice. * 
* hereafter a rime may | 
© itſelf; a lover of threeſcore mutt have 
C _—_— _ 
1ying this, the old is looked 
at me wich an air of — and con - 
fuſion. I was at a loſs what to think, 
or how to behave; the lover he ſpoke 
of, reſembled himſelf fo well, that I 
was ſatisfied my con jectures were not 
wrong, eſpecially on calling to mind 
what his fon had often told me concern 
ing his amorous diſpoſition; this thought 
made me grave * turn, and I re- 
ſolved not to underſtand him, to prevent - 
the riddle being explained, by giving 
him artfully —— KA 
averſe ta all ſuch propoſals. This fac- 
ceeded: the marquis, with all his cun- 
ning, ſcemed to be outwitted : bur this 
is not the place to unravel the affair. 
To return. 8 
Tue converſation ran upon a different 
fubjet. The old marquis told me, he 
was lahouring in m alf at court 
that he had reminded the king of what 
he had done for me herctofore; that 
this had given him an opportunity of 
mentioning my merit, and grateful re- 
membrance of the gratification with 
which 1 had been honoured ; that the 
monarch, hearing the marquis was my 
godfather, and that he eſpouſed my in- 
tereſt, did not feem very averſe to al- 
lowing me a fon ; taxat be was in 
hopes it would be ſuch as would main- 
tain me, independently of foreign ſuc- 
cours. | 2 
I muſt own { was much pleaſe with 
this picce of ſervice; my vanity! found 
it's account in it. One of my greateſt 
vexations was the neceflity I was under 
of being — to others, and with- 
> C3 out 
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ra came a f. | 
would go to ſupper. The old marquis 


time to know if I 


near with a reſpectful air, which 
me, and aſked very complaiſant - 
ly my leave to ftay whilſt I upped. 
4 Alas, 4 1 anſweed u fome- 

i ed at his © know- 
of 242 As 4 is it poſſi · 
< ble to refuſe you? Certainly,” re- 
Plied the marquis; I conſider you in 
© a light ſo different from what you 
* imagine, that the leaſt hint from you 
© to me is an order not to be diſputed ; 
© as a proof of it, I am ready to leave 
« you if you are fo unjuſt as to think 
me capable of aſſuming a right to the 
* leaſt complaiſance on your ſide; a 
< fingle word will convince you. Is my 
company unſeaſonable ?'—* No, my 
© lord,” replied I, obliging him to fit 
down again, and charmed with his po- 
litenefs ; your behaviour deſerves even 


29 regard tnan your quality, 
2 A — me (© far, — I at- 
©, moſt dare preſume to offer my ſupper, 
# fuch as it is. — Ah! you oblige me 
s infautely,” replied the marquis, en- 
deavouring to kiſs my hand, which I 
drew from him; this ſhews how 


charming a creature you are. The 
uis faid a tho fige things be- 
fides on this ſubject. Supper, which 


was brought in, afforded a ſuſpenſion 
of com liments * r honours of 

table pretty well, venture 
eh nobleman far: more 
love than wine, though that was not 
ſpared, he ſceming to reliſh it. 

If any preciſe woman ſhould blame 
mm complaiſance in admitting the mar- 
quis's private viſits, I hope ſhe will con- 
Felcend to inform me how I ought to 
have behaved. - Had the been in my 
place, ſhe would not have come 
off X. ond. «awed wg 
marquis for his probity ? To pique hi 
upon the point of bonour, to prevent 


* 


dreſs is excuſable, and a wdman is 
lowed to have recourſe to the like 
fices, when their ſole am is to maky 
9 virtue reyered * | 
no reaſon to repent N 
duct; the old marquis —— 1 
and made love, but with the ſame re. 
ſpeft as if I had been a woman of the 
| quality. He deſired a ſong ; I com. 
plied : he made me a thouſand compli. 
ments on the ſubject. When the clock 
gd of his accord be 
id, he would not make me regret 
condeſcenſion, and that it was time fur 
him to retire. I received this laſt procf 
of his deference as I ought; ang indeed 
it was ſo acceptable, that I declared my 
ſatis faction. After this he took leave, 
aſſuring me I ſhould never have the 
leaſt reaſon to complain of his paſſion, 
much leſs of his behaviour. 
During eight days that hie conſtant! 
viſited, r had no grounds for the lea 
ſuſpicion : ſometimes we played at tick. 
tack, which he taught me; at other 
times he gave me an account of what 
ed at court. This was an inex- 
auſtible ſubjea, I muſt own this no- 
bleman's converſation was fo intereſt- 
ing, and amuſed me ſo very much, that 
I was never tired with it. At fit 
was upon the reſerve, a i 
his ol.liging me to explain myſelf with 
reſpe&t to his ſon, which would have 
made me very uneaſy; but when I ws 
freed from this care by his diſcretion, [ 
ſoon behaved with my uſual chearful- 
nels. It was not di le; my 
temper is gm and eaſily accommo- 
dates itſelf to my company: I have 
ofren experienced this, and refle& with 
ſome pleaſure, that it has generally been 
relifhed. Pride 1 2 a little here; 
pardou : but if it is becoming to 
acknowledge our faults, is it not ſome- 
times allowable to mention our 


his taking undue liberties, 1 


© the pleaſure of your company, that | 
« ſuffer cruelly in wing on from 
: never before cou 
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; 


. 4 z method thought of to 
*. 
me to this ſort of diſcourſe, 
little | to it. 
' The day following, this | made 
me ſuffer in m 
old as be was, e 

A PE PAID ho 
e yells, 1 was ne, and gave my- 


fup to melancholy and vexation+ time 


on my hands; no news 
— Saint Fal, and conſequently none 
of my lover. He was no _ guil 
from the time I knew his Jife expo 
and every moment I wearied Heaven 
with my prayers for his ſafety. 

One morning, when trouble had 
waked me ſooner than ordinary, I heard 
the relation of ſomething that had paſſed 
in the army, with a liſt of the ſlain and 
wounded, cried about the ftreets. This 
firuck a terror into me, for fear of find- 
ing the real cauſe of my not hearin 
from thoſe in whoſe behalf I intereſt 
myſelf. However, I denred my aunt 
to buy it, and received it with an aching 
heart. Barbara brought the hawker up 
with her. I atked him whether the ac- 
count related any thing that bad lately 
paſſed, and might be depended upon. 
s Without doubt, anſwered the hawker, 
© it is not above a month ſince it hap- 
pened; we had the relation but — 
day. I gueſſed by his anſwer the pa- 
per he was not much to be 
credited, and told him, that if be had 
no freſher account, jt did not ſuit my 

oſe. The hawker, to retrieve his 
indiſcretion, ſaid, if I was curious in 


| Knowing what paſſed in Germany, he 


would ring me the Gazette twice a 
week, aſſuring me, that every thing 
which 
found there. I took him at his word, 
and promiled to ſatisty him o well for 
it, that he aſſured me be would bring 
the 1 — which — 7 gd 
expected, that vi - I was hi 
pleaſed to think 1 had found out an ——4 
pedient to Know what paſſed: As it 
was a holiday, and I to go ear · 
ly to maſs, to avoid meeting any one, 
I fat — my toilette, where I was 
not a little ſurprized at what happened. 

ing for ſomething in ane of the 
boxes, I found a 


that I did nat 
know, and which examined. It prov- 


| in the army was to be 


R. — ll of grid 
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ed to be a purſe, ſuch as qounters are 


I was not miſtaken; jt contained two 


Tu Mazquvis or L. V. 


This piece of generoſity, and the 
manner of doing it, ſurprized me very 
much. It came very ſeaſonably, my 
ready being almoſt exhaulted by 
the aſſiſtance I had given my parents, 
and 1 I mutt have wanted 
very y- I admired the Divine 
Providence, and from my heart ac- 
knowledged it's bounties. My ferven- 
ey in the church ſurpaſſed what I had 
ever felt before. The poor were am 
remem ho 1 
tuary, ve money to the ſacriſtan, 
have ok offered © for the — 
and the — from the 


the Gazette, i r dinner. I 
looked — the article which 
might give me ſome account of the per- 
ſons for who.n I was concerned. ! 
what became of me, when I found a 
paſſage 'which too plainly confirmed 


place. * Ah, Heavens! cried I, bathed 
in tears, the marquis is no more! Na 
. * wonder 
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vonder I did not hear from his kinſ- 
man? Overwhelmed as I was, I faint- 
ed awiy. 
Two hours before I came to 
myſelf. _ I found my bed ſurrounded 
with ſtrange faces, and Barbara on her 
knees crying bitterly, having given me 
over for dead. A prieſt, whom ſhe had 
ſent for in her fright, aſked how I did. 
Alas cried I very piteoufly, more 
* fick in mind than body. Courage, 
Madam, rephed he; Heaven will 
© relieve you. In the mean time, reſign 
« yourſelf into the hands of Providence. 
At this the company withdrew, and left 
me alone with the clergyman, whom I 
have mentioned on another occaſion, 
(the perſon I ſent for on account of the 
ket thrown from Junia's window.) 
looked upon him as one ſent from 
Heaven at this terrible conjuncture. I 
acquainted him how much I was afflict- 
ed, letting him know in general, that 
= fainting was occcafioned by hearing 
the death of a perſon who was dear to 
me, and whom I looked upon as a man 
that was to have been one day my huſ- 
band. . 

The difereet eceleſiaſtick accommo- 
dated himſelf to my weakneſs ; comfort- 
ed me with very moving expreſſions, 
and warded off the defpair which was 
ready to ſeize me, by making me ſenſi 
ble of the little credit I ought to gire to 
the publick papers, which he ſaid were 
very uncertam. He exhorte:{ me to have 
recuurſe to God, and be aſſured of an 
open refuge; in a word, he handled the 
ſobject with fo much addreſs, that he 
prevailed on me to promiſe not to in- 
dulge my grief at the expence of my 
health ; that it was a heinous -offence 
againſt God ; and that an attachment to 
creatures, which drew on one's own de- 
ſtruction, was a crime for which I muſt 
one day be reſponſible. He concluded 
with promiſing to viſit me from time to 
time, and to be mindful of me in his 


8— after he was gone, a tall 
thin man, whoſe monſtrous black wi 

ſtruck a terror into me, advanced, with- 
out ſpeaking a word, to take me by the 
hand. My head was ſtill in ſuch con- 
fuſion, that not perceiving him to be a 
phyfician, I cried out for help. Theſe 
E — ſaid he, ſeizing my arm, 
and feeling my pulſe in ſpite of my re- 
ſiſtance, and addreſſing himſelf to an el- 
ckrly lady who came with him, indi- 


* cate a manifeſt delirium ; and what 
0 EPE fit of it. The 
* lady muſt be bled immediately, whilf 
© this interval laſts.” What with weak. 
neſs and ſurprize, I was unable to in- 


terrupt this expeditious gentleman. The 
lady, who had an entre confidence in 


him, ſaid, by way of exclamation, 


© Good God! how favourable is Pro- 
© vidence! If Doctor Purple had not been 
at home, what _ not have hap. 
« pened!* During the lady's ſoliloquy, 
the phyſicum, with an air as if he would 
be obeyed; ordered my aunt to fetch 
Mr, Lancelet the ſurgeon to let me blood 
in the foot. This terribie order reco- 
vered my voice; I told Dr. Purple, 1 
was obliged to him for his care, but that, 
God be thanked! there was no occaſion 
for the ſurgeon. * You will ſee,” faid 
he, without giving me any anſwer, 
« Mr. Lancelet will come to late; an- 
© other fit is coming on.'—* Hey day!” 
cried I, interrupting him very adh ; 
* what is the meaning of all this? 50 
6 you imagine I am mad?“ God for- 
© bid, Madam!“ replied the phyſician, 
looking very myſteriouſly on the ſtrange 
* who ſeemed to pity me; * we are 
far from any ſuch thoughts. Have a 
6 heart, Madam, continued he, 
holding a candle to my face; * we will 
et you up again, pleate God. Do 
von lee," faid he, in a low voice to the 
lady at my bed's head, * that ſparkling 
in the eyes and ſtaring look? infallible 
* proofs of outrageous madneſs. An 
empirick, as I arr, is never deceived 
by the eye ; though the whole faculty 
were preſent, I would not bate them 
an inch, Really the ignorance of our 
phyſicians is prodigious; a convincing 
proof of which is, the envy they bear 
men of ſkill like me. Patience ! they 
talk of making Paris too hot for me: 
may be ſo; but woe betide them. I 
have a whole volume ready, which I 
will print in Holland, that ſhal} make 
them repent their proceedings,” 

The lady approved with a nod what 
he faid, and aſked him what remedies 
he thought of employing to cure my 
Re © Very xe nf replied 
the empirick, who was certainly the 
maddeſt of thg two : * the gentlemen of 
© the faculty will hold a patient in hand 
three years with their lenitives and re- 
« gimen ; whereas my remedies have 
© their effect in nine days. You ſhall 
© (ce the experiment. I will _ 

s 
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« bled three days ; conſequently twice 


« a day: I will emaciate her three days 


mort with bread and water; the laſt 


« three days ſhe ſhall be ſet up to the 
« neck in a cold bath for fix hours each 
day; and if on the tenth ſhe be not 
« cured, and as much in her ſenſes as I 
« am, Iwill forfeit the name I have ac- 
« quired, and am willing to be thought 
« as ignorant as an apothecary's ap- 
« prentice of three months ſtanding.” 
I was fo terrified at the murderous 
this empirick was pejecting a- 
gainit me, that I cried out bitterly. 
Barbara, who was nuw returned, ran 
to me all in tears, and enquired in the 
tendereſt manner what was the matter. 
« Alas, my dear friend !* faid I, point- 
ing to the terrible Doctor Purple, * ſend 
that man away; the very fight of him 
makes me tremble.'—— Is Mr. Lan- 
' celet coming? cried the empirick, 
without regarding what I ſaid. Oh, 
© here he is! continued he, ſzcing him 
enter the room.—* Come, Sir, to the 
. tion, But firſt of 0 added * 
ling out 2 „» take notice 
rab en has been t- 
ed me for viliting of patients during 
© one month; it is proper to do things 
© in order, that you may go to work 
«© with the greateſt confidence.” The 
ſurgeon, without making any reply, 
| ca a fillet, his lancers, and called 
warm water. Whilſt this ceuſpira- 
cy and the preparations were carrying 
on, I made a fign tor Barbara to come 
to me; then making her draw the cur- 
tains about me, catched up a gown, and 
eſcaped out at the bed's feet into another 
room, lecuring the door, with a ficm 
reſolution net to open it till Doctor 
Purple and his colleague were gone. 

I could hear from thence the uproar 
my eſcape, when perceived, occaſioned. 
© See?” cried the empirick, © can there 
© be a more convincing proof of mad- 
* nels, than flying from remedies that 
* ae necefiay ?— You, Madam, that 
* brougat me hither,” continued he, 
ſpeaking to the lady in the chamber, 
ue a witneſs of the little ceremony 
* with which I am uſed. Are you not 


of my opinion? ſaid be, drawing near 


the door; © would it not be a charity, a 
* meritorious action, to break it opei 

* and bind the patient ?” At thus, under 
an apprehenfignof their forcing the door, 
| cried aut aloud, and threatened to 


complain at the windows of the out- 


Arbe fi who was ſomething 
reaſonable, of me to moderate 


myfelf, and atlured me he was a man 
of too much honour, and tos much my 
humble ſervant, to bleed me without 
my conſent. * Sir, I believe you," an- 
{wered I in tears ; © but Doctor Purple 
is ſo bent on my deſtruction, that he 
« will oblige you to do it. No, Ma- 
＋ dam, you yon not fear it ied. 

ncelet ; I give word 1 will 
© be the firſt to aa 4 Open the 
door, that I may have the ſatisfadion 
of diſcourüng with you,, and you will 


find I have a greater regard for your 
„ele. 


6 _ 
he lady, whom I mentioned, and 


who was really good-natured, and 


doubtleſs moved at my tears, made the 
ſame proteſtations, and promiſed me 
that I ſhould not be moleſted. Encou- 
raged with this, I ventured to open the 
door. The fi and the lady came 
in, ſhutting the door againſt Purple, 
who was for forcing lus way, and made 
me · cry out for fear a ſecond time. Re- 
© cover yourſelf, Madam, ſaid the ſur - 
geon, and do me the honour to inform 
© me, what his occaßoned the trouble 
I ſee you in.“ His polite behaviour 
gave me new life; I related to him all 
that had paſſed, and this with fo much 
calmneſs, that he ſhrugged up his ſhoul- | 
ders, ſaying it was not the firft piece 
of folly the man had committed ; that 
it was furprizing he ſhould have leave to 
practiſe. He added, that he did not 
want {kill, but that his methods were 
ſo expeditious, that none but thoſe whoſe 
caſes were deſperate would venture 10 
be under his hands. | 
This extravagant adventure conclud- 
ed with my gratifying very handſomely 
the empirick and fur who went 
away well ſatisfied, but created ſuch a 
diſtaſte in me to preſcriptions and phy- 
ficians, that I never could be prevailed 
upon ſince, even on the moſt urgent oc- 
gaſions, to make any uſe of them. It 
is true, I have often been made ſenſi 


that this is prejudice, but it is what 
cannot conquer, and 
ry to my grave. | 
The lady, who was ſo good as to 
come to my aſſiſtance when Barbara 
found me fainting away, had an apart- 
— — 
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ment in the ſame houſe with me: a great 
devotee, and one who had taken a lik- 
ing to me, from ſeeing me, ſhe ſaid, pray 
at church, where ſhe continually was; 
i ferventy. As foon as ſhe 
Barbara's outcries, that 

z as good aunt 
he reſolved to aſſiſt both 
|; and it was owing to her 
hat I was viſited by the clergy- 


As ſoon as I was freed from the at- 
tack I had undergone, and Barbara had 
acquainted me with the readineſs the 
devout lady had ſhewn in aſſiſting me, 
J returned her thanks in the politeſt 
manner I was miſtreſs of. She made 
me, on her ſide, great ions of 
ferving me, and retired, after affuring 
me of her earneſt defire of being better 
acquainted, to which I anſwered with 
3 I had ſuffered too much 
by m acquaintance to hazard a 
ſecond. Nothing cou: d prevail on me 
to change my conduct. 

When I was left at | , I took 
4 review of what had occationed the 
trouble 1 had ſuffered. In looking over 
the fatal Gazette which had bereaved me 
of my ſenſes, whether the clergyman's 
diſcourſe prevailed, or that I found the 
article not ſo very pofitive as I had ima- 
gined, I thought was ſome room 
to doubt, and from thence entertained a 


- faint glimpſe of + The maryuis's 
= 4 2 there mi 


name was not 5 — 5 
very well have been ſeveral detach- 
ments, commanded too by people of 
quality, and pofſibly it might not be the 
perſon for whom I was to nearly con- 
cerned. I went to ſleep with this ſooth - 
ing refleftion. * l 
— whom I would fain have 
ſent to bed, but was obfiinately bent 
on watching by me, fell aſleep; my 
conſideration for her prevented me from 
ing her. Happy for me that Pro- 
vidence ordered it thus; fof bad I been 
left alone in the incident I am going to 
relate, I muſt have died away through 
fear; the event will ſhew it. 
The trouble in which I had ſpent 
that day, doubtleſs was the cauſe of a 
frightful dream with which I was di- 


been. His countenance was 


ſturbed. T theught a ghoſt loaded h 
chains appeared, 12 
=> me: I ſhut my eyes at his hor- 
rible aſpect z but, compelling me to 
open them, I ſaw in his arms a bled. 
ing corpſe, all covered with wounds, 

ich I knew to be my lover. I thought 
this ſpectacle made ſo derp an im 
on my terrified ſenſes, that I remained 
quite ſtupiſied ; and my heart was f@ 

re that, ſuddenly penſive, I be. 
held ſeveral diſmal oecd i 


no longer 
took his 


— when, _— on the bride- 
groom, I percerv was grown 
again; and, inftead of the old — 
it a to be the ſon, who, embrued 
in „ had been carried by the 
phantom! I turned haftily to him. A- 
ſtoniſhed at this, Saint Fal fucceeded to 
the phantom, and ſeemell covered with 
wounds, as the young uin had 
mourn= 
ful and moving, that I was going to 
comfort him in the exceſſive forrow 
with which he a to be over- 
whelmed ; when on a ſudden cur- 
tains being drawn back, I out 
of my fleep, and diſcovered, by the 
watch-light, a man armed with a po- 
niard, which he preſented to my breaft, 
laying, W 4p egos 
0 noiſe, Your purſe, or 
this inftant” -— + Per 
O Heavens! to you I own my pre- 
fervation! My aunt, who had to 
doze, as I ſaid before, was not fo well 
compoſed as to ſleep found. She heard 
the robber breathe ; who, having form- 
ed his deſign, lay hid juſt by her; and 
n pleaſed ſhe ſhould no notice 
it. Inſtead of giving way to fear, 
the roſe up under pretence | 
to me, faid, in order to compals 
her ends, that ſince I was going to rei, 
and wanted nothing, ſhe 89 
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of robbing me, and with 
itter lamentations accuſed my impru- 


T7 
| 


The account was as folloams. 
That at the time he brought the Ga- 
zette, ſome one came to receive money 
that the quantity which I ſhewed, made 
him think of robbing me at a pro 
opportunity ; that my keeping the Ga- 
zette ſo long afforded him leiſure to take 
notice of the houſe : nevertheleſs, be 


my bed; and, but for Barbara, all 
would have been over. God Almighty, 
who watches over and protects his fer- 


vants, .did not permit it; and ſhewed, 


that he if] 
* the 2 
courage. The ſecret ways of the Di- 
vine Grace are wonderful, and the great 


3 


The ſame power | and en- 
couraged me to fave life of the 
wretch who had attempted mine ; a mo- 
ment 
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nt later he had fallen into the hands 
of juſtice, I prevailed with the tradef- 


f 
tt 


A 
F 


Fi, 
1 


ments; and the next day I preſented 
him with a gold-headed cane, aſſuring 
him I was much concerned it was 


| 
| 
J 


As for my dear aunt Barbara, to 
whom I owed my life, I promiſ 
2 | 
proofs of my obligations to her. 
rigid prudence prevented my declaring 
on this occaſion who I was; but her 
ſimplicity was not to be truſted. Her 
indiſcretion might have drawn conſe- 

of ſo much weight, that I was 

lent againſt my inclination ;; neverthe- 
leſs, I made amends by redoubling my 
kindneſs, and I perceived with pleaſure 
ſhe was ſenſible of it: this eaſed me of 
, the concern my filence occa- 
A certain turn of mind is 
never tired with conferring benefits on 
thoſe who are thought deſerving of 

I lay awake the remaining of 

re when 


that night, and only began to 


day was far advanced. It was near 
four in the afternoon when Barbara 
waked me, on account of a 
tleman in a black gown, wi 

— 3 => EY 
was ſufficiently 2 i 


fit, and queſtioned 


. —ͤ— L' — — 


210 THE FORTUNATE 


waked 
air 
ceiving this extraordinary viſit, when 
the commiſſary, who waited in the an- 
ti-chamber, came very civilly into my 


A , me, that 1 need not 


ſet ; and having taken his place, he ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to me as follows. 

© Laſt night, Madam, the watch 
© brought a man before me; as he ap- 
« peared like one who was making his 
«© eſcape, and it being too late for ex- 
© amining him, he was committed. On 
© his examination this morning, hav- 
ing contradifted himſelf when aſked 
© from whence he came, he was con- 
«* fined a cloſe priſoner. A letter, di- 
« refted for you, Madam, and which 
© he — ot pr the turnkey, in hopes 
© of it's being ſent, was intercepted, 
© and broke open on ſuſpicion. In it 
© he begs for mercy, and that 
© would not diſcover him, elſe he is a 
© dead man. Being examined as to 
this point, he declared, that he had 
* bronght you the Gazette, and ſtaid 
© ſupper with your ſervafits, which was 
© the occaſion of his being out ſo late. 
« This ſo ill with the contents 
© of the letter, that I am come, Ma- 
© dam, to know what complaint he 
< would have ftifled, and which would 
© be fatal if known. With your leave, 
« I will take down your information. 
© You are at liberty to act as you 


_ © pleaſe; but I muſt — 


© jt ought to be confi 
© truth, becauſe there will be witneſſes 
© called, examinations taken, and it 


may be of ill conſequence, if it ſhould 


© appear that you have not given a true 
« account. The appearance you make, 


Madam, is ſuch as requires my act- 


© ing in this affair with great defe- 
© rence.” 

Whilſt he was ſpeaking, I could not 
but admire the Divine Juſtice, which 


| purſues wickedneſs ; but was concerned 


at the ſame time that my good intention 
was fruftrated. I was at a loſs how to 
anſwer, being ſenſible that the wretch's 
life d on my information. The 
corumiſſary waited for me to begin. 
At laſt, I faid it was true, that being 
juſt going to bed, I found this man in 
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aunt, ſeeing me in this 
exerted herſelf to free me 
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gloomy clouds of griet. My 


choly dream was till to my 
imagination : alas ! too ſure a predic- 
tion, as I ſoon 1 a 


One day, whilft I was 
penſive at my window, a coach 
at the door, which I knew belon 
the old marquis. I ftarted 


Hy 


{| 


£ quaiat me with it? 
who followed him, whi 
in his car. © Very true, reph 

marquis, to what he had heard 3, "ha 


His 
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I hear my letter has any ill conſe- 
« quences, depend upon it, I ſhall ever 


© after write 10 you as one wants 
© reſolution, whoſe weakneſs muſt 
© be conſulted. 

© I wrote word, lovely Jenny, 


that my couſin had obtained the com- 
mand of a detachment, and that I 


* apprehended his melancholy might word 


* hurry him too far. My fears were 
© but too well grounded. His courage 
© and yexation put him attacking 
© a convoy eſcorted by treble his num- 
© ber; he fell into an ambuſcade, and 
% without a miracle, muſt have periſh- 
« ed. Dubois, bis valet de chambre, 
© whoſe aſfection for his maſter is above 
the common pitch, ſaved his life, 
and brought him back to the camp 
* with two wounds. But, make your- 
« ſelf eaſy, they are not mortal, and 
«© perhaps our apprehenſions magnify 
the danger. 

Tuo days after, both armies fought 
© a pitched battle: viftory was on our 
C „ but I was taken 
© am heartily concerned, as I cannot ſee 
* you ſo ſoon as I expected, and am 


* always uneaſy when abſent from you. 


© You _ incloſed 2 = 
marquis ha n to me before 
action, 212 after he was 
«© wounded ; it will ſerve to convince 
« you that he was not ſo ungrateful as 
© you imagined, and is not in ſo much 
danger as you may perhaps appre- 
hend. [1 Gall ſay Lg guns. - 
6 proofs we my regard : 
« indee4 they — ho ack — im- 
« preſſion, fince I am fo much my own 
© enemy, as to find a pleaſure in con 
© ſulting your inclinations, though in 
© oppolition to my own. 

« I expect, lovely Jenny, the dear 
5 pleaſure of hearing you are well, and 
* cannot be eaſy till then, conſidering 
« the ill news I have here ſent. Does 
my uncle continue his viſits? To own 


the truth, I was amazed to hear he 


had found you out, and was apprized 
« who you really are. He muſt be very 
£ cunning, and have very particular rea- 
s ſons, to get ſo good information. He 
« wrote to me, but took no notice; I 
„ ſhall dg the lame, for an eclairciſſe- 


© ment will not be very favourable to 


me. My priſon, and whatever elſe can 
- will not be troubleſome, pro- 
« vided you ſtill allow me a ſhare in your 
5 eſteem, as I certainly deſerve by what 


priſoner. I. 
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poſſeſs of mine, and the 


you 
© reſpe&t I ſhall preſerve to the end of 


my hfe. 
From Manheim. Saint Pax, 


— — 
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F Left Paris, dear kinſman, quite 
* frantick, and am running to an 
gement in deſpair. The cauſe of 
my melancholy 1s a ſecret to the world, 
as well as my motive for command. 
ing the detachment ; but it muſt not 
be ſo to you. Jenny no longer loves 
me, but gives the preference to the 
Duke of —— ; there is not the leaſt 
room to doubt it. This occaſioned 
my journey. My meeting every day 
my rival at the general's quarters, 
put me upon obtaining a ſeparate 
command. Every thing 1s become in- 
ſupportable, fince the ungrateful crea- 
ture has betrayed me. In vain have I 
ſtrove to throw off her tyrannical yoke; 
ſhe poſſeſſes my heart, and her image 
is ever preſent in my mind. Fatal 
paſſion! Unhappy error, which leaves 
no room for relief but in the arms of 
Death ! 
My 2 inform 2 up 
my is but two leagues diſtant. 
—— them. Dear couſin, f. 
Remember, no one ever loved his ri- 
val, and yet you have been always 
dear to me. 
If Jenny's pew lover ſhould deceive 
ble for — I know her neceſſities. 
Do not forlake her.” 


What follows was in another hand. - 


Am defeated, wounded, and fat{- 
© fied, my dear kinſman. Tbe laſt 
word will ſeem extraordinary, but 1 
will explain it. In the mean time, do 
not be ſurprized that I make uſe of 


great hopes 
upon takin the firſt d „My 
— is a — * the 22. 
ſword. If Jenny ſtill loves me, 282 


„ gentleman named Melicourt writes 
© me word, and if what he declues 


himſelf a witneſs of be true, I ſhall 


© comfort my ſelf for the loſs of one eye, 


which is in ſome danger, provided the 
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« other — X 
1 11 — Aft in ob- 


« tainin peace, unleſs you think 
« me unworthy of it, Is not this mak: 
«f too rigorous a trial © riend - 
0 ip, and thoſe — mutu- 


« ally cultivate * But I know my man, 
« and that ſuffices. 


Tu Marquis or L. V. 


What tears did not this letter coſt me! 
I plainly diſcerned the noble character 

my amiable marquis. How often 
did 1 kiſs the dear characters, whoſe 
ice his bleeding wounds fo greatly en- 
What anxiety did 1 not un- 
dergo! Why would not decency per- 
mit me to take a poſt-chaiſe, fly to the 
army, and convince him, that he alone 
was worthy of my love, and capable of 
making me — thouſand pro- 
jets preſented t Ives for proving 
to the dear 4 cow * tenderneſs and con- 
ſtancy, without hi upon one expe- 
dient to my liking. Pondering upon 
the marquis s letter, I was truck with 
Melicourt's behaviour ; I was the more 
obliged to him, as he never mentioned 
a ſyllable of it in the letters I had re- 
ceived from him fince I had been at Pa- 
ris. I concluded that the man who con- 


to have a true account of the marquis, 
and to convince him I was not unwor- 


thy his affactions. 


This project was no ſooner thought 


on, but I reſolved to put it in execution. 


I wrote immediately to Melicourt, and 
ſent my letter by an expreſs. I made 
no doubt, but on the ion of 
my letter, he would inſtantly come to 
know how he might be ſerviceable to 
me. Saint Agnes's affair, I knew, 
would not be decided in s of fix 
weeks, becauſe it had been found ne- 
to write again to Rome concern - 
ing ſome difficulties newly ſtarted, which 
interval was abundantly more than ſuf- 
ficient to go and come from the place 
to which I intended to aſk the favour of 
him to repair. 

When Saint Agnes's lover came to 
Paris, I made him ſenſible how glad I 
was to fee him. In order to introduce 


the ſubje, I returned him thanks for 
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his generous behaviour in 5 
bet when be perceived the drife of may 
diſcourſe, he ted me, and inftead 
of ing any difficulties, he ſaid he 
was obliged to me for giving him an 

nity of i is court to a 
leman, for whom he had fo a 
reſpet as the Marquis of L. V. He 
I me, that the journey would 
fingular ſervice to him, becauſe 


be of 
he ſhould ſhortly ſtand in need of very 
powerful at court; that thas 
opportunity ſeemed contrived on 


poſe to oblige him, and for which he 
ſhould think himſelf indebted to me as 
long as he lived. 

It is very juſtly faid, that the man- 
ner of conferring a benefit enhances the 
price. I was charmed with Melicourt's 
manner of complying with my requeſt. 
I gave him directions how I would have 
him m the affair, with a letter for 
the marquis ; but deſired it might not 
be delivered till there were hopes that the 
ſurprize of hearing from me would nat 
affect his health. But what I chiefly 
inſiſted upon was, that he would, with- 
out diſguiſe, ſend me word what con- 
dition 2 found my lover in, and his 
behaviour on receiving my letter. Eve - 
ry thing being concluded on during 
per, ſuch as it was, Melicourt ſent his 
ſervant for poſt-horſes, and ſet out that 
very night. We had computed, that 
he would be three days upon the road, 
and that on the ſeventh I might expe& 
to hear from him. All theſe 
tions contributed to make me eafy ; but 
above all, the marquis's letter, which 
convinced me I was ftill dear to him. 
This engroſſed all 22228 I had 
no leiſure for any thing elſe. When 
one is really in love, every other ſatis 
faction wy ns in _ can 
any thing ſurpaſs the pleaſure of loving 
— — beloved? _ 

I ſhall not ſet down here my letter to 
the marquis; he has loſt it, and it is 
impoſſible for me to give a right notion 
of it, as writing under the influence of 
a ſtrong paſſion is widely different from 
what is related in cool biood. It muſt 
ſuffice to ſay, that it chiefly conſiſted in 
expreſſing my grief for the wounds he 


with lively aſſurances of the tenderneſs 
of my Action ions z 
who could chide a lover, found to be 
conſtant, and known to be in danger 


214 


vaniſhes when int is ſettled. 
Two days after this, it being a feſti- 
val of our Lady, finding I was able to 
abroad, I reſolved to- fulfil a vow 
good aunt had made for me in a 


the 
marquis. I heard maſs, and being told 
there would be a ſermon in the after- 
noon, I dined early and returned again. 
A capuchin preached with ſo much ener- 
gr. I was ftruck with it; beſides 
that his diſcourſe was ſmooth and ele- 
2 and did not favour of the cowl ; 
feemed rather a gentleman recom- 
mending ſtrict morals. My eyes were 
fixed upon the preacher : I thought I 
had feen him before, but I did not re- 
flect it; I was fo attentive to what 
be faid, that I took little notice of any 
thing elſe. 

In the concluſion of his third point, 
he treated of luxury, and irreverent be- 
haviovr during the myſteries. I know 
not how he came to caſt his eyes to- 
wards me, but he had ſcarce looked 
me, when his ſpeech failed him. 
turned pale, ftrove againſt the fit 
that was ſeizing ham, but in vain ; he 
fainted away. Every one, frightened 


and ized, was inquiſitive about him 
in whi Ot two who knew 
hin, one roſe to ch a phial to him 
who was aſſiſting the fick man; the 


„ being aſked the name of the re- 
7 whom he faid he knew, made 


fon to expect ſuch an incident ? ho 
moved, that I had like to have un- 
dergone the ſame fate with Father Ho- 
Lan * ſo he was called in religion. 
Heaven was pleaſed to give me ſtrength; 


expeRt ſuch a rencontre, who ſeldom 
went from home? This made ſuch an 
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fifty i 
le, and, though not hand- 
ſome, it pleaſed by reaſon of the regy. 
— of his features; he was tall, well. 
made, with an air of grandeur in his 
behaviour. His character was to be 
compryeng 
opinion, in 


i 


and deceitful ; ever of your 
hopes of bringing you over 


Notwithſtandi . 
which he knew how to diſguiſe, 
gained the marquis s confid 
as to be conſulted on all oc 
traitar was always of his 
In appearance, but 
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dexterity only to agree 
thought indifferent ; as for 
prehended would be contrary 

intereſts, he would artfully evade it; 
and when that was not to be done 
wiſe, he had recourſe to calumay and 
the vileſt meaſures, which ſeldom fail- 
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his gentleman, that he was 
w indulge it, and how 
diſpoſed to comply. 
ignorant that hi 
ng than himſel 

for i ] 
haved with ſo much complaiſance hi- 
therto, was doubtleſs unwilling to do 
any thing contradictory to that charac- 
ter. 


oor Forſan was far from — 
is ends. I took him up with fo 
olution when he diſcovered his errand, 


he 
like to ſucceed. 


2 
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After behaving ii chi 

to be freed from this enemy of 
quiet: but the day following he came 
as unconcernedly as if nothing had hap- 
+ Perſuaded as I was, that his 
irit would not ſuffer him to re- 
turn, I had not forbid Barbara to let 


bim in. My colour came at the ſight 

de ere op is A5 cloſe, * Hold, 
up in my cloſet. Ho 

0 Miſs, fn be, 71 — but two words 

* to fay. You carry it with a hi 

« hand, ini the a 


do not fee through your artifice : but 
© you are miſtaken, my child,” conti - 
nued he, with a ſneer, be is not at all 
ata loſs in the affair any more than 
* myſelf; it is your fault if we do not 
* agree, you know our price. In the 
© mean time, we are den to the 
* virtuous airs you give yourſelf; they 
, — iry, and diſcover 
. © the real truth. e know what you 
* aim at, and will take care to diſap- 
point your chimerical deſigns. Fare- 
« wd, Miſtreſs 3 improve the hint I have 
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given you, that is all. Aud then left 
me. 

It may be imagined I was moved at 
theſe impertinencies, and gave to 
perfeAtly eaſy. I apprehended, indeed, 
that I 2 agreeable to the gentle · 
man, and that his endeavours would'not 
be wanting to ruin me with his maſter, 
by the accuſations his malice could 
ſuggeſt My lover had 

long before 


ven his cha- 
„ which afforded me 
an inſight into him. Without indulg- 
ing ill-nature, I judged it proper to re- 
ſent his behaviour, and to employ the 
intereſt I knew I had with the old mar- 
quis, to free myſelf from ſo redoubt- 
able an enemy, who would be 2 conti- 
nual obſtacle in my way. Till now T 
had been a ſtranger to the motions of 
reſentment and indignation : they took 
c 
cares. | 
The firſt thing I did the next morn- 
23 to write Saint Fal word of 
not 


t had paſſed 3 Forſan and me; 
forgetti impertinence with 
— he had wemed = IT acquaiated 

im likewiſe with my getting 
him removed, if his — not ſuffer 
himſelf to be prejudiced againſt me. 1 
concluded with defiriog would uſe 
his endeavours to return as ſoon as 
ſible, frankly owning, that from the 
time I was left to myſelf, my life kad 
been one continued ſeries of croſſes aud 
afflictions. This was the — of 
my letter: as to my lover, he was not 
ſo much as mentioned. 

I was going to ſeal the letter, when 
the old vis entered the room. I 
was ſtruck at this unexpected viſit, and 
being lurprized in writing, to that de- 

that I could ſcarce riſe to _— 

im; Lou are writing, without doubt, 

Jenny, to m ſon,” cried the marquis, 

„ y, and ſnatchiog at the 

letter, which I ſecured in a great hucry; 

© I am apt to think, by yourendeavours 

© to hide it from me, you have un mind 
to let me into your ſecrets.” | 

y lord,” 

the 


© I have it in my power, 
anſwered I, to convince you 
« contrary, by delivering up the ſubje& 
of your ſuſpiciogs; but 1 mayecakfily 
imagine it will be to no purpoſe, 
after the ill offices that have been done 
me, and the manner in which you 
have been pleaſed to treat me by your 
6 gentle- 


A thing on that ſubject 
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3 — let us confound 
— 
quis, me, A 
of 41 4 I defired M. Forſan 
© to make a of love to you for 
© me: this was the extent of his com- 
* miſſion. I do not deny, but I have 
©* received ſome 1 12 
* ing your conduct and defigns z 
* my intention was to diſcourſe the 
matter in an amicable way with you, 
* but gave him no orders to fay any 
forexgn to the letter wh h you hide 
6 to ter whic 
from me. If you ſatisfy 1 ſaid 
the marquis, ſomething more politely, 
* as to that particular, it may be a 
© means to en me to do as much on 
* my fide. Few women are without 
lovers, and it would be ſurprizing if, 
* handſome as you are, you ſhould want 
© one. The hazard you run in ſhewing 
me the letter, is my being ac An 
* with intrigue. I iſe ſecreſ 
* in the affair, — 2 1 bad 
© much rather it were fo, than to diſco - 
© ver an underſtanding between you 
and a fon, whom I would difown if 
* I found he had diſobeyed my com- 
© mands.” 

© This is too much, my lord,” cried 

I, ſhedding a torrent of tears: * 
* ſhall be ſatisfied, which will convince 
6 = I am not given to intriguing. 
My complaiſance involves your ne- 
© phew;z but he will pardon me, be- 
© cauſe I am ſuſpected : this is outrage 
upon outrage. See, my lord, con- 
tinued I, giving the letter, if to be 
* ſenſible of ill uſage is a crime with 
* you, I ſhall appear very guilty." Say- 
2 I retired to my » to give 
| ſcope to my tears. 

The marquis was too impatient in 
ſatisfying his curioſity, to trouble him- 
ſelf with any thing elſe; he had no 
ſooner laid hold of the letter, but, clap- 

ing on his ſpectacles, he read it: either 
was very flow, or he went over it 
ſeveral times. 

© May I not be deceived myſelf after 
© all?” cried he, not expecting he was 
overheard. * Have I not ſuffered my- 
„ ſelf to be prejudiced before I was 
« aware? | age conduct is na- 
* tural enough; was writing with - 
© out any guile whilſt I was abſent 
© ſhe did not expect to ſee me, and ſure 
enough had no d of letting me ſee 
© her I muſt Gt this matter to 


* who is very dear to 

© your favours ; 

virtue ſerve bann bar 
ons 


: 
HE 
| 


* diſguiſe your 
© chief reaſon for your affectation, i 
© projet you have of making your for- 
tune by marriage, and that my fon is 
: on you intend to inſnare, 


eager to „ notwithſtanding 
Ea vile calumny, 

the marquis ſhould i 
ſtudying a juſtification. * I am more 
© ſurprized than * anſwered 
I, looking ſtedfaſſly on him, at ſuch 
© baſe infinuations as are laid to my 
C z my conduct thus far baffics 
= any In caſe I were 
© rea ilty, or diſpoſed to give into 
c ſach looſe wiour, as I _ tax- 
© ed with, my anſwer would be very 
e 
© lord, in three words, that I am not 
© accountable to 


SS ©@ a << © „% a «%õ oc o- a, 


8 


A A a . / ee e 


ww LAS. A4 — — ke td — 


r t Wo” 


e r e eee eee eee ee Www 
. 


© ready to give ſatis faction whenever my 
conduct _ in queſtion. 

« As to the laſt article, wherein you 
«© are moſt concerned, I value myſelt too 
much upon truth and ſincerity to deny 


it. Yes, my lord, I was beloved by 


your ſon z and I own to you that he is 
dear, and ever will be ſo to me; this 
is my crime, and the ſource of all my 
© misfurtunes,* continued I, in tears: 
« without that fatal paſhun he inſpired, 
© my days had glided on in ſilent, but 
peaceful obſcurity. Nevertheleſs, I 
« was far from expecting the honour 
© you mention as my due: I am not fo 
partially forgetful of myſelf; but at 
« the ſame time be aſſured, no other pre- 
© tenſions would have made any impreſ- 
ſion on me. 

I remained ſilent a moment; the mar- 
quis looked at me very penſiwely, and 
ſeemed to waver. * You flill ſuſpect 
me, my lord, continued I, © or are in- 
© cenſed at what I have owned : I know 


- © how to make every thing eaſy ; and 


before this time to-morrow, you your- 
+ ſelf ſhall acknowledge that I rather 
© deſerved your pity than your anger, 
© 2nd gave you no juſt occaſion to treat 
© me in ſo cruel] a manner by M. De 
Forſan. a 

The marquis, mortified with this, 
and without doubt amazed at the refo- 
lution I was taking, came and preſeut - 
ed his hand. Let us, ſaid he, love- 
0 7 Jenny, be reconciled ; you are re- 
© ſtored to my efteem, and I am per- 


* ſuaded you deferve it.'—" No, my 


* lord,* continued 1 very refolutely, 
your reconciliation is as fickle as your 
* prejudice : I have a right to think fo 
* from your eaſy credulity againſt my 
* innocence. After ſuch uſage, there is 
* nothing left but a convent, where I 
will ſhut myſelf up for life; that can 
© ſecure me — Ab, I will never ſuffer 
* it!* cried the old nobleman: © I have 
* {ſecret reatons for oppoſing ſuch mea- 
ſures.—“ Without diving into your 
* ſecret," replied I in the ſame tone, I 
muſt be ſo free as to aſſure you my re 
* folvtion is unalterable, except on one 
condition.. What is it replied the 
marquis, very earneſtly, It is, con- 
tinued I, to ſend for the author of theſe 
* calumnies with which I am aſperſed, 
* and oblige him to give up my ſecret 
* enemies, Who have dared to blacken 
my character, and give him ſuch 
groundleſs informations ; for either he 
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heard the ſtories, or has invented them: 
though I am apter to believe the one 
© than the other, and earneſtly deſire to 
© beſet right.” 

I 3 * reſolute, that the old 
marquis yielded, apprehending the de- 
ſign I had threatened to t execu- 
tion : and, indeed, I was fo weary of 
being every moment of late overwhelm- 
ed with vexation, that I thought of no- 
thing hut a convent ſor my relief; but 
the old marquis's reaſons for humouring 
me, obliged, him to comply on this oc- 
caſion. He ſent a ſervant to bring bis 
gentleman, and in the mean time be- 
naved with ſo much politeneſs, and aſ- 
ſured me in fo handſome a manner I 
ſhould for the future be entirely ſatis- 
fied with his behaviour, that I gave him 
my word not to think of a convent, pro- 
vided I was made eaſy by a thorough 
diſcuſſion of the affair in hand : but, in 
reality, this was more owing to the 
miſe I had made Saint Fal, than any de- 
ference to him. 

M. Forſan came; the marquis began 
with reprimanding him for his behaviour 
to me: during which time the wretch 
looked like a fury. When his matter 
had done, he offered to whiſper in his 
ear; to excuſe himſelf, I ſuppoſe, or in- 
vent ſome plauſible pretexts ; but the 
marquis, without giving him the hear- 
ing, inſiſted upon his naming the au- 
thors of what he had alledged againit 
me. Forſan turned pale at this; but 
his maſter perſiſting in his demand, he 
begged to be excuſed, for fear of involv- 
ing thoſe who, out of a motive of friend - 
ſhip, had given him the information. 
© Thete reaſons are deteſtable, cried the 
old nobleman in a paſhon : an accuſa- 
tion without proofs argues the accuſer 
to be guilty ; and I begin to believe, 
Forſan, you had your views in — 
«* icing me againtt this young lady."'—- 
No, indeed! replied the gentleman, 
expecting to be ditcharged it he did not 
clear himleif. * Why do nat you ſpeak, 
* then?” continued the marquis: have 
you leſs regard for me than thoſe you 
© are afraid to name?* Forſan, being 
ſenſible he could evade the difficulty no 
longer, owned at laſt, that coming 70 
my a nt, he met on the ſtair-caſe 


a perſon he had formerly known ; that 
this young woman, upon enquiring his 
buſineſs, and finding it me, 
mrupged up her ſhoulders; that ima» 
gining there was ſomethigg extracrdi- 

| Ee nary 
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in this, be aſked what ſhe meant; 
and the ing-to her apartment, he 


* fire,” faid I, © this affair may been- 


4 

4 

© lable of what I have ſaid. At the 
© worſt, the I employed on 
that occaſion will not be refuſed as an 
* mcem t witneſs.” The marquis 
endeavoured to divert this reſolution, 
by aſſuring me he was perfectly ſa- 
tisfied ; but I was worked up to a pitch 
not to be diſſuaded : and, tv make me 
eaſy, the marquis ſent in his own name 
to deſire ſhe would come down, tellin 
me very politely that it was the l 
ſhe could do, and that he did not think 
ſhe was ſo much her own enemy as to 
refuſe him. Forſan offered to carry the 


— deubtleſs in order to prepare 
her ; but his matter ordered him to ſtay, 
and ſent one of his pages. The gentle- 
woman, who had a reſpe& for the mar- 
quis, and beſides never dreamed of 
what was tranſacting, came with an 
air of aſſurance, as if nothing had been 
the matter, It is true, ſuch women 
have foreheads of braſs, and are not to 
be put out of countenance. 

I was going to enter on the ſubject, 
and complain of her expreſhons to M. 
Fiorſan concerning me; but the mar- 

is interrupted me very politely, and 
leave to * imſels. He 
entreated Junia in a few words to oblige 
him, by relating what had paſſed be- 
tween her and Forſan; giving his word, 
that no uſe ſhould be made of it, but 
that he had particular reaſons to diſ- 
cover whether t he had heard was 
conformable to what ſhe had ſaid. The 
„ who knew the 


; marquis was not to be put off, owned, 


COUNTRY MAID, 


that by way of batter ſhe had told 
fan, imagining he was in love with 
that he was like to loſe his labour 
that I had an admirer of a 


ſuperior. The marquis i 
ſhe meant. — 


IF 
2 


> 
174 


z 
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| my lord,” 
rephed the very gallantly : * we know 
* you are no woman-hater z and that 


le 


« you often viſit this lady was no (e- 
© cret, whence I und wy I was 

© miſtaken. In a word, I did 
think M. Forſan had been born yeſ- 
* terday; but, if he any 

© than what I have repeated, he is 
0 r and a villam. As for 
© lady, I aſk her pardon : but ſhe mi 
© have ſpared me this trouble. Say 
this, ſhe made the marquis a 
curtſey, and retired. 


foot for ſome time without ſpeaking a 
word; but it was eaſy to be diſcerned 
he was highly provoked. © M. Forſan, ' 
ſaid he, you have abuſed the conſi- 
* dence I repoſed in you: that I am con- 
© yinced of this, you will eafily believe. 
After ſuch a proof of your deceit and 
* malice, preſume not ever to appeal 
© before me. Be gone! 
; 7 laſt words were uttered ſo ſtern- 
„ that the r gentleman retired 
(bmilſively. Far from being — 
at the victory I bad gained, I was ſorry 
for being the occaſion of his di 
and endeavoured to reinſtate him in his 
maſter's favour, by ſuing for 2 
don. * No, Mademoiſelle, replied the 
marquis with ſome remains of emotion; 
I am eaſily impoſed on once, but 
never a ſecond time. 

When this ſtorm was over, the mar- 
quis deſired the favour of dining with 
me the next day, adding, he was oblig- 
ed to leave me by bunueſs that 
not be deferred; but the next day be 
dedicated to me, having affairs of the 
laſt conſequence to communicate, which 

| us — He uſed a — 
obliging expreſhons, and 
— 1 the uncaſineſs E. 
caſioned, aſſuring me he ſhould ſhort- 
ly make me ample amends. I had fo 
much reaſon to bo ſatisfied with his be-. 
haviour, that I received his civilities 
with the complaiſance due to then. 
The air with which I expreſſed myſelf 

on 
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an the occaſion, reſtored his uſual chear- 
folneſs; and it muſt be owned, that 
conſidering his = he was exceed- 
rn 
iends, ure t 
of the troubles into which he was go- 


ing to involve me, 
"The next day, Thurſday, which I 
ſhall never forget as long as I live, Bar- 
bara waked me at fix, to tell me that a 
man of about thirty, very indifferencly 
dreſſed, r man by a 
little years old, to 
* me. Good God! dear 
Barbara, cned I, could not 
«© have told the troubleſome fellow I 
« was in bed, without diſturbing me?” 
— Good lack!" cried Barbara, in- 
1 4 me, do you think I am 2 
fool? Why, I bid him be gone about 
his buſineſs twenty times.'——-* 80 
much the worſe,” replied I; you 
+ ſhould not affront Could you 
not have ſent him away civilly, and 
put him off to a more convenient 
time? Perhaps he has ſomething of 
moment to ſay to me: but ſince it is 
© too late, let us ſay no more of it. 
© Go, ſee what he would have, and 
tell him he muſt not expect to be ad- 
* mitted till I know his buſineſs.” My 
aunt left me, muttering ſomething to 
herſelf ; it was her cuſtom whenever I 
reprimanded her, It is commend- 
able to behave with mildneſs to thoſe 
who ſerve us; but too much familiarity 
mult be equally avoided: they imme- 
diately reſent the ſuperiority which is 


really due, and oblige you either 
to bear with their impertinence, or part 
with a ſervant. I had orten con- 


ſidered this; but I have mentioned my 
reaſons for acting otherwiſe. She was 
my aunt after all, ſooner or later ſhe 
would find it out; and I was willing to 
behave in ſuch a- manner on that ac- 
count, as to oblige her to own, that I 
carried myſelf as much like a niece as 
a miſtreſs : this I had laid down as a 
rule, and was careful in obſerving it. 

My good aunt returned dancing for 
joy. Good news, Madam l ſaid ſhe, 
the gentleman was in the right to diſ- 
* turb you; he ſays, he brings you 


the beſt tidi heart can with 
' 29d that he 6 come to try up the 
© tears he knows have , and 


* continue daily to on his account. 
* Look'e,* continued the, © I was fo 
* pleaſed to bear him talk thus, that, 
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* if I durt, I would have taken him 
© about the neck.” 
11 
aunt was diftrat- 
44 
cried I, to do with what you men- 
tion? What is his buſineſs with me? 
— Faith, Madam, I cannot tell, re- 
plied Barbara ; * I only repeat his 


uneaſy ; I don't 
© know hes 2 an Bs affair. 
I had no ſooner ſaid this, but Barbara 


he entered the room, that I may throw 
* myſelf into her arms; go on, Where 
* is ſhe, my dear wife whom I have 
© ever loved fo tenderly, and who has 
died a thouſand times at the report of 
my death? Why does ſhe not 


* your prati 
blind man, ſhaking him by 
he had hold of. Do not you ſee, ſir- 
renders this 
lovely ſpouſe immoveable? Heaven 
preſerve her wits ! Bring me imme - 
to her, who alone can recover 


„ ſaucebox ! replied the | 
* rah, that too great joy 


4 
4 
« dia 
« 
= 


HA. 
enough in itſelf, his arms ſwingi 
about like one feeling for — 
and his ſtrange diſcourſe, all 
appeared fo ridiculous, that I 
a fit of laughzer. * Hey-day l' 
he, * what js the meaning of thi 
Am I made a laughyng- or am 
s I miſtaken? Am I not in the houſe 
s of Madame Des Roches, who 
© for an officer's widow . You are 
right ſure enough,” cried my guad 
« aunt; ing can be more Certain. —— 
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* hayethe misfortune to loſe my eye- 
«* ſight, and am alittle disfigured by it? 
* Really, I could not have believed that 
5 a wife who has fo great obligations 
© to me, and from whom I have done 
* fo much, could make ſo ungrateful a 
return. Patience! we will ſee the end 
© of it. In the mean time, without an 
© ceremony, here I take up my quar- 
© ters. Wherever my wite is, there 
© is my home, and let me fee who dare 
put me out.” 

This concluſion was ſo far from pro- 
voking me, that it only made me laugh 
the more. In reality, nothing could 
be more whimſical than all this non- 
ſenſe, and a formal deſign of takin 
poſſeſſion of my houſe under fo fooliſh 
a pretext. Barbara, whom I told in a 
whiſper that I did not know the man, 
and that he was certainly mad, fell a 
laughing 2s heartily as myſelf; ſhe 
i nagined, that to free me from his im- 
pertinence, ſhe need only take him by 
the arm and lead him out: but the 
furious blind man, provoked at her 
boldneſs, called her names, ſtruck her 
with his cane, ſwearing like a trooper, 
and threatening, that if any one pre- 
ſumed to come within his reach, he 
would lay about him. My turn was 
next. Huſſy ' cried he, ſpeaking to 
me, * is this the reception you afford a 
* huſband, who has ſearched you fo 
© long, after being gratified in conſide- 
tation of my ſervices, and even turn- 
ed my ſuppoſed death to your advan- 
© tage? It is a crying ſhame, and gives 
room to ſuſpect a gallant ſupplies my 
place; and that, apprehending my 
return ſhould put a ſtop to your evil 
conduct, you pretend not to know 
me, in order to indul ourſelf in 
an infamous courſe of life But 1 
would have you know, Madam, I 
have friends and right on my kde, 
which will prove too hard for you, 
and afford me due vengeance, as your 
vile proceedings jultly deſerve, I am 
known, I may ſay reſpected; and if 
you are ſo much your own enemy, as 
to perſiſt in this ſcandalous obſtinacy, 
J will make you know in four and 
twenty hours, a huſband like me is not 
to he trampled upon with impunity.” 
The ſerious air with which theſe 


words were pronounced, and the good 


ſenſe they contained, began to make 
me uneaſy. I am much concerned, 
Sir, faid I, at the ill-manners 1 
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have undeſignedly been guilty of, nat 
in regard of your perſon, but your 
* diſcourſe, which I do not comprehend. 
* Your miſtake is owing to the name 
agreeing together; but, I aſſure you, 
© I am an utter (tranger to you. 
© A ſtranger to me, perfidious wo. 
© man!” replied the officer very earneſt. 
ly. © What, did I not take you from 
© the wretched condition you was in, 
* to make you what you are? Havel 
not had ſeveral children by you, of 
© which this, the only one left, is as 
like you as he can ſtare ? Go, you are 
© an ungrateful creature, and the mok 
© deceitful of women. I ought not to 
© have any thing to do with you for the 
© future; and, if it was not for the 
© pleaſure of revenge, and to puniſh 
your wickedneſs, I would abandon 
© you to your evil deſtiny.” 

© But, Sir,” replied I, ſpeaking in x 
very ſubnufſive manner, keep your 
* temper: do not expoſe yourſelf to 
* the talk and laughter of the town. 
* Inform yourſelf better, and you will 
4 — your error. —“ There is no 
* bearing this! cried the exaſperated 
blind man: there is no bearing this! 
And fince you perſiſt in refuling to 
receive me for your huſb.ind, I will 
* force you to it before I have done. 
Would to Heaven I had never known 
« you! If you have a mind, you may 
« walk off, continued he. Follow, 
© ſince you are bent on it, your wretch- 
© ed way of life, I will not ſtir a ſtep 
© to hinder you; but, affure yourſeir, 
I ſhall make this my home, and /l 
© the devils in heil ſhall not drive me 
© out. Alas, alas — Here, child, add - 
ed he, Ipeaking to the little boy, call 
up my man with the trunks, and then 
Jet him go to the cook's ſhop ior 
* ſomething to eat; I muſt not expect 
any thing here: after that I will tend 
for a commiſſary; it is belt to do 
© things according to law. 

I was fo confounded and exed 
with this odd ſcene, that I knew not 
what to fay. Barbara cried, What 
* muſt we do?” And really, to fee me 
ſtanding in amaze, any one would 
have concluded the blind man had realy 
deen my huiband. 

My pretended huſband's orders were 
— 6 obeyed; the trunks were 

rought into my bed-chamber. A ſer- 
vant, whoſe whiſkers terrified me, took 
out a night- gown, undreticd his mn 


, 
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and, receiving his orders in his ear, 
laid the cloth; but not finding the key 
in the beaufet, without any ceremony 
made the lock fly, took what he want- 
ed, and in every I_ 5 as if he 
had been at home. any ane ima- 
gine what effect this muſt have, and whe- 
ther I was unconcerned. But, to go or. 
Barbara, frightened as well as | at the 
man's whiſkers, and rough behaviour in 
forcing open the beaufet, to call for 
help. Her cries awaked me out of the 
dumps, by making me reflect that ſhe 


would draw a crowd, whoſe judgment 


would be formed on appearance and 
my ſuppoſed huſband's pretenſions: the 
deciſions of the populace are ſeldom 

ided by any thing elſe, and | gn 
— the unfortunate. Daily expe- 
rience ſhews, the crowd will ſhed tears 
tor a man on the ſcaffold, whom they 
have curſed during his proſperity, and 
condemned without remorſe. 

After my pretended huſband had 
made a hearty breakfaſt, and allayed 
ſome of his ill-humour as well as his 
appetite, he deputed the terrible Swiſs 
to perſuade me to N com- 

ulſion; to ent, as he ſaid, givin 

— I bad retired to my loſer 
and was conſidering how to diſperſe 
this cruel ſtorm. I could not tell what 
reply to make the mediator, being ſo 
much terrified, that I was incapable of 
forming any reſolution. In this extre- 
mity I told his frightful envoy, that 
his maſter might a& as he thought fit; 
but that neither his threats nor intereſt 
ſhould ever draw from me the fooliſh 
acknowledgment he required; that I 
could not 1magine upon what grounds 
he had forged tuch pretenſions, but did 
not doubt, in a few — to make him 
aſnamed of them. 

The Swiſs, rolling his eyes very fu- 
riouſly at this anſwer, replied in his 
broken language, We'll fee, we'll 
* ſee, whether you'll paſs this trick up- 
* on us. Mine Goth! mine Goth" 
added he, by way of reflection, as he 
went out, * deceitful are women ! 
* Woe betide thoſe who ſuffer them- 
* ſclves to be fooled by them l 

Hcavens l' cried I, after he was gone, 
* what fate, what misfortunes purſue me! 
* Was ever wretch thus overwhelmed ! 
* Sure ſuch adventures are reſerved for 
me alone! Barbara came running 
to tell me the blind man wag thzowing 
things about, and rummaging every cor- 
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ner as if N was his own. I aſked her 
what the adviſed me to do. To 
make your complaint, anſwered ſhe; 
to call in the neighbours, and demand 
* juſtice.” The advice was not amiſs 
w a perſon had no reaſons to be 
concealed; but for me it was running too 

t a hazard, Vanity would not ſuf 
| gu; to declare who I was; beſides, 
enquiry would be made why I changed 
my name. Not knowing, in fine, which 
way to turn myſelf, I heard the old 
marquis's coach ſtop at the door: I 
made no queſtion but his preſence and 


=_ would relieve and tree me from 
t 


e terrible ſiege I under went in my own 
houſe. I ſent my aunt to r him 
with what had happened, deſiring he 
would come into the cloſet. The 
Swits's whiſkers carried too much ter- 
tor for me to face, as I muſt have done 
had I gone to receive the marquis at the 
d 


oor, 

He was much ſurprized at the rela- 

tion, but could not forbear laughing at 
my perplexity. * Really," ſaid he, © the 
adventure is uncommon. Surely no 
one in his ſenſes ever was guilty of 
ſuch a piece of folly! Let me try to 
open the blind man's eyes, at leaſt as 
to this affair, and ſee whether he will 
take my word.” 
After informing me of his deſign to 
diſſipate the ſtorm, he went into my 
chamber, _ my 
was ſmoaking his pipe. He red 
whether it — true, =. 5 — 
or reaſon, he had taken poſſeſſion of a 
lady's apartment, whoſe rank was ſuch 
as not to be inſulted by any one. . 

The blind man, informed by his ſon 


what nobleman had entered the room, . 


and judging it was him who ſpoke, an- 
ſwered with great reſpect. that he kne 
his diſtance too well to conteſt with the 
Marquis of L. V. but, at the fame 
time, he believed him too equitable to 
condemn an unfortunate man unheag:!. 
« Certainly,” replied the marquis 3 but 
if you will take my word, Sir, you 
may ſave yourſelf the trouble of prov- 
ing what I know to be impoſſible. I 
have known the lady from her child- 
hood; ne circumftance of her life has 
eſcaped me; and am convinced ſhe ne- 
ver was your wife, whatever you al- 
edge. My lord, cried the blind 
man, interrupting him, I find you are 
5 prejudiced ; and, notwithftanding all 
: 1 ſay, will not change your opi- 

nion. 


ed huſband 


— 
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uality ; but I am 
acquainted with the character 
Marquis of L. V. to appre- 
* hend he will employ his in ty- 
© rannizing over an officer who has ſerved 
© his prince, as his melancholy wounds 
« witneſs, and all this to ſupport a wo - 
* man whoſe behaviour ſhews her void 
« of virtue and honour. Yours, my 
© lord, will ail with you to remain 
5 neuter in the diſpute. w and evi- 
« dence muſt decide it: I beg you will 
« permit me to have recourſe to them, 
s and in the mean time to remain where I 
© know I ought to be maſter, and whence 
nobody ſhall drive me without paying 
5 dearly for E. — the misfortune 
to be depriv my eye - ſight, but 
my heart is ſtill "= ey * 
he marquis was ſatisfied from what 
be heard, that I did not exaggerate the 
man's obſtinacy : he was fo ſurprized, 
that he remained filent for ſpme mo- 
ments. It was doubtleſs in confidera- 
tion of the name of officer, which the 
blind man took upon him, and which 
carries ſome reſpe&, that the marqu 
did not proceed to extremities. © Is 
there no way, Sir, continued the 
marquis, * to compromiſe the matter 
* for the preſent ? In caſe you are real- 
© ly her huſband ſhe muſt comply: you 
s will always have it in your choice to 
« live with her; and it would be in vain 
to endeavour to prevent it, when once 


© ni over-rule 
na perſon of your q 
= 


you have your title; but, till 
© that js put beyond diſpute, you can- 
not infſt upon living with her, if ſhe 


« ditclaims you for a huſband. What 
* I have to propoſe, 2 think oy 
s be „is, that you wou 
© ac any # aparunent in my houſe 
till the affair be ended. I flatter my- 
« ſelf, neither of you can object againſt 
this, nor do I ſee what you can do 
better on the occaſion.” 

The | ſeemed very reaſonable; 
but we had to do with a headftron 
man, who would not eaſily yield. 


am ingly concerned, replied 
he, 1 will not un 
me to accept of your favourable pro- 
6 Jy. injure myſelf very 
NIA tittle of 
© my pretenhons: my wife is youn 
+ handſome ; — take dey gn 
This may occaſion ſome talk that 
« will not be agreeable to me; and I 
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© am not in a humour—" © Nay, thi; 
© 1s too much, cried the marquis, 
voked to find himſelf fo unreafona 
contradicted, and nettled at this fly ia- 
ſmuation. Since you perfiſt in not 
* hearing reaſon," ſaid the nobleman, 
very fternly, you muſt be convinced 
* that you are wrong. Fetch me a 
* commiſſary; his preſence, perhaps, 
may have more weight; and acquaint 
* him I defire he will favour us with 
© his company. We will ſee whether 
C mg ke mp ry 

to this lady. Saying this, he 
ſented his hand, and led me nw 
other room, telling me, with a ſmile, to 
s 
oon 

huſband, ” 

This odd affair opened a whole field 
of raillery. * Had you been really 
* married,” faid the marquis, * this 
would never have happened. Do not 
you thmk you would have been fi 
catched, it Madam Juftice, who fre- 
— blunders, ſhould have con- 

mned you to ſpend your days with 
this amiable blind man? my 
lord!” cried I, interrupting hi 
do not name it; I would ſooner die 
than comply with ſuch a ſentence, 
Believe me, I have taken an averſion, 
I know not why, to the man; I mean 
ſuch an averſion as I never exper 
before.'—- You would love him not- 
withſtanding," 2 — the marquis, 
if once he was adjudged to be your 
huſband. Do not you know that 
marri 1 love? — * — 
ſo," replied I, hi ily, 
if fuck a whine = Has Ar in due 
form; but conſider, if you pleale, 
that in living with this terrible officer, 
inſtead of being his wife, I ſhould 
very innocently be his miſtreſs, and 
the more to be pitied, inaſmuch 
© That would be the jeſt, cried the 
marquis, laughing exceſſively; you 
* would be his miſtreſs; and, knowing 
© that to be the caſe, you would be 
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by — — terms I did not then 
underſtand. He added, that he could 
not employ force, unleſs it were in caſe 
of < or violence. Neither did he 
top there ; but ſaid likewiſe, that no- 
thing was more natural than for a huſ- 
hand to live with his wife, and that it 
would be very ndrculous for a commiſ- 
to turn a man out of his own 
houſe, unleſs it was proved as clear as 
light that he was an impoſtor z and that 
even then, he could not pretend to de- 
termine the affair, but only execute the 
orders of his ſuperiors. 
That is as much as to ſay, Mr. 
Commiſſary, cried the marquis, tak- 


ing him u ſhort, * that if this 
y hould inſiſt upon what his 
« pretended wife cannot agree to, and 
« s to you, you would refuſe to 
« at; but, while the affair remained in 
© ſuſpenſe, what would you have the 
lady do, if her perſecutor would not 
© be refuſed? Would you have her, 
though ſhe be not his wife, obey an 
« imaginary tie; and, in fine, comply? 
I do not ſay fo neither, replied the 
magiſtrate, in ſome confuſion. * I un- 
derſtand— Very little, replied 
the marquis. I fee I muſt be at the 
© trouble of going mylelf, to one who 
vill teach you your duty on the like 
' occaſions, ſince you are at a loſs 
« what to do. In the mean time, Sir, 
' I defixe you will ſtay with the lady, to 
0 t any inſult during my ablence. 
a am going to Monſicur De —, and 
will be back inſtantly.” 

The commiſſary was not a little ſur- 
prized at the marquis's reſolution, and 
manner of explaining himſelf z but itil 
he perſiſted in his opinion, and tald me 
that he ſaw no other expedient than for 
me to to ſome friend's houſe till 
the affair was determined. This pro- 
polal provoked me fo much, that I did 
not vouchſafe him any anſwer. I placed 
myſelf at the window, muſing on my 
nusfortunes till the marquis's return: 
any one will imagine I did not want for 
matter. 

lt ſeldom happens, but that in the 
midſt of vexations ſome moments of 
comfort intervene. Such I eſteemed a 
letter which was t me from Me- 
licourt. I ſhould have been cruelly 
perplexed to have received it in the old 


. marquis's preſence, as the contents will 


new 


of repreſentation, not 


Loſe not a minute, Mademoiſelle, 
in maki eaſy : the incloſed 
© will explain i —_——— 
© I can ſay, and I ſhould blame my 

* for taking up a time ſo by 
> . atis faction I am perſuad - 
* ed you are going to receive. This 


night I ſet out, and at my return in- 


tend myſelf the honour of waiting on 
* you with an account of my journey. 
Lam, with the greateſt reipect, Ma- 
© demoilelle, 


6 Your, &c. | 


Let the reader imagine my tranſports. 
A letter from the — 1 
opened it with great eagerneſs. It was 
as follows. | 
0 O words can expreſs my i- 

N * tude, my — 3 Jenny 12 
© have I deſerved the conſideration you 
© thus ſhew me? Could I even flatter 
myſelf with fuch a thought, after the 
* cruel injuſtice I committed? Nothing 
« leſs than Death ought to expiate my 
4 
4 
o 
4 


offence : if he withold his hand, it 18 

to ſpare a life you value, and give me 

2 opportunity of receiving your par- 

on. 

The uſe I ſhall make of future 
© days, as I owe them to you, will be 
© no other than what will contribute to 
make you happy. I wait my reco- 
very, and the end of the campaign, 
with impatience, that I may make 
« you mine, and declare to my father 1 
cannot live without you. 


© Tut Marquis or L. v. 


© Be under no concern for my wound; 
I am aſſured of a compleat cure in 
eight days, Tbe joy o ing from 
you was a ſovereign balm, whoſe ex- 
cellence ſtill has it's effect. Meli- 
court, for whom I have a cordial af - 
fection, will acquaint you with my 
ſeutiments. Adieu, my charter! 
though my weakneſs will not ſuffer 
me to explain myſelf more at lurge, 
my heart makes ample amends, and 
peaks a thouſand times more than I 
write. 


6 From the camp of — 

One moment's joy buties in oblivion 
all paſt ſufferings. Mine was comp 
ariſing from the aſſurances my dear mat- 
quis gave mc of his affections. — 

| infianc 
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inſtant I vowed an unalterable paſſion 
and inviolable fidelity. It ſeemed as if 


the letter was ſent expreſsly to ſupport 


me againſt the violent attacks that were 
coming on. I ſtood on the brink of the 

frial I could poſſibly undergo, 
and which wouid require all my reto- 
lution. 

I was muſing very agreeably on the 
happineſs I had greater rcaſon than ever 
to expect from theſe laſt aſſurances, 
when 1 heard the marquis's coach at 
the door: I made no doubt but that he 
came to free me from my pretended huſ- 
band. I was not miſtaken ; he was fol- 
lowed by a perſon, with proper orders, 
who immediately notified them to the 
blind man. * I find intereſt has been 
made, cried he upon hearing them, 
and I muſt ſubmit ; but there are laws 
in force, and we'll ſee whether it is 
* allowable in a perfidious woman to 
« expel her huſband.” Nobody making 
any anſwer, he hurried on his cloaths 
and retired, ſwearing that in a few hours 
T ſhould hear from him again. The 
perſon intruſted with the orders to oblige 
him to withdraw, adviſed him in a po- 
lite manner not to carry things to an 
extremity, for that this was not a coun- 
try to countenance violent means. The 
blind man only ſhook his bead; and as 
he went out, charged his valet with the 
whiſkers to take notice of the houſe, 
that at his return there might be no 
miſtake. | 

My deliverance from this man afford- 
ed me no ſmall ſatis faction. I muſt 
own he had occationed a great deal of 
oneaſineſs, and without the ſcaſonable 
relief I received, I muſt have abandon 
ed my lodgings. This had been very 


hard; but there would have been no 


other remedy. The account I have 


given of the adventure ſhews he was 


not a man to be eaſily beat out of his 


quarters. 
It was dinner-time»before I was 
miſtreſs of my own a ent. The 


marquis very politely defired to dine 
with me; but my conſternation had 
been ſo great, that I had not given any 
orders on that head. I went into the 
kitchen, and preſently remedied my for- 
getfulneſs. At Paris, money provides 
a dinner in a moment, if one knows the 
method of it. But to return to the old 
uis. 


I found him fo buried in thought, 


that he ſcarce ſaw me enter the room. 
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Good God! cried I, mimicking hi 
penſive poſture, 235 


and made him ſmile, are mi 
taken up with — — Mn 
© much as 
9 * waged a council with my 

© and you preſided, I have t de- 
* figns in your behalf, — and yon 
© have it in your power to be one of the 
© happieſt of women; but ſincerity, diC. 
© cretion, and ſecreſy are requiſite, 1] 
read in your eyes an impatience to 
* know my meaning. I ſhall not keep 
* you long in ſuſpenſe. Let us dine; 
after which we will ſhut ourſelves 
and diſcourſe at leiſure. He changed 
his ſubje&t upon this, which made me 
unagine he deſigned to inform me by de- 
grees of what might ſurprize me, and 
what, ſure enough, I had no reaſon to 
expect; nevertheleſs, I am apt to think 
there was as much backwardneſs as po- 
licy in the delay. On ſome occaſions, 
timorouſneſs and ſhame guard the foul 
againſt deluding ſentiments; ſevere rea- 
ſon employs ſuch means in reſtraining 
it, and ſometimes with ſucceſs, from 
giving a looſe to our appetites, 

Atter dinner the marquis defired, that 
if any one came, I would give orders 
to ſay I was not at home, that we mi 
not be interrupted. This precaution 
being taken, he drew near, and addreſſ- 
ed me in the following words. 

* If 1 were leſs convinced than I 
really am, my deareſt Jenny, of your 
virtue, I ſhould not have taken a re- 
« ſolution of the greateſt conſequence in 
life. But I am fo well fatisfizd as to 
that particular, as to be determined 
to beitow upon you a rank and for- 
tune far ſuperior to your birth, and 
* which you had no reaſon to exp:&; 
but that deficiency never occaſioned a 
© moment's heſitation, for I look u 
on birth but an introduction to t 
main buſineſs, our condu& in life; 
and when the former is diſtinguiſhed, 
and our manners fall ſhort of it's 
* ſplendor, it only ſerves to render thoſe 
« 
c 
4 
c 
4 


more infamous, who, if I may be al- 


lowed the expreſſion, fail to make 
good the engagements under which. 
they entered this world. If ſuch are 
my ſentiments in regard of thoſe, 
* who being born to give great exam- 
* ple, degenerate into a vicious con- 
duct, I extol to the very heavens all 
© ſuch, who ſhaking off the droſs of 2 
© mean extraction, adorn themſeſves 


6 with 


you imagine, replied he; 


M— arge reg Fer 
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+ with the rays of virtue, and ſhine * to yourſelf, and ſhall be over - ' 
er I I army - 
« honour. This is the nobility I adopt, with reſpect, my lord, 5 
and even prefer it to the royal ma- 5 i Your; Kc. 
© jefty of crowned heads. cs 2 
4h 4+ If y "4M ſpecified noth 
found this virtue, theſe ſentiments, is letter i ing, - 
« this honour, which I ſo much adore: ſeemed to ftrengthen my — x 
« ] could not behold them united to fo I fancied, with reaſon, I was the 
many charms, without deſiring to be chief perſon concerned. It will be evi- 
«allied to them. I am ſenſible that dent that every cireumſtance contributed 
© cuſtom runs againſt my maxims, and to lead me into a miſtake: *. 
that among the nobility, mean al- Having read the letter, I returned it 
© liances are ſeldom pardoned. I muſt to the marquis, ſaying, there was no 
expect to be pointed at, to have con- need of any ſuch $ to convince me 
« jectures raiſed, and even, if I ſuffer of his ſon's ref] for him. Excuſe 
© my deſign to take air before it be paſt me, replied the old nobleman, t 
preventing, to be diſappointed, and * may ſerve to ſhew you the regard 
© undergo not only remoattrances, but have for what belongs to me: how- 
© the interpoſition of a ſuperior autho- ever, as I perceiye you do not entire - 
© rity. Upon this account (and there ly comprehend me, let me farther ex- 
is too much reaſon to apprehend it) plain my good intentions ; they tend 
] muſt employ ſecreſy to compaſs my * to give you a rank in the world, and 
aim. A little time will ſuffice for the © convince you how great a ſhare yo 
© execution. Provided we agree, we * have in my eſteem. But to prevent 
* ſhall eafily our point. any miſtake on your fide, know, 
© I believe, after what I have ſaid to charming Jenny, that notwithſtand- 
© you, my defign is obvious. I am ing the reaſons which oppoſed my in- 
my own maſter, and accountable to * clinations, I have reſolved with my- , 
nobody. An only ſon I have, who * ſelf, you ſhall in a ſhort time be Mar- 
© cheriſhes me as much as I love him. * chioneſs of L. V. - 
© I deferred breaking my mind to you Theſe laſt words appeared to me ſo 
« till I had ſounded him. I have his deciſive, and conformable to what I had 
« approbation. He tells me, my en- ſo long deſired, that, penetrated with a 
© truſting him with the affair occa- ul ſenſe, I threw myſelf at the 
ſfſioned the greateſt tranſports. It is old marquis's feet. I was ſo ſurpriaed 
© true, I did not name the perſon; but and aſtoniſhed at a conſent I had fo lit- 
© here is his letter: you know the hand; tle reaſon to expect, that I wanted words 
* ſee whether his duty does not equal * my acknowledgments. How 
my tenderneſs.” . © well pleaſed am J, my dear child,” 
The marquis, taking a letter out of ſaid the old marquis, taking me up, to 
his pocket, the hand- writing of which I * diſcover, by the tranſport I have oc- 
pretently knew, gave it me to read. I * caſioned, that what I now do for you 
ned it with great emotion, not being © ſuits with your inclinations! I have 


So AS. ASA ˙ , e 


| 
| 
| 
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able as yet to divine the meaning © long heſitated, I muſt own, before I dec - 
what I. had heard. I flattered myſelf * clared my intentions. My mind miſ- 
that it favoured my ſentiments. The * gave me, that your on for my 
ſequel will ſhew whether I was miftak- * fon might prove an obitacle, and that 
en, The letter was as follows. © your heart would not eafily comply 


© with my deſires : but I ought to have 
T conſidered your diſcretion, and from 
o t thence aſſumed hopes of fucceſs. The 
© F Received, with the greateſt grati- * leſs reaſon I had to expect fo favour - 
© tude, the marks of the confidence able a reception, the greater impreſ- 
you are pleaſed to repoſe in me; and © fion your manner of complying makes 
though you had thought fit to have * in my breaſt. For my part, I hall 
* ated otherwiſe, 1 ſhould have had the © behave in ſuch a manner, that you 
lame reſpe& for the perſon in whoſe * will own, though I have not youth 
* favour you are determined. I fin- on my fide, I have complaiſance a, 
* cerely ſhare in the happineſs you pro- good-humour, 7 7 G 2 
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« frivalous advantage; for neither that, 
© nor beauty, make a woman happy; 
© it is the temper, it is good ſenſe, that 
«© efle& it, as every day's experience 
© evinces." 

How it ſhould be poſſible for me thus 
te remember what marquis ſaid on 
this occafion, I cannot conceive; for fo 
overwhelmed as I was at what I heard, 
ſo- confounded at his defign of marry- 
ing me, and ſo terrified concerning what 
N to make, that I _—_ -_ utter 

a e word, To approve is 

— and diſſemble my own — 
tions, would only give him greater au- 
— over me, and haſten my deſtiny: 
in refuſing the honour for ill - concerted 
reaſons, and not ackn ing my 
averſion, what riſk did I not run? 
Doubtleſs, the nobleman muſt be great- 
ly enamoured, to reſolve on ſuch an un- 
equal match! Was it not natural to 
expect, after the advances he had made, 
that he would come to extremities, ra- 
ther than be diſappointed, and revenge 


a denial from fo mean a perſon, too 


much honoured in the propolal? My 
troubled mind repreſented the behaviour 
of the ſon on this fatal occaſion. Would 
not- he be made accountable for my 
refuſal ? Might it not be alſo expected 
that, to puniſh both the lover and his 
miſtreſs, he would take care to ſeparate 
them ſo, as they ſhould never fee each 
other more? This thought determined 
my anſwer. 

Vou ſee, my lord, the confuſion and 
« perplexity I am in, Lud I to the mar- 
quis, ſtriving to command my counte- 
nance. Alas! who could avoid bein 
ſo in my ſituation? Do I hear aright, 
© or is it not an illuſion ? Shall a country 
« girl, with no other recommendation 
than her virtue and a ſmall ſhare of 
© beauty, a nobleman of your 
rank? Give me leave to call it in 
© queltion ; he underſtands himſelf too 
© well * I havealready told you, 


replied the old marquis, with ſome im- 


patience, * that virtue with me ſurpaſſes 


muſt aſcribe what I have determined 
in „our favour. Why, then, ſhould 


evident a proof? You are not the only 
one, Jenny, whom Fortune has thus 
favomed, and will not be the laſt. 
Men of greater diſtinction than myſelf 
© have furniſhed examples of it: but T 
* have this advantage, I barely do juſ- 


you doubt a thing, of which I give ſo 
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© tice to merit; a reaſon not only ſuf. 
«© ficient in itſelf, but warrantable to the 


© world: whereas others, in breaking 


© through received cuſtoms, have 
© influenced — 2 


Y . OO 
© are % | 
tever I could al „ Was an- 


ſwered with ſo much of reaſon 
by the marquis, that it was impoſſible 
to maintain the evaſion any longer which 
diſhmulation ſuggeſted ; — y he fur- 
niſhed me himſelf with a pretence, which 
I greedily catched at. It was , 
as he pr , to regulate matters, that 
the intended wedding ſhould be kept 
private for ſome time. This he ima- 
gined not very feafible, by reaſou of the 
court's being ſo near, and his own nu- 
merous retinue: if it ſhould be done at 
any of his ſeats, he had too large an ac- 
quaintance to preyent it's taking air, 
« Suppole it ſhould be deferred, faid I, 
very naturally, till the king takes ſome 
journey. Your empleyment obliges 


you to accompany the court, and all 
4 


your ſervants muſt follow you of 
© courſe: you may pretend urgent af - 


fairs call you to Paris, and bring a- 


ay one truſty domeſtick : every thing 


_ © ſhall be in readineſs for the ceremony, 


* which being over, you may inſtan 

return, and appear at the levee as if no- 
„thing had happened. As to me, I 
„ ſhall continue in the ſame way of 
* life as uſual, till you judge proper to 
* own your marriage. In actin 


g thus, 
© I do not apprehend you run any ha- 


* zard, or is your ſecret liable to be diſ· 


© covered.” 

The marquis thought my propoſal ſo 
well —— 2 me in his 
arms, he applauded it. Your wit and 
good ſenie, ſaid he, are not inferior 
* to your charms: my ardent vows are 
* accompliſhed in ſuch an invaluable 
* acquiſition.” Every thing that polite- 
neſs could fi was beſtowed on me. 
The remaining part of the day was 


' ſpent in ordering the future wedding. 
* birth and fortune, and to that you 


1 came readily into every thing he pro- 


| poſed on that ſubject: finer projects, 


lure enough, were never laid out. We 


talked of nothing but 3 equi - 
pages, and grandeur. He 


ught to 
pleaſe me by this pompous parade; but 
alas! how different were my thoughts! 
I devoured my ſighs, and — i 
an opportunity to give them ful 

The chaiſe in which the marquis wo 


waited 
ſcope. R 
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ſhould be entirely his. Ic hun 
— r 

him to imitate my reſolution in 
the vexations we might ſtill meet with. 
my heart in this 


to return to Verſailles being at the door, 
be took his leave of me with a ſigh. 
How ſhall 1 ſuffer,” ſaid he, © during 
© theſe eight days of abſence, my charm- 
© ing Jenny! May I hope you will ſome- 
© times beſtow a t on one, in 
© whoſe mind are ever preſent?” I 
returned the 
many marks of his affection; and, as 
nothing is eaſier than to impoſe on a man 
in love, he went away fully contented. 
The moment I was alone, I ſhut my- 
ſelf up in my cloſet; the buſineſs was 
to come to a reſolution without loſs of 
time. My ancient lover was too deeply 
ſmitten to wait long: I did not even 
dare to depend on the delay which rea- 
ſon had extorted from him. He might 
change his mind the next minute, cany 
me to one of his * 1 a diſ- 
covery to gratify his paſhon. When 
— 2 > Sealy age make a falſe ſtep, 
I 
t m e pretence 
under which 1 had aſſiſted my parents, 
and imagined it would afford me a ſafe 
and honourable retirement. Since my 
father and mother had notdiſcovered me, 


it was highly probable ftrangers would 
not be 252 hted : beſides, my way 
of life ſhould be ſo retired, as to prevent 


any troubleſome adventure or diſcovery 
of my retreat. It was highly nec 

to conceal ſuch a ſtep from the old mar- 
quis ; for, after my flight was known, I 


muſt expect the utmoſt effects of his 


rage, as he would be juſtly exaſpe- 
rated to meet with ſuch a return for all 
his favours and convincing proofs of his 
aﬀfeftian. From love to hatred is a com- 
mon change, eſpecially wnen attended 


with deſpair. 


This place ſeemed fitteſt ſor my pur- 
pole, becauſe our village was the laſt 
ce in the world to ſearch for me. I 
been ſo long abſent, and there were 
ſo many ſpecious reaſons againſt my re 
turning thither, that I applauded myſelf 
a thouſand times for making ſuch a 
choice. Be that as it will, the deſign 
= me content, and I had no 
ner formed it, but I thought of the 
means of putting it in execution. I con- 
cluded, has I ought to do firſt, 
was to write the young marquis word of 
his father's deſign, my behaviour on the 
occafion, and the retirement I had choſe. 
I told him, that in expeRation of Mes- 
ven's appointing me ſome ſettlement, I 
was going to preſesye a heart which ever 


anſwer I was able to fo 


In a word, I out 


2 employed in it flips away inſen 


7. 

I was ſo fatigucd when I finiſhed 
epiltle, that I was obliged to go to bed. 
J ſtarted ſeveral times out of my fleep, 
fancying the old marquis was come with 
a deſign to carry me into the country, 
and conclude the cruel marriage. y 
imagination waz ſo diſturbed, that it 
on nothing elle. 

The firſt —_ I did in the morning, 
after recommending myſelf and affairs 
to Heaven, was writing to Saint Fal: 


my obligation to him made it an indiſ- 


—— duty. The contents of =y 
etter were much the ſame with what. 
wrote to the marquis. Could I do leſs 
for ſo fincere aud tender a friend > I was 
ſo happy a few days after as to give him 
ſome proofs of my friendſhip ; but of 
that in it's proper place. 

Juſt as Barbara returned from the 
polt, two meſſengers, on very different 
errands, came to me. The firſt was 
from the old marquis, with a letter and 
a baſket. The letter was filled with the 
ſtrongeſt aſſurances of his tenderneſs, 
and the baſket contained a rich toilette, 
with all it's appurtenances of gilt plate: 
in one of the ſquares I found five hun- 
dred 2 But _ I mention 
my ſentiments concerning this rich pre- 
— I mult ſay ſomething of the ſecond 
meſſenger. ; 

A broad-ſhouldered man, with a 
ſharp noſe and a black wig, gave me a 

full of fcrawls, which was all He- 
— I deſired him to read it. 
He faid, not to trouble de with law- 
terms, it was 2 tummons to appear be- 


| fore the judges there named, in order to 


acknowledge Monſieur Stephen Des Ro- 
ches, &c. as my huſband, or fo prove the 


contrary ; failing which, he was impow- | 


ered to ſeiae my perſamwherever he could 
find me. The time for appearing was 
three days after the date, at two in the 
afternoon, &c. __ 
I was aſtoniſhed at a don & 
obiiinacy in perſiſting to have me for a 
y ＋ — £ 


wife. I tol witaff, I hould act 
as I — p whach be left 
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- me, ſaying, that the plaintiff was in 
the right to lay claim to me, for I was 
_"yvell worth the coſts of fuit. 
Another reaſon, any one may ſee, 
for leaving Paris, and which admitted 
of no delay. Accordingly I began the 
ſume day to pack up what I intended 
to carry with me, deſigning to leave the 
- care of it to M. "5 aA who had 
endexred himſe!f to me by the late 
oof he gave me of his readineſs to 
— me, which I ſhall ever remember. 
In two days I was prepared for my 
; y. I had a letter ready to inform 
bim, at his — where I was gone, 
and my motives for retiring. I 
of bien to ſorward the Som Fea 
acked up, and direct them to Madame 
Mainville. I had fuffered too much 
already by the other name, to go by it 
any longer. I intended to ſurprize 
my aunt, to prevent any accident, and 
not acquaint her with the place to which 
I was going. leſt her great joy ſhould 
make any diſcoveries. In all Reps of 
this nature, too much precaution can- 
not be uſed; and the beſt way is to 
keep one's own ſecrets, eſpecially with 
regard to ſervants, who generally are 
not over diſcreet. 
The preparations for my journey had 
fati me ſo very much, that I was 
going to bed when I heard ſome horſe 
| at the door. I looked out of the 
window, and found it was Melicourt. 
How much was I overjoyed, in the 
circumſtances I was in, any one 
judge. Iran to meet him. * You could 
4 not have come, ſaid I, © at a more 
* ſeaſonable time; a few hours later I 
bad been gone. He was much ſur- 
prized at this, and enquired very ear- 
- neſtly what was my motive. But I was 
too impatient to hear what he had to 
fay hunſe f, to give him the ſatis faction 
. he requ.red, and therefore begged he 
would yield to my importunity. The 
marquis was become ſo dear to me, that 
« every thing elſe muſt give place. Me- 
- Jicourt ſmiled at my eagerneſs. © He 
+; deſerves it all, ſaid he: © you have 
- © in him the phoenix of lovers; and he, 
on his fide, owes his life to you. 
His caſe was deſperate when I ar- 
tired. Hearing from you, drew him 
* out of a deep melancholy, which, 
$ — to his wounds, muſt have ſoon 
* brought him to his grave ; but, as 


: ſoon as he was acquainted with · the 


occaſion of my journey, he appeared 


* 
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© another man. Weak as he was, he 
C „re What 
* tranſports of joy did he not not ex. 
« preſs upon the occaſion! M. Me- 
% licourt,” faid he, how ſhall I ſhew 
« you my gratitude for this ſingular 
« piece of ſervice? Do you know that 
the precious treaſure you brought me 
© has reftored my life ?— The charm. 
« ing creature! cried he. What 
% concern! what tenderneſs! what 3 
% revenge has ſhe taken of my ground- 
le ſs ſuſpicion, thus to give me con- 
«« vincing proofs of the ſincereſt af. 
te fection ! Such generous and endear. 
« ing proceedings ſhall never be forgot. 
% Acquaint her with this; and t 

„ when recovered, nothing ſhall be left 
* undone to compleat our mutual hap- 
« pineſs.” 

* The little time I remained with 
© him, Mademoiſelle,” continued Me- 
licourt, his whole diſcourſe ran upon 
nothing elſe. He deſigned to have 
* diſpatched Dubois to make you eaſy: 
© but finding I intended to return im- 
5 mediately, he entruſted me with his 
* commands, which I eſteem a 
* honour; and the more pleaſed, as I 
c 
4 
c 
c 
6 


am ſenſible I may depend on his in- 
tereſt, for which, Mademoiſelle, I am 
beholden to you, and it is of too great 
conſequence not to attach me for ever 
to your ſervice." 
ter we had diſcourſed, Melicourt 
and I, a long time concerning the mar- 
quie, I informed him of all that 
pened, and what I was forced to do. 
He approved of my conduct, adding, 
that when my lover knew the ſacrifice I 
made to him he would be overjoyed. 
As to the old nobleman, I his 
rich preſent to Melicourt, acquainting 
him with the texity I was in on that 
account, and my reſolution of return- 
ing it. By no means, cried Meli- 
court very haſtily: if you will take 
© my advice, you may employ it much 
5 better. The young marquis has com- 
miſſioned me to take up money for 
© him in Paris, his campaign having 
* confumed all his ready money; and 
* the renuttances from his father not 
* being ſufficient, the greateſt ſervice 
« you can do would be to ſupply him. 
© Seize this occaſton, which ſeems de- 
* ſigned to give you an opportuni 
* obliging him with great delicacy.” 
licourt's propoſal appeared ſo — 
that I embraced it very joyfully. 7 
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If T had not had the money by me, I 
would have ſold every individual thi 
as a of my tenderneſs, I gave 
the five hundred lovis-d'ors to Meli- 
court, who undertook to remit them to 
my lover; and, by the fale of m 
moveables, which were more than ſuf- 
ficient to make up the ſum again. As 
to the toilette, I left it entire in a cheſt 
of drawers ; and, after concerting with 
Melicourt, wrote the following letter 
to the old marquis, to let him know, 
that though I could not comply with 
what he required, I was not wanting in 
int of gratitude, nor undeſerving of 
2 favours by my behaviour. 


c I Should be very ungrateful, my 
© lord, if I retired without ac- 
* quainting you of it, and my motives 
, for ſo doing. Your title to the af- 
© feftions of a woman to whom you 
© have thus behaved, is too clear to be 
« diſputed, as the honour of being yours 
is too great not to merit all the dut 
© and love a wife can be capable of. 
After weighing with the gory at- 
© tention your propoſals, I find my 
© heart s nothing more in your 


© regard than reſpect and gratitude. . 


© But as this is not enough, ow isitin 
© my power. to arther, I conclude 
0 the deficien 2 be ſo great, that I 
am not worthy the honour of being 
© your wife. With theſe ſentimems 1 
© retire to expiate rr but 
© ſhall ever be min of the obliga- 
# tions I have received. Excuſe, there- 
* fore, my conduct on this occaftion, 
© as it is ſuitable to the probity on which 
© I value myſelf, and the ſentiments of 
5 reſpe&&t — eſteem with which I ſhall 
s everbe, my lord, + 
« Your, &c. 


Pp. 8. I received with very grateful 
* ſentiments the ificent toileite 
© you was pleaſed to beſtow upon me. 
* I durſt not return it, for fear of diſ- 
t obliging you; neither did I think 
proper to carry it with me, conſiderin 
* the ttep I have taken: I have left it 
* in the drawers belonging to my bed- 
* chamber. The — in whole care 
© I have left my affairs, will bring it 
* to you, my lord, whenever you pleaſe 
* to give your orders, with the money 
© it contains. I repeat my proteſtations 


* of relpe&t and gratitude, angſhall con 
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* tinually offer up my vows for your 
precious life.” 


It was very for me that Me- 

licourt was, ; his aſſiſtance was 
very ſerviceable : fo that in leſs than 
half a day, every thing was ready for 
my journey. We agreed, that he ſhould 
remain in my t till the mar- 
quis and Saint Fal had anſwered my 
letters, that ſuch as came in the mean 
time might be taken care of. E 
ring being fixed, I ſet out the next 
at four in the morning, after I had 
agreed with Melicourt that he ſhould 
write from time to time an account of 
what paſſed in my abſence. 

Behold me once more a — 
fugitive, ignorant of what was to fol- 
low ſo many troubles I had und 
All my patt life preſented itſelf to my 


imagination, and plunged me into — 
ng 


thought. * What, always thinki 
ſaid my good aunt, always melan- 
* choly! Muit I never ſee an end of 
« your affliftions ? They muſt certainly 
de very great, not to allow you a 
© moment's reſpite. It is true, if you 
© were really in want, or did not know 
© where to go, I would not be an 

* with you; but, Heaven be praiſed! 
that is not your caſe. Far from run- 
ing away in debt, you have left good 
© effefts behind you, which you may 
© have again when you pleaſe. It is 
© not fo with me, Heaven knows 1 
continued Barbara with a deep ſigh; 
© after twenty years ſervice, what have 
© I laid up? Heretofore, I was not in 
© ſo good a place, indeed, as yours, 
© where I want for nothing; but then, 
you muſt own, I pay dear enough in 
© conſcience for it, in the affection TI 
have taken to you. Do not you be. 
© lieve, every time I ſee you in tears and 
© affliction, I am vexed to the heartF 
© and, indeed, how can it be other- 
© wiſe, on ſuch an occaſion ?” 

* Things will mend, anſwered I 
very mildly, my friend; do not be caft 
© down, the country air will make me 
© cheartul.'—* Are we going to live in 
© the country ?* cried Barbara, overjoy- 
ed. Heaven be praiſed! I thall 
© happy, What! ſee the fields, the 
© ſun riſe; hear the lark and the _ 
© ingale, and ſpin at the door? 
© a blefling! And I ſhall hear no more 
the ratthog of coaches, and all the 
1 2 1. 


- 


.  Jeaft trouble, and I was 
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« hurly-burly we leave behind us! Af- 
® ter all, your Paris is a hell upon 
© earth, To 

© till. ni 


like a nun in a cloiſter ; to 


© be always in dread of thieves and 


© rakes; to be hunched, or thrown 
* down at every ſtep one takes; or 
© have the tiles or a chamber-pot about 
© one's cars! Oh, Madam, I am quite 
* tranſported | And when ſhall we get 
„ thither ? ! 'To-morrow,' anſwered 1 
wih a fmile, knowing how ſhe 
joice, we ſhall lie at i 
I had no ſooner named the word, but 
Barbara ſhouted aloud. ** At our vil- 
lage l' cried he, after which my 
* bowels have ſo long yearned? Ah, 
my dear miſtreſa, continued ſhe, with 
tears of joy, it was Heaven i ſelf᷑ that 
put ſuch a thought in your head ; for 
© you have pit v the moſt 
6 i e on earth. Aye, your 
Paris, with all it's finery, is not to 
© be com 
* breathe wholeſome freſh air; you wilt 
© be a little queen among them. Life- 
© likins! how will be admired! 
* they will all croud to fee you, I war- 
* rant you. And how the curate will 
© raiſe his voice at the preface, when 
© you appear? for let me tell you, he is no 
© clown, and keeps the beſt company; 
* nay, in my time, they could not tell 
* what to do without him at the caſtle.” 
Barbara was ſa tranſ 
 looked-for happineſs, that ſhe talked of 
nothing elſe all the Journey. I would 


not ſend a meſſenger before, as I once 
intended, from the firſt day's journey, 


becauſe my father had wrote to Barbara 
2 few days befoge I ſet out: he ac- 
t that all my commiſſions 
come 
whenever I pleaſed ; that my chamber 
was. ready, well furniſhed, and every 
ing he hoped to my liking. This 
had greatly contributed to deter- 

mine me in regard of the place. A 
certain indolence I had contrafted, in · 
£lined to the fide on which I found the 
pleaſed that 
care was over. Eaſe inſenſibly habi- 
tuates us to lazineis; which, when 
once indulged, coſts very dear to be 
The Coke of ſteeple created in 

our t 

me a ſecret joy, though attended with 
ſome uneaſineis that I could not com- 
mand. As for Barbara, ſhe was in 


xaptures, * There, Madam, there is 


be ſhut up from morning 


with it: there you will” 


at this un- 
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we advanced, my 

all the 

and this wi 

ſe, the a 

and would 1 h to 

have ſhared with her. 2 
Upon our entrance into the village, 

Barbara knew one of her neighbour 

who was ſpinning before her own door. 


She called to ber aloud, begged the 
ſtilion to ſtop for a moment, made = 
ſelf known, and aſked a hundred queſ- 
tions all in a breath. The 
ry-woman, after recollecting Barbara, 
d her neighbour, who was fol 
fome ſheep; the told a third ; and, » 
it was the time for the cattle to come 
home, every one was ftirring, and ina 
trice we had half of the village about the 
chaiſe. I called to the liou to 


on to John B's; upon which, 
iris, who 


Ke which I had repreſented 
to myſelf fo charmin 
—— — and miſerab 


came z and, in ſpi 

I regretted the — 
quitted. Childiſh 
niſhed; I was familiarized with gran- 
deur: to advance is more 

than to go back. How ſhall Caged 


te nts 
vain | ufe little 
the world had infetted me 

In the mean time, my ; 
mother, who were told of my am 
came very joyfully to 


ans of wy 
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ſhe was upon the point 

bout S—_— ch an 
impreſſion on her; being in an 
undreſs, I was leſs unlike what I had 
formerly been. But it went no farther 
han 8 fight, and I was conducted to 
my little confiſting of a 
bed-chamber and a little room; the 
furniture plain, but new and conveni- 
ent; and, with what was coming after 
me, I found myſelf very commodiouſly 
ſituated, and better than I deſerved. 
My father, who was tranſported with 
the honour he fancied I did him in 
lodging there, ſhewed me, that from mn 
chamber 1 could go into a neat Hula 


_ under my windows: he told me, 
had — laying the walks till 
my arrival, and that in eight days time 
I ſhould have a parterre of flowers at 
the foot of the ſtairs. I thanked him 
for his civilities, and aſſured him I was 
2 to lodge in his houſe; which, 
ind 

one 


, was very true. There was but 
particular I dreaded ; that was, be- 

ing diſcovered ſooner or later. I was 
now pretty ſafe.as to my father and mo- 
ther, and much more in regard of my 
fitter: but Cgliv, the young fellow 
who had been ſo fond of me, could he 
behold me without being moved? The 
impreſſions Nature makes, though _ 
daily experience ſhews that time wall 
wear them out; but it is far otherwiſe 
with the ideas engraved in the heart by 
love : as the is ſtronger, the trace 
is deeper, and conſequently outlaſts the 
other; beſides, Colin had ſeen me ſince 


I had left the 
i theſe fears : 


and ſhew, and 
not lie under the reproach of acting the 
lady in my father's houſe. I thought 
Proper, indeed, to eat alone, appre- 
ending too great familiarity might 


Ciſcover the ſecret, and as yet I did not 


of diſcourſing with me. 
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apyrore of being edligads Gecko my 


Some difficulty ſtill remained ; the 
marquis might return, and be defirous 
He had been 
ſeen there „and his preſence and 
viſits might recal thoſe ideas which were 
but too carefully laid up; all which put 
together, Jenny might be found to be 
one who was 1 for ſome - 
body elſe, This I imagined might hap - 
ng CY had in a ſhort time, 

uis apprehended the 

ſame thing. It will appear how he ma- 
naged the affair: at preſent, ſomething 
elſe demands our attention ; every thing 
has it's proper place. 
1 ed — night 1 than I had 

on to expect. In the morning, m 
mother bringing me ſome — 
I ordered Barbara to make over night, 
told me, that the gentleman at the caftle 
had ſent to know who I was, and 
whether I made any ftay in the vill 
She added, ſhe had given no poſitive 
anſwer, not knowing what were my in» 
tentions. . 

I praiſed my mother's diſcretion, with 
an air that ſufficiently ſhewed my ſatis- 
faction; but had like to have ſpoiled all 
by aſking a queſtion : I recolleted my- 
ſelf, — only enquired who was lord of 
their village. He is a financier,” ſaid 
ſhe, © an old batchelogz who, after the 
death of the laſt poſſeſſor, purchaſed 
© it of his widow, He was once upon , 
© the point of marrying a daughter of 
© mine, who now lives with a lady.“ 
My mother was talking all this time of 
me, and was loth to ſpeak her mind to 
my diſadvantage ; ſuch acknowledg- 
ments grate too much. But the match 
© was off, continued the, * be- 
© cauſe the intended bri was 
0 enga to another, who ſent to for- 
© bi marriage. From that time, 
© the women are all afraid 'of him, 
© though he is very rich, and he makes 
© himſelf amends 2s often as he can; 
© but his horrid figure and bad character 
«© frighten all our girls. He ſpends the 
autumn here; and during that time 
every one keeps watch and ward, tur 
he is as wicked as ke is ugly. 

This account reſembled M. Gripart 
ſo much, v ve mentioned be · 
fore, that I was not ſurprized to hear my 
mother name him. As ſhe was in a talk- 
ing mood, the related Madame _—_ ; 
mval'e 


* 
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tival's hiſtory, much the ſame as what 
I have given before. She expreſſed her- 
felf much properer than my father, 
which made me reliſh it better from her 
than from him. The reader may judge ; 
the ſequel of that lady's hiſtory falls in 
too naturally here to be poſtponed. 


SEQUEL OF MADAME D'ELBIEUX'S 
HISTORY. 


N the mean time, M. D'Eftival, ig- 
norant, as one may imagine, of his 
being by miſtake concerned in what had 
paſſed the preceding night, came before 
dinner to the Counteſs De N—— s 
caſtle, determined on the anſwer he was 
to make to her propoſals. One moment 
later, all would have been over ; he had 
certainly found the door ſhut againſt 
him, and muſt have returned without 
comprehending the meaning of ſuch a 
whimſical order. The counteſs, who 
thought ſhe had reaſon to be highly pro- 
voked, was determined to have him for- 
bid ever ſetting his foot again in her 
houſe ; but, never dreaming of his be- 
ing there before dinner, as he mult have 
gone to bed ſo late, deferred giving her 
orders till ſhe roſe herſelf. | 
Let any one imagine her conſterna- 
tion, at ſeeing him enter her bed-cham- 
ber with that eaſy air which is the re- 
fult of innocence. She was ſcarce able 
to command her reſentment, and turned 
to the other fide with a diſdain which 
muſt have been diſcovered, had there 
been the leaſt ſuſpicion of what had 
given occaſion to it. D'Eftival, not 
aware of it, enquired after her health, 
and how ſhe came to keep her bed fo 
long. You have certainly ſu 
late, been up all night, aid he, and 
* now have got the head-ache; and, if 
* I may judge by your looks, are not 
in a humour to chat.” This ſpeech, 
far from engaging the counteſs to make 
any anſwer, only provoked her the more; 
nevertheleſs, ſhe contained herſelf, out 
of a deſire to know how tar the im- 
poſtor's impudence would go. The 
« treacherous man, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, 
after endeavotir.ng to deceive the 
* daughter, fancics the mother may be 


more caſily impoſed on, as ſhe docs 


not know what ditcoveries her daugh- 
* ter has made; and flatters himſelf, 
* that, though he is diſcarded by her, 
be may marry me, But why ſhouts 


* 


© I take his thus to heart? What 
© is it to me, w the wretch be 
« privately married or not, or dares 
make his addreſſes to me? I know 
© what I have to do, and ſhould be guil. 
ty of a greater folly, if, inſtead of di- 
© verting myſelf at his expence, I ſhould 
* be ſerious in the matter, and only 
give myſelf uneaſineſs to no purpoſe.” 
his reaſonable reflection b 
the counteſs to herſelf. Inſtead of car. 
rying it with a high hand, as ſhe once 
thought of doing, he pretended to wake 
out of her ſleep, ſaying, ſhe had not 
cloſed” her == a> 4 and that it 
was very barbarous to diſturb her. In. 
* deed, M. D'Eſtiral, added ſhe, you 
© are to blame, and I ought to puniſh 
you, by taking another nap; but for 
© this time I will pardon you, being 
© impatient to hear what you have de- 
* termined after our laſt converſation, 


© Step into the next room while I riſe, 


and then we will diſcourſe as long as 
© you pleaſe.” 

D'Eſtival oppoſed this. You 
« pcar too much to advantage, ſaid 
with a ſmile, in your bed, and are 
too charming for me to loſe the plea- 
© ſure of ſeeing you. Give me leave to 
« fit down by you, and I ſhall declare 
my ſentiments with the fiacerity you 
© exacted of me. : 

The counteſs, too ſenſible to compli- 
ments, was half reconciled. * You are 
always flattering one, ſaid ſhe, in an 
affected tone; © any one elſe would be 
« deceived by your fine ſpeeches : but it 
is lucky for me that I know myſelf, 
and am not fool enough to be impoſed 
on. But to the reſolution you fay you 
have taken; that reſolution I am ſo 
much intereſted, and fo impatient to 
© hear.” 

© I have too lively a ſenſe of all the 
© civilities I have received, replied 
D'Eſtival, very gravely, to heſitate a 
moment in fincerely declaring my 
mind: I 25 ſtranger to deceit, and 
value myſelf too much on probity, to 
make a — of the aſton I have 
for Mademoiſelle D Elbieux. This 
is ſaying enough, Madam; and, I 
think, I ought not to uſe an apology 
for aiſuring you I am ready, whenever 
you pleaſe, to marry your daughter, 
and _ her _ your han w3 
C ious our eſteem 
G Pong © : es 


T his anſwer needed no explanation. | 
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t That is as much as to ſay, replied 
the counteſs, ironically, you cruelly 
« ſacrifice yourſelf ; and, to oblige me, 
« will become the moſt wretched of man - 
© kind. This is doing a great deal for 
« my ſakez I know not how to make a 
« return: butin an affair of this conſe- 
« quence, I muſt let the mother take 
© place of the friend, and examine every 
« thing very cautiouſly. I have been 
«© informed, Sir, that you are already 
© married, and before any thing is con- 
« cluded on, it is fit I ſhould be fully 
« ſatisfied on ſo material a point. If 
« you will act with the probity for which 
© you ſeem to value yourſelf, I ſhall 
© avoid making an enquiry z which, 
« though it turn out to your advantage, 
«© will throw a ſlur upon you, every man 
of honour ought to avoid.” 

M. D' Eſtival, whoſe conſcience did not 
accuſe him, imagined either the counteſs 
bantered, or elſe reſented the preference 
he gave her daughter. You are at 
© liberty, Madam,” anſwered he, to 

ou pleaſe. Whatever meaſures 
© you whe, am ſure they will prove 
© my innocence. Every one knows me; 
© I have nothing to reproach myielt 
«© with, and defy the worſt of my ene- 
mies.“ This is going too far, cried 
the counteſs, interrupting him: you may 
« talk thus to others, who are leſs ac- 
© quainted with you; but as for me, I 
© am not ſo eaſily deceived.”—* Though 
© you ſhould take it ill, replied D Ei- 
tival, with warmth, I muſt tell you, 
© that whoever gave you any ſuch infor- 
© mation, are impoſtors, and I ſhall 
© puniſh them as they deſerve, if you 
$ will, pleaſe to name them: the jeſt is 
* ſomething tart, and ſure enough car- 
© ried too far.” 

The counteſs, fully perſuaded that it 
was D'Eſtival whom ſhe had heard re- 
proached over night with his ſecret en- 
gagements, and which he had owned, 
was exaſperated at his aſſurance in de- 
vying them. My daughter," cried 
ſhe, in a paſſion, * can never be ſuthci- 
© ently praiſed for diſcarding you with 
© ſcorn, ſince you ſtand fo audaciouſly 
in a lye.— For Heaven's ſake, Ma- 
dam! ſaid D' Eſtival, interrupting her 
a third time, let us underſtand one an- 
* other, and do not perſiſt in ſuch cruel 
treatment; if you are in jeſt, I will 
* hold my tongue, and am willing you 
* ſhould give full ſcope to your bitter 


© perplexing humour; but if you azg, 
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* ſerious, it is time to come to an expla- 
* nation. What is it you mean by pre- 
* tending I am married? What ſecret 
6 — 4 do you hint at? What 
« grounds have you to imagine. your 
6 Condens has diſcarded me wich ſcorn? 
© I would have you to know, Madam, 
* with all due reſpect, that there is not 
© one ſyllable of truth in all this; and 
© that if you talk till to-morrow, I ſhall 
© not comprehend one word you ſay.” 

The more M. D'Eſtival perſiſted in 
aſſerting his innocence, the more the 

judiced counteſs's rage increaſed. 

otwithſtanding her reſolution to 

in a bantering ftrain, ſhe loft all pati- 
ence. * Is it poſſible,” ſaid ſhe, raifing 
her voice, that you ſhould carry, Sir, 
the impoſture to this length? You 
© dare maintain you are not married? 
© Yes, Madam, I do aver it," replied 
D'Eſtival: who could have informed 
you of fo baſe a calumny?'—* My 
* daughter, if you muſt know,” replied 
the counteſs very warmly, not daring 
to own how ſhe had diſcovered it. Ma- 
* demoiſclle D'Elbieux!* cried D Eſ- 
tival: © ſhe could never have invented 
* ſuch a lye! I ſay again, Madam, you 
* only divert yourſelf at my expence, 
* and have ſome motive for ſo doing. 
© I am ſatis fied you have invented this 
ſtory, as an excuſe for breaking your 
word with me; but you need not have 
taken the pains to proceed in this ex - 
traordinary manner: had you barely 
ſaid you did not approve of me for a 
ſon-in-law, I ſhould have come pre- 
ſently to a reſolution, Madam, and 
given you no farther trouble. 

The concluſion of this anſwer touch- 
ed the counteſs to the quick. There 
is no bearing this, cried ſhe, looking 
furiouſly at him; you provoke me be · 
vyond meaſure by — ill manners. 

Know, then, Sir, ſince you force me 


c 

to it, that I was witneſs the laſt night 
© of your converſation with my daugh- 
© ter in the Park; now ſure you under- 
* me. Will you deny, too, that my 
daughter wrote to you; that you a- 
© greed to meet her in the Park; that 
© you and ſhe talked of me in the moſt 
« centemptible manner? Will you de- 
© ny, too, your owning your marriage? 
© But to what purpoſe do I give theſe 
© proofs? I ſee we v7 looks you are 
c 

c 
* 


contriving to evade them. Go, Sir, 


it is ſhameful for a man of your rank 


to lye fo openly; 
F G 


I always thought 
g « perſons 
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* perſons of diſtinction were exempt 
© from this vice.” 

© Nay, then! cried D'Eſtival, lifting 
up his eyes to heaven; either I am run 
mad, or you have loſt your ſenſes 
Pardon me, Madam, if my emotion 
© has occaſioned an expreſſion I myſelf 
blame ; but really any one elſe would 
loſe all patience with you. I received 
a letter laſt night from your daughter! 
ſhe met me in the Park! I ſpeak diſ- 
reſpectfully of you; and, to compleat 
the fiction, frankly owned myſelf mar- 
ried, when there is no ſuch thing, and 
ſhe diſcard me without my knowing 
of it! Faith, Madam, once more, ei- 
ther you dream, or I am mad: cer- 
tainly I have difturbed your ſleep, and 
you are dreaming again; or you are 
reſolved to provoke a man of ſome 
worth. Yes, I fay it again, you cer- 
tainly dream, and the devil himſelt 
cannot unt iddle it.” 
Mademoitelle D'Elbieux entered the 
room as D Eſtival ſaid this in a great 


heat. She did not know he was come, 


but was itil perſuaded he was the per- 
ſon ſhe had taiked with the night before; 
and was not much ſurprizcd to find hin 
with ber mother, atter what ſhe fancied 
ſhe had liſcovered. Her malice, which 
was never backward, made her conclude 
that he had lain in the caitle; and what 
confirmed her in it the more, was his 
angry diſcourſe. She did not coubt but 
her mother and he, like too many mar- 
ried people, had quarrelled; and vexed 
to meet a man ſhe dete ſted upon the pre- 
tended diſcovery, ſhe was going to retire 
and vent her ill- humovr in her chamber; 
but the counteſs perceiving her, very 
peremptorily commanded her to fizy, 
ſayin g, her preſence was necellary to 
clear up an affur ſhe was acquainted 
with, and well deſerved (added the with 
a ſneer) the honour of her ev:Cence and 
confirmation. 

D'Edival, who was grown impatient, 
did not wait for the counteſs proceeding 
in her diſcourſe. ©* I am overjoyed, 
* Mademciſclle,* ſaid he, that you are 
© come fo luckily. Would you believe, 
© your mother has ſpent an hour in en- 
© deavouring to perſuade me that you 
© wrote to me, and that in conſequence 
© of it, I met you laſt night in the Park; 
© that under favour, we railed at her, 
© and a thouſand dreams of this nature? 
© Speak, Mademoiſelle, you can beſt de- 
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© ſore her that it is all a miſtake: 
« perſiſts in proving it to be true, and] 
am fo aſtoniſhed, that I ſhall not re. 
* cover myſelf ſoon.” 

Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux was ex. 
tremely ſurprized to hear that her mo. 
ther was fo well acquainted with her 
proceedings. She concluded the far. 
mer's ſon had betrayed her, and was 
reſolved to revenge herſelf ſooner” cr 
later. Notwithſtanding her anger a. 
gainſt D'Eſtival, ſhe approved of bis 
perſiſting to deny the meeting, and 
thought it was her buſineſs to ſecond 
him; which ſhe did with ſo much ear. 
neſtneſs, that it was rewarded with a 
box on each ear, for ſaying the knew 
nothing atall of it, and that it was con- 
trary even to common ſenſe. 

The counteſs having thus revenged 
herſelf, ordered D'Eſtival very diſdain- 
fully to retire, and never come near her 
more. Heroſe f. om his ſeat, ſtung with 
the injurious treatment he had received, 
* Yes, Madam, cried he, you hail 
ſce me no more; but remember, and 
I repeat ut before this young lady, that 
I never ſtirred from home laſt night, 
as all the people in the village can 
witnels ; I lay at my own houſe: that 
I had not the honour of meeting your 
daughter; that I never told her I was 
married ; and, in fine, that the whole 
is a fiction. This is the plain truth, 
and fo I wiſh you a good morrow; en- 
gaging my word of honour never to 
expole myſelf again to ſuch opprobri- 
ous treatment as I have undergone this 
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D'Eſtival went away, leaving the 
countels extremely perplexed at the im- 
poſture, of which ſhe thought him guil- 
ty. Looking at her daughter, who cried 
for vexation; © You are very impudent, 
Mils,“ ſaid the, © to deny what I my- 
* ſelf ſaw and heard.” Saying this, he 
threw the letter at her ſhe had intercept- 
ed, as was mentioned before. Will 
« you deny this too? I know you, per- 
fidious creature! your wicked heart 
betrays itſelf every moment. You 
expreſs yourſelf in my regard with 
great tenderneſs and affection, truly! 
Go, ungrateful child! you little de- 
ſerve what I have done for you; and 
I ſhould act very prudently, if, after 
diſcovering your malicious diſpoſition, 
I ſecured you in a place that might 

revent your behaving to me ſo cruelly 


« cideit. ' It was in vain for me to aſ- * hereattcr,” 


Theſe 
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Theſe ches were too juſt not to 
affect Mademoiſelle D*'Elbicux, wicked 
as ſhe was: ſhe cried very heartily, and 
confeſſed ſhe deſerved them, as ſhe own- 
ed to her confidante, from whom this 
hiſtory was learned. Beſides her other 
ill qualities, ſhe was very unguarded, 
and had not ſenſe enough to conceal what 
ſhe ought to have buried in eternal obli- 
vion. 

As raſh as Mademoiſelle D' Elbieux 
was, ſhe reflected a long time on what 
had happened, though it was not uſual 
with her. Had there been the leaſt room 
to doubt, ſhe would have concluded that 
DEſtival was not the perſon ſhe met in 
the Park: his denying having been there, 
and her mother's paſſionate manner of 
forbidding him the houſe, did not ſuit 
the notions ſhe had imbibed. She was 
infinitely deſirous of diſcourling him on 
the points he had fo obſtinately denied; 
beſides, it was ſufficient to be ill uſed 
by her mother, to reconcile him to her, 
to ſay nothing of his being molt in fa- 
your of all her loversz and in the hu- 
mour ſhe then was, ſhe heartily wiſhed 
the engagements ſhe fancied he was un- 
der with her mother were not of the na- 
ture ſhe ſuſpected, in order to receive his 
addreſſes anew, and even to marry him 
perhaps at laſt. 

She was juſt fitting down to table 
with her mother, who ſtil] murmured 
and reprimanded her for what had hap- 
pened, (for the beſt of mothers, when 
thus provoked, do not eaſily give over.) 
Dinner was ſerving up, when word was 
brought that M. D Eſtourncaux was 
come. After reflecting on what had 
palled, he was concerned at having been 
ſo fooliſh as to give occaſion to Made- 
moilclls D*Elbieux retiring, when his 
good fortune had procured him the 
meeting: apprehending beſides, that jea- 
louſy might poſſibly have mortificd her, 
he came to repair the miſchief he had 
done himſelf ; and in order that the ac- 
knowledgment he had made ſhould not 
prejudice his pretenſions to a perſon 
who, in marrying him, might retrieve 
his affairs, and make his 1 he 
was reſolved, in caſe ſhe refuſed to hear 
bim on account of his having ſaid he 
was married, to pretend it was all a jeſt, 
and only to try whether” ſhe concerned 
herſelf in what regarded him. He had 
even taken the precaution, in caſe ſhe 
ſhould make any enquiry, to inſtruct his 
wife, and convince her, that it was her in- 
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tereſt to aſſiſt him on this occaſion, inorder 
to alleviate the extreme neceſſity to which 
her ill conduct had reduced her. This 
was what brought the vain glorious 
D*'Eftourneaux to the caſtle, and occa- 
ſioned various adventures. 

Mademoiſelle D'Elbieux, who had 
not digeſted the blows, nor the conti- 
nual reflections ſhe had undergone, 
received D'Eſtourneaux ve coldl . 
On the contrary, the counteſs careſſed 
him extremely, becauſe ſhe knew he was 
odious to D'Eſtival, as if ſhe intended 
by ſuch treatment to revenge herſelf for 
all the grievances ſhe laid to his charge, 
The gentleman was ſo elevated at this, 
that he grew very jovial, and endeavour- 
ed, by his country jeſts, to reinſtate 
himſelf in the favour of Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbieux. The counteſs perceiving, 
by her daughter's ſullen looks, that 
D'Eſtourneaux's company was diſagree- 
able to her, tock a malicious pleaſure 
in leaving them alone. Accordingly, 
the moment ſhe had dined, ſhe — to 
her cloſet under ſome pretext, but in 
reality to divert herſelf with the vexa- 
tion this would occaſion her daughter, 
When ill-nature is to be indulged, 
every thing that mortifies another is 
acceptable, though of the moſt trifling 
nature. 

The ſpark was no ſooner alone with 
the daughter, but he began his addreſſes 
and fine ſpeeches, in order, if poſſible, 
to renew the preceding night's conver- 
ſation; but he met with all the diſdain 
ſhe was capable of expreſſing when diſ- 
p_ Eſtourneaux bore it tolera - 

ly well for ſome time; but finding no- 
thing would pleaſe her, he began to 
think of juſtifying himſelf upon the 
ſubje&t of his unlucky acknowledg- 
ment, from which he imagined all this 
contempt proceeded. *© I ſee plainly, 
© Mademoiſelle,* cried he, that what 
J faid laſt night about a pretended 
© marriage, by way of banter, has made 
you uneaſy, and occaſioned the coldneſs 
© with which I am treated; but do not 
© be miſtaken, I am under no engage=- 
© ment, as I am ready to prove: had 
© you favoured me a few moments 
0 — with your company, you would 
© have found Are you run 
© mad?” replied Mademoiſelle D'El- 
bieux, very drily. * Who told you that 
I concerned myſelf about you, or am 
© any way intereſted whether you are 
© at liberty or not? Neither do I com- 
Gg2 « prehend 
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© prehend what you mean by a diſcourſe 
you ſay we had together; I remember 
© nothing of it. You muſt explain your- 
© ſelf; or, which would do much better, 
Sir, give me no farther trouble: I am 
© not in a humour to be diverted with 
4 your wit; and you had beſt reſerve 
© 1t for others, who may poſſibly reliſh 
4 it, though I do not.“ 

This made D*'Eftourneaux Rare, and 
puzzled him in his turn. I could not 
have thought, anſwered lie, that you 
© would quarrel for a trifle, after giv- 
© ing me a meeting. I thin — 1 
give you a meeting! cried ſhe, inter- 
rupting him a ſecond time, and ſur- 

rized at his aſſurance; * you are cer- 
«* tainly diſtracted, or could never have 
* entertained ſuch an extravagant no- 
« tion.*—* I ſhould think ſo too, re- 
phed D*Eſtourneaux, incenſed at this, 
if I imagined all theſe things without 
any foundation; but when you ſee 
this letter, and which you cannot diſ- 
own, as I received it from you, I flat- 
ter ny {Jt you will not perſiſt in treat- 
ing me as you have hitherto done.” 
Saying this, he preſented the letter to 
her, which created no ſmall aftonith- 
ment. Caſting her eyes upon it, ſhe 
fancied ſhe knew the hand, and upon 
that read it all over. It appeared to be 
the ſame with the letter ſhe wrote to 
D'Eſtival, excepting as to the place of 
meeting, and the writing being diffe- 
rent from her on. After weighing 
with herſelf who could have poſſibly put 
ſuch a trick upon her, ſhe recollected 
what her mother had ſaid to her, and 
ſcom thence concluded, it was her who 
intercepted the letter, and had put it to 
ſuch an uſe: bur, notwithſtanding this 
diſcovery, ſhe was quite in the dark as 
to the ret of the adventure. What 
could be the dctizn of ſending the letter 
to DE ſtoui neaux inſtead of D'Eftival ? 
Why ſhouid her mother fall upon D*'Et- 
tival for the mecing, and ie deny it 
fo firenvouſly ? Had the cover of the 
billet been preferved, it would have un- 
riddied the whole; but it was never 
read, > Eftuurneau: Ming careleſsly 
thrown it into the ue; from wicnce 
aroſe all the myttery, „et to be wunvid- 
ded, and which fo much perpl-xed Na- 
demoiſelle D'Elbieuzx. Had the hcad- 
itt ong thing given our country ſyuire 
tic hearing, he would ſoon have clear- 
e. up the pcint, ar! informed her, that 
the letter was brought to him inttead ot 
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D'Eſtival ; but ſhe was too impetuoug, 
too lively, and too obſtinate, to aban. 
don her firſt notions, and conſi der cool. 
ly upon any thing. A. great deal of 
wit, but little judgment, is the charac. 
ter of Mademoiſelle D*Elbieux, now 
Madame D'Eſftival. However, reſent. 
ment muſt not be ory never any 
good is to be expected from it. 

The counteſs, who overheard every 
word, ſoon found out the myſtery. In- 
ſtead of being concerned for her beha. 
viour to the unfortunate D Eſtival, the 
thought the whole affair ſo very divert. 
ing, when ſhe recolle&ed all that had 
— over night and the morning fol- 
owing, that ſhe ſeveral times burſt out 
into loud fits of laughter. D'Eftour. 
neaux, who took it to himſelf, and ima- 
gined his night-adventure was only a 
contrivance to ridicule him, reſented 
her mirth, and roſe from his ſeat, 1 4 

The 


ing ſhe was very ill-mannered to 
a jeſt of a man of his importance. 
leſs merit a man has, the more ſuſpi- 
cious he is of being ſlighted. This 
huffing ſpeech was ſo far from check. 
ing the counteſs, that it only increaſed 
her mirth by being fo ill-timed. Ma- 
demoiſelle D'Elbicux, who was aſto- 
niſhed to hear her, bit her lips for vex- 
ation; thinking it was a conſequence of 
the trick ſhe had been played, reſolving 
to revenge herſelf the firſt o nity. 
In the mean time D*'Eftourneaux, 
whole reſentment of the ill uſage increaſ . 
ed with it, began to think of convincing 
the counteſs how much he was affronted, 
ty alluring her it was the laſt viſit he 
ever intended there. The counteſs, na- 
turally polite, and, beſides, apprehen- 
five leſt D*Eſtourneaux in his anger 
ſhould divulge the adventure among the 
neighbouring gentry, and prejudice her 
daughter's reputation, affured him he 
was not concerned in the affair; but 


that ſhe could not help being diverted 


at a trick the had put upon her daugh- 
ter, and wherein he had never been en- 
tangled, but by an unlucky miſtake. 
The fierce country ſquire was a 

by this aſſurance, which his pride took 
for an excuſe. He grew good-humour- 
ed, in order to pacify the counteſs for 
his ſpiteful reflections, which ſhe could 
not torbear reproaching him with. He 
told her, it was done on purpoſe, as 2 
puniſhment for her being there, which hs 
diſcovered, as he aſſured her, notwith- 
ſtanding ſhe thought herſelf ſo well = 
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The counteſs believed what ſhe pleaſed, 
but her daughter at laſt unravelled the 
whole m by what ſhe heard, and 
was no 14 urprized at D Eſtival's 

mptory behaviour. This renewed 
E efteem for him, and con- 
vinced her, that all ſhe had ſuſpected to 
have paſſed — 4 her 3 — 
him was imaginary. Her paſ- 
ſion bro. oy with a we ten 4. of 
giving him the moſt convincing proofs 
as ſoon as poſſible. 

An ag ſoon offered ; the 
counteſs herſelf brought it about. She 
ey wang a value for M. D*'Eftival, 
and being ſenſible of the injuſtice of 
her behaviour to him, ſhe thought her- 
ſelf obliged to acknowledge her fault, 
in order to bring him to the caftle again, 
and convince him of her concern for 
what had paſſed. D'Eftival, who had 
retired with great regret, was overjoyed 
at the pretence that was given him to 
return, without bringing his honour in 
queſtion. Accordingly, he came the 
next day, and his ſhort abſence only 
ſerved to render him the more amiable, 
and redouble the eſteem he was in be- 
fore the rupture. 

The moſt inconſiderate have ſome 
intervals of ſenſe. Mademoiſelle 
D'Elbieux behaved for a few days with 
lo much temper, that D*'Ettival had the 
addreſs to make her ac of his pro- 
pofal to marry her. e counteſs, 
convinced of the neceſſity of marrying 
her daughter, eſpecially after her late 
fally, and knowing how eaſily in ſuch 
adventures a young creature might be 
ruined paſt retrieving, was reſolved not 


to loſe ſo favourable an opportunity. 


Her conſent obtained, the nuptials were 
immediately celebrated, and nothing 
could be happier than the firſt few days 
that followed. The alteration in Made- 
moiſelle D'Elbieux for the better was 
aſtoniſhing. The family bleſſed the oc- 
caſion of ſo happy a change; but they 
were too precipie in their ſentiments : 
her character was ftill the ſame, and 
ſoon exerted itſelf with it's uſual vio- 
lence. x 

They had not been married a fort- 
night, when one morning, as ſhe was 
getting up, ſhe bid her woman order 
the coach to be ready. D'Eſtival, in 
his complaiſant way, aſked her, if ſhe 
propoſed to dine abroad. No,” faid 
the very coolly, I defign for Paris; I 
* am quite tired with the country, where 
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© there is nothing new, and can bear it no 
longer. You have too much ſenſe,” 
replied D"Eftwal very mildly, to have 
© taken ſo ſudden a reſolution without 
© conſulting your mother, and hearing her 
© opinion.'—* Why, ſurely ! cried ſhe 
havghtily, am I ſuch an infant, 
© that I am obliged to aſk her leave? 
© I know of no fuch dependence, and 
© will not be made a ſlave to any one. 
© You are very impertinent to talk to 
© me in this manner. Surely, the ſcene 
is very extraordinary !' — What 1 
ſaid,” anſwered D*'Eftival, was not 
intended as an affront. You are cer- 
© tainly your own miſtreſs, and I ſhould 
© be ſorry to have given you the leaſt 
* occaſion to think I would diſobli 
© you; but I ought to put you in ming, 
© that one of your birth ſhould not leave 
© her relations fo very abruptly, and 
© that e 1 or ng: 
cried ſhe, interrupting him again, is 
© in vain; I am determined to {#t out 
© immediately or Paris, and nobody 
© ſhall prevent it.” 

There is but one difficulty remains,” 
continued D Eſtiral, provoked with his 
wife's diſcourſe; * which is, where 
can lodge when you come there? You 
© know we haveno houſe, nor have as yet 
© had time to look out for one ; beſides, 
© we agreed not to do any thing of that 
© kind till next winter.'—* What is that 
© to me,” replied the humourſome erea- 
ture with an air of diſdain: © dg you 
imagine that will diſappoint wy # our - 

ney? As if I could be at a loſs for 
a lodging in dear Paris? Make your- 
ſelf eaſy as to that particular: I have 
contrived the whole affair; and, Hea- 
ven be praiſed! do not want any one's 
direction how to behave on ſuch an 
occaſion. 

A neighbour coming in, put an end 
to the converſation. M. D'Eſtival was 
going to reply, and that like a huſband 
who was determined not ta yield to ſuc 

extravagancies. The diſcourſe at firſt 
ran upon indifferent . when on 
a ſudden, without the leaſt connection 
with what had been faid, Madame 
D'Eftival aſked the lady, what, ſhe 
thought of a huſband who tyrannized 
over his wife, and thwarted her in every 
thing. The lady, ſurprized at ſuch a 
quettion, and gueſſing ſomething was 


amiſs, replied, that the did not believethat 
any married man was fo unreaſonable. 
« Well, then, cried Madame D'Efti- 


val, 
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val, looking ſcornfully at her huſband, 
do not be any longer in ſuch a- mil- 
© take; that gentleman is one of the 
© number. I have a mind to go to 
Paris; I aſked his conſent in an 
© obliging manner, even begged it, and 
© yet he is fo cruel as to retule me. 1s 
not this playing the tyrant over a wife? 
© I am ſoprovoked, 28 ſcarce to be my- 
« ſelf.* D'Eftival, who little expected 
ſuch a vile forgery, and was now con- 
vinced he had married the wackedeſt 
creature of her ſex, ſreing her worked 
up to ſuch a pitch of extravagance, 
thought it moſt prudent to retite, and 
not give himſelf the trouble of making 
any anſwer. He went directly to the 
counteſs, but with an air of trouble 
which the preſently diſcovered, and en- 
quired what was the occaſion of it: he 
very readily told her the whole affair. 
After ſhrugging vp her ſhoulders, ſhe 
promiſed to take proper methods. D'Etſ- 
tiral was very willing ſhe ſhould ſtir in 
m, rather than himſelf; and, in order to 
avoid the uviſe he foreſaw would enſue, 
he mounted a horſe and went to dinner 
about a league from thence, hoping at 
his return to find his wiſc in a better hu- 
mour, and poiſibly prevaiied on tc hear 
reaſon. | 

It was a difficult taſk, or rather an 
impoſſibility : the counte!s her mother 
was thanked very diſdainfully for her 
adyice, and told ſhe was not miſtreſs 
there, and that no deference was due 
to her. It was in vain to tell her daugh- 
ter, that to go without her huſband's 
conſent, or to leave him behind, was 
equally monſtrous. Her anſwer till 
was, ſhe did not marry to become a 
flave, and that if other women were 
ſuch fools as to be led by the noſe, it 
was not her caſe ; that ſhe would ſhew, 
the rights of a wife were not inferior to 
thoſe of a huſband, and that there was 
nothing wanting but to know as much. 
In fine, words run high; it was to no 
purpoſe to interpoſe, go ſhe would. A 
ſervant who had brought her. up, was 
fo indiſfcreet as to blame her cuudutt, 
and lay ſhe ought in conſcience to obey 
her huſband: this was anſwered with 
bidding her be gone. Accordingly, 
her wages were immediately paid; and, 
in ſpite of all remonſtrances, ſhe was 
turned out of doors. 


The other ſervants hearing the old wo- ' 


man was diſcharged, who had brought 
her up from an infant, concluded they 


muſt not delay executing what was or» 
dered; thinking; that if the 

nante, after ſo many years 
found no _ they cuuld hape for 


none if they the leaſt : 
nance to her commands. The — 
rection, 


man, who, by the counteſs's di 
had not as yet put the horſes to the 
* hurried about it immediately; 
the waiting - woman ht of nathi 
but packing up, —— inſtant = 
thing was ready. 

Being informed of it, Madame 
D'Eſtival threw herſelf into the coach. 
It was in vain to endeavour to prevail 
on her; the returned no anſwer, but 
ordered the coachman to drive away. 
Tue whole family remained in the ut- 
moſt conſternation at her obſtinacy, 
imagining this might not be the laſt 
freak with which ſhe would try a 
worthy gentleman's patience. 

The counteſs, thinking ſhe ought to 
* M. D*Ettival with what had 
paſled, diſpatched one of her ſervants 
with a letter to him. He took horſe 
immediately upon receiving it, much 
ſurprized to find his wife was gone 
without him, and ſhould have ſhewn 
him fo little regard as not to wait his 
return. The mother-in-law was too 
ſenſible of the juſtneſs of his reſentment, 
to make any apology for ſuch inſuffer- 
able behaviour; on the contrary, ſhe 
pitied him, and adviſcd, rather as 2 
friend than a mother, that he ſhould 
take poſt inſtantly, endeavour to aver- 
take — at night, and either prevail on 
her to hear reaſon, or to act as the oc- 
caſion required. 5 | 

This advice chimed too well with his 
own ſentiments, provoked as he was, 
not to be followed. He ſent for poſt- 
horſes, aud came up with her in about 
four hours. She was juſt entering a 
village, when the perceived hin & 


lowing her, at a time the little enpected 


it. 

The interview "$ really comical. 
Madame D'Eftgyral, who eafily gueſſed 
he did not come after her for nothing, 
reſolved on as wicked a ſtratagem as 
could be invented. She pretended not to 
know him, deſired he would go about his 
buſineſs, and, upon his aſſuming an air 
of authority, threatened him, that if 
he did not retire, and give her no far- 
ther diſturbance, ſhe would declare he 
came to offer violence, and that ſhe 


would find means to be rid of him. 
| D Eſti 
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D'Eftival perceived that things muſt 
come to an extremity if he proceeded 
any farther : ſhe was under a neceſſity 
of ſtopping in the village, having tired 
the hories ſo much, that it was impoſ- 
ſible to go on without baiting. He 
kept back till his wife alighted at the 
inn where ſhe was to dine, which the 
had no ſooner done, but advancing to 
enter, he was ſtopped at the door, and 
aſked what he would have. © I am 
come to dine with my wife, anſwer- 
ed he in a paſſton, * 1 did not think a 


man muſt have brought his igree, 
continued he with . Tall, 
in order to gain admittance here. 

The inn-keeper, who aſked D'Eſti- 
yal ſuch a ridicutous queſtion, had juſt 
received his inſtructions from the wife. 
She had charged him not to ſuffer a mad- 
man to come in, who was in love with 
her, and ſo outrageous as to fancy him- 
ſelf married to her. Were ever ſuch 
artifices employed to get rid of a huſ- 
band ? Such was the temper of the wo- 
man I am Ganding of, and of whom I 
have ſuch juſt reaſons to complain. 

As Madame D'Eftival came in a 
handſome coach and fix, with ſuitable 
attendants, ſhe made no ſmall figure: 
it was natural enough for her diſcourſe 
to have it's deſired effect. But as her 
huſband came on a poſt-horſe, and lived 
much in the country, it will be eafily 
imagined he made no great appearance 
either in cloaths or any thing elſe. The 
inn-keeper took the lady's part, her 
equipage carried it, and M. D'Eftival 
was not regarded. 

The brute, as moſt of his profeſ- 
fion are, was nettled at the anſwer 
mentioned above, and the more fo, for 
that ſeveral who overheard it had 
laughed very heartily. He anſwered 
with ſome warmth, that a pedigree was 
not required for coming into his inn, 
but that nevertheleſs. he had no room 
tor madmen, who fancied themſelves 
married to womeꝶ they never ſaw be- 
fore ; that he ſhould have no entrance 
there, ſince his deſign could be no other 
than to inſult a lady, who did him the 
honour to come to 2 houſe ; but that 
if he had the aſſurance to perſiſt in his 
folly, he would let him fee he was 
maſter there, and knew how to deal 
with inſolent fellows and madmen. 

D'Eſtival was highly provoked at 
this impertinence ; and, loſing all pa- 
tience, drew his ford on the inn-keeper 
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The hoſteſs bawled 
for help to the ſervants; and, in an in- 
ſtant, the whole village was in an up- 


roar, Had D'Eftival been Orlando 
Furioſo himſelf, he muſt have yielded 
to the ſuperiority of number. His 
ſword was ſecured ; and had not the 
curate in fed in the god · ſpeed, the 
inn - keeper had certainly crippled him. 
The clergyman, by his . ut 
a ſtop to their fury, and enquired 

was the matter. D'Eftival offered to 
ſpeak; but the inn- , fierce as a 
cock on his own dunghill, and whom 
the curate and the peaſants reſpected for 
the ſake of his heady ſtum, was very 
loud in his own defence. In fine, 
D'Eftival was adjudged to be mad as a 
March hare, every one depoſing ſome- 
thing to prove his madneſs; and what 
was ſtill worſe, the curate would not 
hear — thing to the contrary. Ac- 
cordingly, he pronounced ſentence, that 
the madman ſhould be locked up, an 
information taken of the aſſault, and be 
conducted to the next bailiwick, in order 
to be ſent to a madhouſe, or delivered 
to his retations, to be ſecured and pre- 
vented from the like pranks for the fu- 
ture. 

Such was the decifion of the curate 
and chief men of the village, who un- 
dertook to ſee it executed. It was in 
vain for D'Eſtival to endeavour to clear 
himfelf ; the clowns were all prejudiced 
againſt him. Mine hott of the White 
Croſs had been attacked, which was 
proof ſtrong enough in their judgment; 
and all D*Eftival could fay in his own 
defence was looked upon as the ravi 
of a man diſtracted, who ought not to 
be laughed at, as they ſaid to one ano- 
ther, out of humanity, but rather de- 
ſerved to be pitied. 


All this while Madame D*Eſtival 


ſtood laughing very heartily, which her 
attendants could not brock: cne of 
them choſe rather to be turned away, 
than not reprove her for what had hap- 
pened. She was fo provoked at his im- 
pertinence, that ſhe forbid him her ſight, 
threatening, that if ever he dared to 
talk of her, ſhe would make him dearly 
repent his want of reſpect. 

After this a& of ſeverity, the paid 
the inn-keeper well for his trouble, and 
proceeded on her journey. Inſtead of 
reflecting on her own bale carriage to ſo 
worthy a huſband as D'Eftival, ſhe 
diverted herielf with it on the _ and 

uit 
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burſt in fits of laughter like a — 2 
ling, as often as ſhe conſidered the aſto- 
viſhment he muſt be in at her artful 
manner of getting rid of him. 

In the mean time, the ſervant, whom 
Madame D'Ettival had diſcarded, no 
ſooner ſaw her go away, but he ran to 
the curate to expoſtulate with him upon 
the injuſtice of his behaviour in regard 
of a gentleman, who was well known, 
and whoſe wife was certainly mad, and 
had never been thought otherwiſe even 
before her marriage, and then acquaint- 
ed him with the whole affair. The 
clergyman, who was prejudiced, ſent 
him away, ſaying he had talked with 
the lady Chick was true enough) and 
that he thought her a woman of too 
much ſenſe and diſtinction to be guilty 
of an action, which, if true, was cer- 
tainly abominable. The honeſt ſervant, 
provoked at ſuch proceedings, and aſto- 
niſhed to ſee an innocent perſon ſo eaſily 
oppreſſed, thought he could not do 
better than return to the counteſs, and 
acquaint her wich what had happened. 
She was terribly afflicted at the news, 
and ſet out the next morning, as ſoon 
as it was light, to procure the ſuppoſed 
madman's releaſe. 

The curate was much ſurprized at 
this viſit: he repented, though ſome- 
thing late, his own credulity, and beg- 
ged a thouſand pardons. M. D'Eſtival, 
more out of generoſity than any other 
motive, forgave what was paſſed: had 
it not Faq fear of expoling himſelf 
to the world, he would have carried 
things very far. But after thanking his 
mother-in-law for her concern, he {wore 
he would never ſee her daughter more, 
or ſo much as hear her mentioned. 

Would one imagine, after ſo cruel a 
prank as has been juſt now related, he 
could ever be ſo unwiſe as to break his 
word? Nevertheleſs, he did ſo. Ma- 
dame D*'Ettival, who was at latt brought 
to 2 ſenſe of the folly ſhe had been 
guilty of, reſolved to uſe her utmolt en- 
deavours to ohtain a reconciliation, 
The greater difficulty, the greater her 
carneſtneſs, according to cuſtom. She 
left nothing undone to compais it. She 
acknowledged her fault, laid the blame 
on her own giddy want of experience; 
and, in fine, ſhe employed ſuch power- 
ful means, as procured her pardon. M. 
D'*Ettival received her without reproach; 
and, in hopes of reclaiming her by 
miluncts, bcizzyed as it he never had 
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any occaſion to complain of her con- 
duct; but he ſoon had reaſon to repent 
it, 

Three months after this reconcilia. 
tion, Madame D'Eſtival proved with 
child, The counteſs her mother, in. 
ſtead of rejoicing, was much concern. 
ed ; being ſenſible, after much expe. 
rience of her daughter's humour, 2 
ſhe would infallibly take that opportũ- 
nity of tormenting not only her huſband, 
but all thoſe who had the misfortune to 
live under the ſame roof. M. D'Eſti- 
val, who had no ſuch apprehenſions, 
was tranf} with the news ; his 
love and tenderneſs redoubled. Ought 
ſo much goodneſs, fo little deſerved, to 
have been repaid with the vexations that 


hung over ham ? 

What the counteſs apprehended came 
to paſs. As ſoon as her daughter was 
certain of being with child, ſhe affect- 
ed a thouſand whims, one upon ano- 
ther, which ſhe was pleaſed to honour 
with the name of longings; and, out 
of complaiſance, others did the ſame. 
Sometimes ſhe could not bear the fight 
of ſuch a ſervant, he muſt turn out; 
the next minute ſhe would beat ane of 
the maids, which ſhe was yy to 
take in part: then ſhe fancied 
ſomething that could only be had at 
Paris; an expreſs muſt be diſpatched to 
fetch it. She tired every body, from 
morning to night; no one had a mo- 
ment's reſt, and yet durſt not complain. 
M. D*Eftival was the firſt to comply it; 
every thing; and as he ſet the 
every one thought fit to follow. 

There came one day to the caſtle a 
capuchin friar, whoſe long, venerable 
beard, drew the reſpe of all the world. 
Beſides this great qualification, he was a 
man of wit, and did not much reſemble 
the reſt of his brethren. People were uni- 
verſally fond of his company: in a word, 
the greateſt goſſip in the neighbourhood. 
The counteſs, who kept an _— 
good table, (an 4 method 
drawing compeny in the country) was 
frequently viſited by the reverend Father 
Raphael. He came every week, and 
then it was high holiday; news with 
out end: he uuderſtood the intereſt of 
princes, talked of war like a general, 
was a conſummate ſtateſmen, embel- 
liſhed his ſtories with curious particu- 
lars; in fine, he was a rare country 
companion, and thought by every one 
ſo very extraordinary, that ſooner Bal 
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later he muſt certainly be a very great 

I ſhall not en, 8 
of this venerable perſon; all 1 ſhall 
fay is, that his face much reſembled a 

le meteor, and that his noſe for big- 
eſs and ſharpneſs might diſpute pre- 
cedency with all the noſes in the uni- 


ver le. = x Ms 

Madame D*Eftival, who could not 
but be ſufficiently acquainted with the 
reverend friar in ſo long a time, took it 
amiſs that Father Raphael ſhould wear 
ſo long a beard: ſhe aſked him v 
krioully, if he intended to wear it wah 
longer. The capuchin, ſurprized at 
this queſtion, as well as the reſt of the 
company, anſwered very piouſly, that 
his life was in the hands of the Lord, 
who alone had a right to diſpoſe of it. 
© That is no anſwer,” replied Madame 
D'Ettival with an air of uneaſineſs; 
I am talking of your venerable beard, 
and not of your death. I aſk you, 
in plain terms, whether you are not 
© tired of wearing it ſo many years, 
* and whether you would not be glad, 
© if any one were fo charitable as to caſe 
vyou of it?” 

The capuchin who was no ſtranger 
to Madame D'Eitival's vagaries, trem- 
bled, as did all the company, at ſuch a 
formidable queſtion, as if what was 
going to ha had been foreſeen, He 
anſwered, that he hoped to preſerve it 
as long as he lived, and that he did 
not imagine any one would be ſo wick - 
edly diſpoſed, as to make an attempt on 
a virgin chin. * And why not?” re- 
plied Madame D'Ettival. * Beſides, 
* where would be the great harm done, 
* if you ſhould loſe your long beard ? 
* Would you be leſs what you are? 
No, certainly ; and I am ſurprized a 
man of your good ſenſe ſhould ſet 
© your heart on ſuch trifles.*” Father 
Raphael was mortified to hear her ill 
14 on his beard. What the lady 
had all diverted the company, 
22 younger fort, who laugh - 

immoderately : but he.thought him- 
ſelf a man of too much conſequence to 
be jeſted with. Notwithſtanding, he 
ttifed his reſentment : be only begged 


of Madame D'Eftival to — the 


K 
anſwer, n a f nder the 
Greats — 7 in — of the 
_ wife of Darius. But D*'Eſti- 
val was not to be put off ſo: ſhe inter · 


* 
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rupted him, erying ont, that Alexan- 
der's beard was fat inferior to his, and 
that, before any farther mention was 
made of him, what the pro con- 
—_ the long beard muſt be de- 
cided. 

himſelf talk, loſt all patience 9 — 
interrupted on the ſcore of his 

beard. In the name of goodneſs, 
Madam; cried he, let us hear no 
more of it, but permit me to * 
— No, no, .replied the miſchievous 
Madame D Eſtival, wringing her han. la, 
« you muſt grant me one requeſt, You 
© know-I am with child, I long pro- 
* digiouſly, and if I am not immedi- 
* ately ſatisfied, I vow the child I go 
* with will be born with as long a 
© beard as r own.” 

This concluſion was ſo diverting, 2s 
to ſet the table in a roar, and the 
poor capuchin bluſh up to the ears. He 
was for riſing from his chair, in order 
by his retreat to ſhew how much he was 
provoked : but thoſe who fat next him 
prevented it, by holding him down, and 
telliog him, ladies were allowed to fy 
what they pleaſed without giving of - 
fence. M. D'Eſtival, who lat all this 
time upon thorns, nodded to him very 
obligingly, as much as to fay, you 
know her humour, and ſhould not be 
offended. Father Raphael took his 
ſeat again, hoping his beard might ill 
remain a beard, and that the florm 
which threatened it would blow over. 
© You make me no anſwer," continued 
Madame D'Eſtival, taking a malicious 
pleaſure in tormenting the father ; 
and the more fo, for that, in her late 
quarrel with her buſband, the knew the 
capuchin had been one of the firſt in 
adviſing him never to receive her again. 
* Can you be fo cruel, ſaid the, as to 
0 refule 
— If it be only to handle my beard,” 
replied Father Raphael, I am willing 
to indulge you fo far.'—" You are 
© exceedi good, dear father,* cried 
og ng 
with t alacrityz * ave le 
C 3 for 1 prodigiouſly ; your 
compliance with my dclires gives me 


« new life.” 


me, after what I mentioned? 


242 THE FORTUNATE 


| » devoured with all their eyes 
the — — of the capuchin, look · 


near, and her arch counte- 
ivened with ſweet revenge. 
* gth, 
the beard as vigorouſly as 
did not intend to quit her hold on 
O Lord A, the capu- 
„ ſoftly, © I beſeech you, Madam; 
you tear the hair up by the roots: if 
« you continue to make me 0 
« wide, all the owls about me will infal- 
« libly fly into my mouth.” 
This piece of capuchin wit made the 
very merry, though it was 
eaſily di to be pointed at the 
laughers; however, the farcaſm had 
this effect, 2 longer pitied him, 
but applauded her who was bent upon 
making him blaſpheme. 
When Madame D*'Eſtival found her- 
ſelf in poſſeſſion of the venerable beard, 
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with one hand the graſped as much as 
ſhe could hold, and with the other be- 
n to nip off the lon hairs; and 


this with ſo nuch e ition, that Fa- 
ther Raphael, who imagined his whole 
beard was going, cried out — 4 
and ſpringing up with all his ſtrength, 
threw Madame DEftival from him up- 
on the floor. M. D'Eſtival, the coun- 
teſs, every one ran to her aſſiſtance, 
took her up, and enquired how ſhe 
found herſelf. Mn and roared, 
proteſting ſhe ſhould expire, and that 
— than 4 off all the 
beard could ſatisfy her for the cruel 
treatment ſhe had received. | 


Father Raphael, finding himſelf diſ. 


1 a ing the conſe - 
quences of her lity, very prudent- 
iy took to his heels. Any one elſe 


would have done the ſame, as it was 
certainly the wiſeſt way, and the only 
means to eſcape farther miſchief. Ma- 
dame D Eſtival no fooner ived his 
flight, but ſhe cried out agamft her huſ- 
band, reproaching his want of tender- 
"neſs. It was in vain for M. D'Eſtival 
to ſay he was ſorry 
pened, that he would make his com- 
plaiots to the 41 71 ſhe ſhould be 
ampl reden 3 perſiſted in 
her a Bows - an ſwearing he was privy 
to what the capuchin had done, on - 


ty wanted to have her difparched at any | 


Late, 


— 44 


M. D'Eftival, aftonifhed to 


for what had hap- 
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her talk thus, expoſtulated with her 
the injuſtice and conſequence of her Fo 
— but ſhe remained inflexible, 
vowed nothing ſhould e her 
unleſs he would run after Father Ra. 
hael, and bring him back, or tear off 
= — *. hair; that if be 
t it, wi t leaving an behind, 
ſhe — believe he had bs hd in 
what had - As deſirous as M. 
D'Eſtival was of obliging his wife in 
the condition ſhe was in, he could not 
prevail with himſelf to run after the 
capuchin, and much lefs to propoſe 
pulling his beard up by the rootz; it 
could not be expected that, jealous ag 
he ſeemed to be of that fatal „ he 
would ever conſent to part with it for 
all the big · bellĩied women in Chriſten. 
dom. M. D'Eftival conciuded, that 
on ſuch a vexatious occaſion, it was 
beſt to retire; which he did, fighing 
and complaining of his unhappy lot, 
which had tied him to ſuch a wicked 
woman : he regretted his former mode. 
rate fortunez and vowed that, if ever 
Heaven ſhould take pity of him, and 
ſet him once more at liberty, he would 
never be ſo great a fool as to expoſe 

himſelf again to the like misfortune. 
What at firſt ſeemed only a comical 
accident and a matter of mirth, had 
like to have ed of very bad conle- 
quence. M. D'Eftival being obliged to 
proſecute Father Raphael, to ſatisfy his 
wife, who infifted on having him pu- 
niſhed, was very near being caſt with 
the loſs of all he was worth. The ca- 
puchins in every quarter of the world 
made themſel ves parties concerned: all 
the beards, not even thoſe of the good 
old nuns excepted, were in commotion, 
and appeared in the common cauſt. 
Had not the affair been amicably adjuit- 
ed, D*'Eſtival would have repented as 
long as he lived the being an accom- 
plice in'fo criminal an attempt, which 
wis only pardoned in conſideration of 
it's being alledged, that his wife was 
frantick and big with child, which was 
admitted as an atonement for the affront 
offered to the beards of the whole-body. 
Some months after, Mademoiſeſſe 
D'Eſtiral was brought to bed of a hoy, 
who nevertteleſs had no beard, though 
the contrary had been ended. 


Her huſband comfotred” himſelf with 
this 


preſent from Heaven for all his 
— troubles. He hoped his wife would 
ve more fenſe now ſhe waz become 's 

' 


* 


r 


r 
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mother, and give him no farther provo- 
cation to himſelf and her. But 
he was till miſtaken ; he was not yet at 
the end of his miſery, 

but nothing 


She was no ſooner 
would ſerve her but being made a mar- 
chioneſs, coſt what it would. She 
ſpoke about it to her huſband, who 
repreſented to her very mildly, that as 
he had never been in the army, and 
his eſtate too ſmall for ſuch a title, ſhe 
ought not to indulge ſuch ambitious 
thoughts. Mademoiſelle D Eſtival took 
no ſuch anſwer for current coin: ſhe 
replied, that money would eſtect any 
thing; that ſhe brought for her dowry 
large ſums, and ſeveral eſtates in diffe- 
rent provinces , that it was only ſelling 


word, that ſhe was bent upon it, and 
would ſooner die than not have her 
will. | 

This ſtrange whim was occafioned by 
a young gentlewoman's lately marrying 
a count in thoſe parts, which gave her 
precedency before Mademoiſelle D'E(- 
tival. This giving place was a cruel 
mortification to her pride, which ſug- 
geſted to her, that in order to ſurpaſs 


the counteſs ſhe muſt become mar- 


chioneſs. Was not this madneſs with 


a vengeance ? 
M. D'Eltival acquainted her mother 
with this piece of folly; ſhe agreed 


with the huſband in condemning it, 


and reſolving to diſregard it. Made- 


moiſelle D'Eſtival, upon being inform- 
ed of this, broke out of all s in 
order to bring her huſband to conſent; 
but finding 4 it was all to no pur- 
pole, ſhe ſtifled reſentment, and 
contrived a ſcheme to revenge herſelf on 
her hulband, which had ended in his 
geſtruction, if fortune had not afſifed 
him in parrying the blow. 

Diverting his cares one day with 
hunting, he met with one of his pea- 
lants croſſing the forelt. Upon aſking 
whither he was going; To carry a let- 
© ter to town, anſwered the clown, 
* from your lady, which I am to put 
© in the poſt without telling any body. 
M. D'Eſtival was ſutprized at this, and 
ſulpected ſome myſtery in the letter, in · 
to which he ought to examine. He 
aſked for the letter, fully reſolved to 
take it by force if it was not ſurren- 


dered; but the ſimplicity of the peaſant 


prevented his uſing violence. There it is, 
* Sir” anſwered bez © but be ſure do net 


all, and buying a marquiſate; in a 


© tell: the me 


* know that I have the letter. Go 

© ſuch a houſe to refreſh, and then 

© turn to the village: if you are 

22 
ake 


b 


7 
: 


© done it. care not to 


{ 


EI 


th 


and alwa ive 
* have nar 
hi be — 5 

s maker's 
much beloved tor his. goodneſs 
wife was deteſted for her malice. 
it was which ured him the 
eafily : ſo true it is, that the eſteem 
gain often contributes to our aſſi 
when we have no reaſon to expe it. 

M. D'Eſtival went aſide and opened 
the letter. Had he not reaſon to trem- 
ble when he read as follows ? 


* DARD ON, my lord, the liberty 
* an alarmed woman takes, in 
* diſturbing your precious moments for 
© the ſake ＋ beloved ſpouſe. I am 
juſt now informed that M. D'Eſtival, 
6 re . 
© me, is on t int i 
* kingdom, on — of a — — 
6 = 1 Fj offered him, 
an as accepted of. I 
will be pleaſed to interpoſe —_— 
© thority, in order to prevent a misfor- 
© tune I can never ſurvive. One word 
* of yours, my lord, will reſtore me to 
bite. I am perſuaded you will not re- 


ſatisfied 


2 l 
Er 


Iz 


1 


s fuſe me this favour, as well as to be» 
* hieve me, with reſpect, &c. ; 


de- 

| =D 

vent miſchief, in caſe Te 
another opportunity of writing to him. 


z 
E 
1 
? 
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- 
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his 3 , and after convincing him 
of his deteſtation of all ſuch kts; 
he ſued _ 1 in the parlia- 
ment, and ined it upon producing 
the letter; in a word, carried his 
point: but, as he had been too eaſy in 
the marriage-articles, by acknowledg- 
ing a larger dowry than he really re- 
ceived, to give the match a greater air in 
the family, for which the counteſs had 
reaſons,” and as all the relations on the 
father's fide thought themſelves obliged 
to lu Madame D'Efſtival with their 
„ ſhe in her turn ſued for a ſepa- 
ration of eſtates, real and perſonal, al- 
Jedging, that her huſband was 7 — 
ep arid a ſpendthrift, and would ſquan - 
der away what belonged to her and her 
ſon. To ſay no more, intereſt carried 
it; M. D'Eſtival was caſt, and obliged 
torefund all he had received at marriage, 
and to give up his own eſtate, to make 
an end of the affair. He put the beſt 
face on it he could, obtained a poſt, 
thuſing rather to live on his ſalary, than 
cohabit with a woman who, after ſuch 
behaviour, might ſooner or later come 
to extremitics with him when ſhe 
thought herſelf aggrieved, which was 
not teldom. F 


My mother concluded Madame D'E1- 
bieux 's hiſtory at this exploit, which I 
was the more inclined to believe, as I 
had a very bad opinion of her: preju- 
dice made me credulous, as is uſual in 
fuch caſes, OBE. . 


The ſatis faction I enjoyed once again 


in my mother's converſation, was too 
ſenſible not to be prolonged as much as 
poſhble; in order to this, I put her 
again _ the ſubject of the lord of 
their village. As it furniſhed her witti 
an occaſion of expoſing him, no topick 
could be more agreeable : I had before 
diſcovered in her an averſion to him, and 
was curious to know the reaſon ; ſhe de- 
clared it without any manner of heſita- 
tion. The adventure is too comical to 
be omitted ; if it ſhould diſpleaſe | San 
readers, it cannot fail of diverting others: 
it 18 fit every one ſhould find ſomething 
to their taſte; neither can the mind al- 
ways relifh a ſubje& of too ſerious a 
Zature. * 

M. Gripart fell in love with my ſiſter, 
whom Colin had married, and who at 
that time lived with her buſband in my 
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father's houſe. He fent for my father, 
and with a view of procuring himſelf 
admittance into his houſe, enquired if 
he would undertake the care of the caſ. 


tle gardens, as he had formerly done 


when they belonged to the Counteſs of 
N. my godmother. My father, who 
knew that —75 — to be more ad- 
vantageous than labouring in the f 

and who had quitted 2 wo 
other _— than for want of an 
portunity uing it, eaſily agreed 
with the ET nd 2 next 
day to his tools. From that time 
he daily repaired thither at five in the 
morning, and continued till eight o'clock 
at night. . ; 

As ſoon as M. Gripart had thus ſe- 
cured John B. who was not to be jeſted 
with in point of honour, he began his 
viſits to my father's houſe under various 
1 At firſt his deſigus were not 
uſpected; he talked ndifrently with 
mother and daughter: inſenſibly, how- 
ever, he betrayed himſelf; and, as lord 
of the village, began to be more free 
than was becoming with Colin's wite. 
As ſhe was truly virtuous, and perceiv- 
ed his intentions were to induce her to 
prove unfaithful to her huſband, ſhe an- 


ſwered him with difdain, and poſitively 


declared, that if he ſhould ever preſume 
to renew his ſolicitations, ſhe+ would 
complain to her huſband and the curate. 
Gripart, who was'a mere coward, pro- 
miſed to behave himſelf with more dif- 
cretion for the future, and begged that 
ſhe would not betray him: but he was 
too much enamoured, and too fooliſh to 
keep his word. He contrived a ſcheme 
to compaſs his deſgu without expoſing 
himſelf, the ſucceſs of which did not an- 
ſwer his hopes. Wm 
Once a werk Colin went to a ſmall 
town, the name of which I cannot at 
preſent recolle&, to ſell his corn. He 
uſually was, abſent two days, and re- 
turned on the third. Monſieur Gripart 
thought this a favourable opportunity 
for executing his deſigns, which he at- 
tempted in * following manner. | 
In the evening after Colin was ſet 
out, he ſent a peaſant to my fitter, in 
her huſband's name, to re her to 
come to a farm houſe immediately, #- 
bout two leagues from the town he de- 
for, where he was obliged to 

ſtay, having been let blood on account 
of a fall he had from his waggon, und 
that the muſt go with the corn, and kl 
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it for him. No ſooner did this ill news 
reach my ſiſter, but ſhe inſtantly took 
horſe, in company with the — ri. 
who was a neighbour, bribed by Gri- 
part to decoy her, 

It had been dark about two hours, 

- when ſhe reached” the where Gri- 
was waiting, is farm-houſe 
was nothing but a paltry wn, where 
waggoners uſed often to bait, and had 
but one ſquare chamber, which 1 7 
had taken up. He was diſguiſed like a 
peaſant, that, in caſe of a diſappoint- 
ment, he might ef undiſcovered. 
He invented a ftory to the miſtreſs of the 
houſe, who was no wiſer than ſhe ſhould 
be, that his _ — n for 
ſome time very ſuſpicious z 
unwilling to — keg 
it might be only the effect of people's 
malice, he was reſolved ro put her to 
the trial, and in that yiew had - 
ed to go a journey, in order to leave her 
at her own diſpoſal, and had now ſent 
for her, as from a gallant, who had 
been named to him. Now, ſays Gri- 
part to the hoſteſs, * if ſhe comes, it will 
* be a proof of her infidelity to me; and 
if the refuſes, I know what to ſay 
when people come with the like ſtories 
© again. 

The hoſteſs approved mightily of his 
ſtra ; and upon his acquaintin 
her, that if his wife came, and he ſhou 
diſcover himſelf, as he propoſed to do, 
ſhe might poſſibly cry out for fear 
being beat, which he aſſured her was 


not his deſign, the good woman pro- 
miſed, that neither ſhe nor her geber 
would meddle or make; that ſhe 
very well, that between the bark and 
the treg one muſt not thruſt one's fin- 
ger : he might therefore make himſelf 
eaſy ; happen what would, ſhe was nut 
_ his bringing his wife back to 
duty. f 

Thel, precautions being taken, Gri- 
part thought the time long till my ſiſter 
came, He did not doubt the ſucceſs of 
his deſign; but forgot that Heaven does 


not favour wickedneſs, often ſending 


diſappointments not to be foreſeen nor 
prevented. We have here a convincing 
proof of it, which gave a very different 
turn to the affair than what was ex- 
pected. 3 

Cotin ſtopped to refreſh at an ale - 
houſe ſome diſtance from the town, and 
there met with the commiſſaries employ- 
ed- in furniſhing a magazine for the ar- 
my... As they are always upon the 


town. Colin, whg 


—— COLE 
to give him his price, paid down 


farther, returned 


inſtead of goi | 
x to bait by 


any 
homewards, i 


The fellow who drove 


the houſe where Gripart 


waited for my 
ſiſter. Colin, who was uaded of 


found * 1 As his head 
run on nothin t antry, he did 
not obſerve 2 were taken 
from the waggon, and put into the 
ſtable; from whence he might 

cluded, that the men were in the houſe, 
and poſſibly might be a hindrance to his 


1 
2 
- 
: 
i 


poſſible haſte to come to him. Coli 
and his man were drinking by 
fide when ſhe entered the inn. 
ſurprized to ſee her; but ſhe, expecti 
to find bim there, threw herſel 
his neck, How do you find 
ſaid ſhe. © You ought to keep 
© bed after ſuch a fall, and not fit 
ing here. 

Colin ſtared at this, not 


5 
7 


F 
FE 


F 


JI. 2h you here. What 
©. has brought you hither ? What do 
© mean by the fall you talk of Nay, 
2 ſiſter, © this is a fine 
0 1 y, do you imagine I on- 
« ly dreamed of your fall from the wag- 
0 gon, and that you was very — 
© bruiſed, and ſent for me hither? It is 
s well John Bibart, the vine-drefler, 
' who came for me in your name, is 


© 


Th 
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* 


© bere, and My Giter, who thought 
— leſs than that the meſſenger was 
at her elbow, was gaing to call him for a 
— looked about for oy ; but 
my an, upen perceiving the huſ- 
I. gueſſed he might poſſibly 
but a bad market there, and very 

tly made off, to take careof him- 
> — mucha clown as he was, 
there was ſome myſtery at the 
of all this. He took his wife 
make ſome diſcovery ; but ſhe 
more than her buſband, and 


= 


— 
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* aſſuring him ſhe _ other 
; as to any thing elſe, was as 
as himſelf. | 
ſiſter was handſome, Colin fond 
and a little jealous; he could 
ſatisfied. ** There muſt be ſome 
in the graſs,” ſaid he to his 
all this contrivance was never 
ded for nothing. Take no no- 
but ſit down there. I'll go drink 
our man, as if I did not know 
Nobody has ſcen us diſcourſe 
but neighbour Bibart, who 
* can make no diſcoveries : ſo mum is 
© your cue; the murder will out.“ Co- 
lin was vo fool ; his plot ſucceeded. 
' Gripart, who. was fallen aſlcep in 
waiting for my ſiſter, never heard her 
arrive. His uneaſineſs made him wake, 
and look out of the window. But 
al} being quiet, and finding by his 
watch it 9 late, he began to think 
y ſiſter had not ſwallowed the bait, 
d that he muſt take his labour for his 
Ze that as it will, he reſolved 
to bed, being tired with waiting 
purpoſe, and called to have his 
ade ready. The maid, who had 
aſleep in a chair, hearing the noiſe, 
went through the room where my liſter 
was, to know what Gripart wanted. 
Ist nobody come? cried he; you know 
© who I wait for. —* Yes, yes, an- 
ſwered the maid, our miſtreſs has told 
the hoſtler and me privately, and has 
jinſtructed me how to behave. I can- 
not tell for certain whether the woman 
© below is the perſon; but ſhe is all 
alone, though there are waggoners 
drinking in another corner.'—* Is ſhe 
4 handſome?” replied Gripart, very ea- 
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ly. Did the come on horſeback- 
gu Wi 


te“ The maid having 
aniwered theſe queſtions in the affirma- 
tive, Gripart bid her go down and fend 
the woman up, but without any light. 
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y inform him what had brought, 


* It hail be done,” replied the maid; 
* but don't be too ſevere; all is not 
* goipel which every one ſays. Gri. 
part, whoſe impatience was worked up 
to the higheſt pitch, promiſed to behave 
like a tender huſband. © The maid com- 
mended his moderation, and went to 
* my kſker in her ear to go up, 
and that the perſon ho kew es wh 
above. 8 

My ſiſter, who had agreed with her 
huſband to take any hint that was given 
her, gave him his cue, and followed 
the maid. Colin, as ſoon as he thought 
her at the top of the ſtairs, took a light 
and followed her, accompanied by hi 


man, each of them armed with a good 
cudgel i who imagined him- 


ſelf on the point of gratifying his paſ- 
hon, and Good with — o_ _ 
ceive his dear adorable, ſcreamed out 
at the ſight of her huſband, and endea- 
voured to make his eſcape. Colin, who 
knew him, notwithſtanding his diſ- 
guiſe, but took care not to — it, 
together with his man, belaboured him 
very heartily, pretending to take him 
for one of their equals, and crying out, 
What, Mr. Clown, is this your 
* of keeping the commandments ” 
was in vain for Gripart to ſue for mer- 
cy on his knees,” he was rib-roaſted ac- 
2 to his merits; nor did > 1 2 
ſt, till the ht they had 
8 
This was the account R 
me of the lord of their village. She 
added, that this adventure had done him 
ſome good, and that he behayed fince 
that time with more maderation. © Not- 
* withſtanding, every one is on their 
guard; and it was upon account of 
* his curioſity concerning you, faid ſhe, 
that I have given you this character. 
I thanked my mother for her ad- 
vice, and he to follow it, that I 
might avoid giving a man, I already 
knew but too well, any opportunity of 
tormenting me afreſh : I had vexations 
enough, not to ſeck new ones, 
— > not behave with too much cau- 
tion. The very thoughts of the old 
marquis made me tremble, and any one 
will believe it was not without reaſon. 
The next day I received the goods 
which Melicourt ſent me; and in the 
evening an expreſs arrived from him, 
to caution me to be on my guard, and 
to ſee as little company as ble. He 
informed me, the marquis was out- 
1 ace . _  "_—_— 


rageous on the receipt of my letter; 
that he had diſſ tched {> many peopte 
after me as muſt certainly find me out, 
and then he would make me repent the 
little regard I had fhewn him after 
what he had done for me. Melicourt 
added, that the old marquis had en- 
deavoured to win him, and learn from 
him where I was ; that unleſs we had 
contrived a letter written to himſelf, and 


in the ſame nature with that to the old 


nobleman, he declared. he ſhould have 
been much perplexed ; he was even 
— to diſſemble, and condemn my 
eonduR, to avoid being ſuſpected 3 that 
this feint had gained his confidence : 
he ſeemed inclined, according to what 
he added, to write to his ſon, in order 
to find me out, imagining he muſt be 

ivy to my deſigns, and the obſtacle to 
2 n 

As to the toilette, he informed me, 
chat the marquis, notwithſtanding his 
anger, was concerned I had not taken 
it with me, ſaying, he was very un- 
happy to be fo late known to me; that 
he would not hear of felling my effects, 
to make up the money he had beſtowed 
on me; and added, that fince it was 
not poſſible for him to learn where I 
was, and to ſend them to me, he would 
order them to be ſecured for me. 

In a word, from what Melicourt 
wrote, it was ealy for me to conclude, 
that the old marquis's quarrel was only 
grounded on my giving him the lip, 
and that his paſſion was (till the ſame. 
This 2 me great uneaſineſs; it was 
a conſiderable rub in my way. 

Nevertheleſs, the little furniture which 
came made no ſmall noiſe in the vil- 
tage, and was thought much more con- 

able than it really deſerved. It 
conſiſted of plate, coaths, linen, and 
other moveables, in an elegant taſte, and 
which had an air of grandeur. My fa- 
ther and mother could not expreſs their 
admiration ; and my aunt, who valued 
herſelf on the honour ſhe imagined there 
was in belonging to me, told the neigh- 
bours, when they were talking of theſe 
things, that this was nothing to what 
F had at Paris. 


Barbara, of whom I enquired from 


time to time what people ſaid of me, very 
fincerely told me, that talking one even- 
mg with my mother about me, ſhe ſaid, 
the more ſhe ſaw me, the more ſhe 
thought me like that daughter I had 
head mentioned, of whom they could 
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ta, What ' exrtior prejudice effect! 


* 


* 


learn no but flat 1 never re- 
— 2729297 — 2 
reſſtd ; tht tpoti wy father's fay- 
ing thete was a — but 
far from what the my Mo- 
ther had replied, would cortvince 
him, by bringing him into my chant 


ber before I was vp, or when in 4 night- | 


cap, as I often was on accoufft of the 
* | . 


I reſolved to make a right uſe of this 
hint, and dreſs every morning, as 1 
uſed to do at Paris, that by theſe means 
I might be more unlike myſelf, and 
diſipate ſuch notions, left they ſhould 

her ſtrength, and make tos an 
Iona Tore Though I never had 4 


— call it which = 22 which 
ught me too near that 

This expedient had it's defired effect, 
in four days the reſemblance, which 
had given me ſo much uncafineſs, wes 
entirely forgot. 

The Sunday following I went to 
maſs. Barbara had acquainted me that 
every one would be there, and that as L 
did not ſtir out, all the the neighbours 
who had heard of me ond 
be at church to ſee me, and know whe- 


ther I really deſerved all that had been 


laid of me. 

Could I have difpenſed with myſelf 
from hearing maſs, I ſhould have cer- 
tainly done it: I apprehended the effects 
of chance, and not without reafon, as 
the reader may remember. I had laid it 
down as a rule to take ſo mach care, 
and out of a ſeeming modeſty to cover 
my face ſo much, that it was 1mpofſitSle 
to have a full view of me : befides, I pot 
on a rich gown; for, the fitter my dreſs, 
the leſs I was liable to be in 
caſe any one ſhould take notions 
into his head. 

What Barbara had foretokt was ful · 
ly accompliſhed ; the church was croud- 
ed, not only with the pariſhioners, but 
likewiſe with a great number of ſtraa- 
gers. I went up to the benches for the 


women; which were immediately left, 


out of reſpect, by thoſe who were A- 
ready there. I would not foffer this, 
but obliged them to take their ptaces. 
This viour, which was certainly 
right in me, drew the s add 
iſes of many; and I coult hear them 
that I was ne leſs courteous than 


Shall 
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Shall the difference of dreſs make an al - 
teration in point of merit and eſteem ? 
Maſs was going to begin, and I was 
on my knees to hear it and ſay my pray- 
ers, when a church warden came in M. 
Gripart's name to mvite me to his cha- 
pel, and tell me be would not ſuffer 
me to be ſo inconveniently placed. My 
anſwer was, that my fituation was 
well, and I was obliged to him for his 
civility, but ſhould ſtay there. This 
modeſt refuſal gained me ftill more 
praiſes, which put me to the bluſh. 
in hopes to have remained un- 
moleſted after this firſt embaſſy from 
M. Gripart, which had nothing ex- 


him to take ſuch an opportunity of 
 hewing his breeding z but imagining 
my ] ed from his not com- 
ing in perſon, he hed to make 
his excuſes, preſented his hand, and 
proteſted that, if I petſiſted in refuſing 
to comply with his requeſt, he, lord as 
he was, (which he took care to make me 
hear) would kneel down on the pave- 
ment by me. 

The murmur which enſued made 
me judge, that to an end to it I 
ought.to comply. I roſe, and followed 
him into his chapel, where I heard 
maſs, without making any anſwer to 
the fine things he ſaid from time to 


ume. 
He acquitted himſelf very politely, 


as one may imagine, in doing the ho- 
novrs of the place. The bolts was 
i offering the bleſſed 


bread firſt to him, and was told, that 
when ladies of my quality were preſent, 
the compliment muſt be paid to them. 
I received it with reſerve from his hands, 
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ting into his coach and driving off, f 
gueſſed there was ſome miſu d. 
between them, and fo it proved, 
adventure I mentioned created 3 
ſhyneſs; it had reached the curate's 
ears, whoſe vigilance and ſtrict diſci - 
pline made him obſerve very little cere. 
mony with his betters, when their mo- 
rals threatened the welfare of his flock, 
It were to be wiſhed all the cloth be. 
haved like him; it would be a Check 
upon the ones. Virtue ever cte- 
ates reſpect and awe. 2 
My father and mother, who, as 1 
have ſaid, valued themſel ves in having 
me for a lodger, were ſtanding by me 
when the curate approached. He paid 
his compliments to mie, and faid, he 
was much edified my behaviour in time 
of ſervice : that he had been informed 
of it, and thought himſelf happy in 
the acquiſition of ſo pious a pariſttioner. 
I anſwered in a very polite manner, 
little thinking what was to follow. He 
invited me, with an eaſy air, which was 
not diſpleaſing, to dine with him, in 
company with my landlord and land- 
lady; telling me, in order to prevail, 
that his niece deſired ſo much to be ac- 
quainted with me, upon hearing my 
way of life, that ſhe would give him ne 
reſt till he had effected it. My father 
and mother, who were doubtleſs in the 
ot, ſeconded his requeſt : and he be- 
aved {6 handſomely, that, notwith- 
ſtanding my former reſolutions, I was 
obliged to comply; The curate ap- 
highly ſatisfied ; and the more 
„ as I had refuſed the ſame favour to 
the lord of the manor: We arrived it 
his houſe, talking of indifferent matters, 
His niece, who was about twenty-five, 
and rather agreeable than handſome, 
received me with a very engaging po- 
wy. TY ſame perſon who | 
e curate, was 
mentioned in the beginning of thele 
Memoirs, had parts, and was well 
enough educated ; but his curiofity was 
more than feminine. I was ſcarce ar- 
rived at the village, when he tried all 
poſſible methods of diſcovering who I 
was. Barbara underwent a rigorous 
examination, but he loſt his labour. 
I had given her a caution, and expreſſed 
myſelf ſo poſitively, with threats of 
E if ever ſhe was guilty of the 
| indiſcretion of that Kind, that ſbe 
could not be prevailed on by any means 
to betcay her truſt. The leſs light the 
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curate could gain in my affairs, the 


more he was in his uit; it 
was in this view, ſure enough, that he 
invited me, as I eaſily diſcovered at the 
end of dinner. ; 

It muſt be allowed he was very art- 
ful in his enquiries. * I knew former- 
« ly, Madam, faid he to me, after 
diſcourſing on different ſubjefts, * one 
M. De inville, a man of diſtinc- 
« tintion in the ſea-ſervice, and famous 
for his exploits : he is but lately dead. 
« As I have heard, he married a beau- 
« tiful wife, and your name 
« with his, I have often thought you 
may poſſibly be his widow.” Saying 
this, the curate waited my anſwer, ex- 

ing I ſhould give him ſome light 
into my hiſtory z but I was as cunning 
as he: I took the thing. My anſwer 
was, that I aſked it as a favour, that 
he would never mention to me a ſpouſe, 


whoſe memory, when revived, always 


threw me into a fit of melancholy, 
which often laſted for three months, 
making me inſupportable to myſelf and 
every one elſe ; that the apprehenſion of 
ſuch diſcourſe made me live retired from 
the world; that I was ſenſible of my 
folly, but could not conquer it. 

This A ſo well with what my 
aunt kad ſaid, when ſhe was queſtioned 
about me, that the curate was ſorry for 
his indiſcretion, and made me many 

logies: he endeavoured to — 4 
the diſcourſe ; but I appeared fo deject- 
ed, and played the ſorrowful widow ſo 
much to the life, that he was heartily 
vexed at his having diſturbed the chear- 
ful gaiety I was in before. It was ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary I ſhould behave in 
this manner, otherwiſe I muſt every day 
have expected to be expoſed to queſtions 
that were not eaſily anſwered. My reply 
had ſo good an effect, and was ſo uni- 
verſally ſpread abroad, that no farther 
enquiry was made about me. The firſt 
ſetting out in the world is all, and de- 
termines every thing. 

We were riſing from table, when my 
old admirer Colin and his wife came in. 
They had not as yet ſeen me, though 
they came every day to my father's. 
As I had from the beginning declared 
againſt ſeeing any company, my father 
nor mother had not preſumed to intro- 
duce them, though they were deſirous 
to comply with my ſiſter's earneſtneſs to 
ſre me, which was very great. This 
opportunity of my diniog with the cu- 


' interrupted, 
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rate was not neglected: as they were 
intimate with him, under pretence of a 
viſit, they ſatisfied their curioſity, M 
ſiſter I thought very handſome, 
a little ſun-burnt. Colin put me to 
the bluſh ; for, after — earneſtly 
at me, he cried out very bluntly, he 
had ſeen me before, and that he was 
acquainted with my features. * That 
may be,” ſaid I very gravely. So la- 
conick an anſwer, with my ſerious air, 
demoliſhed poor Colin; and had not a 
glaſs or'two of wine made bim find his 
tongue again, we ſhould have heard no 
more of him. A tone of voice, a ſingle 
word, daſhes 8 familiar. I was 
at this. 
MT laſt pral for veſpers having rung, 
I roſe and took leave of the curate, 
thanking him for his civilities : he 
poſed my returning after church, and 
that they would think of ſome amuſe- 
ment. I told him I had letters to write, 
and could not poſſibly accept of the 
honour. He found it was not ſo eaſy 
a matter to govern me as he had ima- 
gined, and gave over all thoughts of 
coming my confident. When we 
chanced to meet, I behaved with great 
politeneſs, but that was all. | 

Next day his niece returned my viſit. 
As ſhe ſeemed much upon the reſerve, 
and very diſcreet, I received her very 
courteouſly. Soon after, I invited her 
and her uncle to dinner : thus, being 
out of their debt, I eluded, under va- 
rious pretexts, any farther meetings. 
It was evident I did not care for com- 
pany 3 my way of life, as well as my 
perion, was no longer a novelty: in a 
ſhort time, my name was never men- 
tioned. 

I had been near .a month at my fa- 
ther's without hearing of the marquis; 
this had thrown me into an unealineſs 
which was frequently attended with 
tears: when one morning my mother 
acquainted me, that a man juſt alighted 
from horſeback deſired to ſpeak with 
me, ſaying he had letters to deliver. 
I trembled at hearing this, concluding he 
came from my lover : my heart told me 
I was not milakes. I defired he might 
be brought to me, and retired to a clo- 
ſet next the , in order not to be 
ut to be at li to talk 
with the courier, in caſe he ſhould have 
any thing to ſay. He immediately en- 
tered. ing it · was not Dubois, as I 
expected, I received his packet without 

| Ii obſerving 
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obſerving any thing particular but a 
large plafter on his forehead; which, 
as it was no very agreeable fight, made 
me look another way. You ma 

© and reſt yourſelf at the alehouls,” 
aid I to the man, giving him a crown, 
and I will ſend for you when there is 
© occaſion. I believe it unneceſſary, 
added I, to caution you againſt ſay- 
© ing any thing ; the perſon you come 
© from, to be ſure, has inſtructed you 
© how to behave.” The courier only 
made a bow, and retired. 

I opened the packet he moment he 
left me. My ſurprize was very great 
when I found but this one line in the 
marquis's hand: The courier will tell 
you the reſt.— “ Alas!” cried TI, © what 
means this? Where is the courier? 
© Why did he go, if he has any thing 
© to lay to me? I was juſt running 
out of the room to call him back, not 
comprehending the myſtery, when I 
found him before me on his knees. 
What doI lee!* cried I a ſecond time, 
throwing myſclf about the neck of this 
lovely courier: is it you, my dear 
marquis? I could ſay no more; 
ſo dear and unexpected a fight overcame 
me. I was near ſwooning away with 
exceſs of joy. 

The marquis was concerned for having 
tus ſurprized me: he begged a thou- 
land pardons ; but, alas! there was no 
occaſion for it. I obliged him to fit down, 
and made an endearing apology in my 
turn for not knowing him. I could 
not forbear laughing, when I reflected 
on the reception I had given him: he 
laughed very heartily, and mimicked, 
though he could ſcarce contain himſelf, 
the grave air wich which I gave him the 
crown to ſpend at the alehouſe. But, 
* raillery apart, ſaid I, let them 
think what they will, I will order 
ſomething to be brought, that you 
may refreſh, of which you mult cer- 
tainly ſtand in need. 

In reality, the marquis was fo ſpent, 
that he accepted of my offer. He told 
me, I need be under no apprehenſions 
for appearar.ces, he having given him- 
ſelf. out for my brother when he came 
to the houſe; and that as to his fer- 
vants, who were at the public-houſe, 
they were ſo lately hired, that it could 
not be diſcovered who they belonged to. 
I was charmed with the marquis's pru- 
dence, I had fo many things to men- 
tion in my letter, that I forgot to e - 


known, ore oug 
his guard. But his good fenſe ſup- 
plied my deficiency; and, as every 
thing was fafe, I indulged the pleaſure 
ariſing from the fight of ſo dear and 
worthy a lover. 

The notion that the plaſter he had on 


his forehead was only an artifice for 
diſguifing himſelf, prevented my en- 
quiring any thing concerning it : but 
* y recolle&tmg the wound which 
given me ſuch uneaſineſs, I aſked 
if it was healed. * My ſurgeon fiill 
© attends me, anſwered he, and dreſſes 
© it every day; but I am aſſured the 
© danger is over.'—H<S How!" cried I, 
alarmed at what I heard, © you are not 
perfectly recovered, and venture to 
© ride pol: Certainly, my lord, you 
© are bent on deſtroying your life, and 
© killing me with grief '—* Make 
6 yourſelf eaſy, my charming Jenny, 
replied the dear man, judging of the 
exceſs of my paſſion by my uneaſineſs; 
* I find myſelf exceeding well within 
* theſe few days; and the delightful 
© pleaſure of beholding you will com- 
* pleat my recovery. e perſuaded, 
that if I had been any longer debarred 
ſeeing ſuch a lovely object, I muſt 
have ſunk under it. My valet de 
chambre, who plainly ſaw that ab- 
ſence from you was the only obſtacle 
to my recovery, firſt propoſed the 
journey, Neither did I ride poſt, as 
you imagined, but came in my chaiſe, 
which is very eaſy, and with my own 
horſes. That the journey was ne- 
ceſſary for aſſiſting the cure, was 
evident from the benefit I immediately 
received, and the effect it had on my 
wound. 'I am convinced, that in 
eight days more there will be nothing 
remaining but the ſcar; and, if you 
will ſuffer me to ſtay ſo long in the 
village, you ſhall ſee the experiment. 
© Give me your conſent, = 
© miſtreſs,” added this amiable lover; 
by ſo endearing a condeſcenſion I 
„ ſhall be amply rewarded for all I 
© have ſuffered fince our parting. Aﬀ- 
ter ſo tedious a ſacrifice to duty, may 
© not love demand ſome 1 
Alas! what could I object againſt 
ſuch convincing proofs of his tender- 
neſs? Thus far I had lived in | 
alarms, certainly I might be allowed 
ſome ſmall reſpite, Had I been lels 
acquainted 
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vainted with the tri probity of my 
worthy admirer, perhaps I ſhould not 
have agreed to ſo long a ſtay; but the 
confidence I repoſed in his diſcretion 
took off all the difficulty. © You have 
« declared yourſelf my brother,” rephed 
I, and as ſuch you may continue 
here. I have experienced your love 
and your virtue, and accept of the 
precious moments you offer, _ 
« perſuaded I ſhall never have the le 
t reaſon to repent it. Is there any 
© room for a doubt on this occaſion ?* 
cried my lover, tenderly kiſſing my 
hand. Can you think I forget what 
« is due to you? Ah, Jenny! the let- 
« ter I wrote to thank you for the mo- 
© ney you ſent, ought to convince you 
© how ſenſible I am of the delicacy of 
your behaviour: that moment, had I 
«© been able, I would have flown hither to 
© ſhew my gratitude; and, had it been 
« prafticable, I would not have con- 
« tented myſelf with words; I would 
© not have truſted to fair proteſtations 
© and vain letters, which ſpeak the 
mind only by halves; but the great- 
© neſs of my wound Hold, my 
© lord,” cried I, much perplexed at what 
I heard ; © ſuppreſs an acknowledgment 
© which is no way due to one who 
© muſt be ever indebted to you; but 
© ſatisfy me about this letter, which you 
* ſay you wrote, and which I never re- 
* ceived. '——* How is this!” replied the 
marquis with ſome emotion. * Did 
© not a ſervant of mine, whom I ſent 
© poſt, deliver to you a packet, with a 
picture incloſed ? “ No!" cried I, fill 
more alarmed, * your ſervant has be- 
© trayed you: for Melicourt, I know, is 
© too exact not to have forwarded every 
© thing that was directed to my lodg- 
© ing. —* It was directed to him, that 
© common friend to us both, replied 
the marquis. There I ſent it, in 
order that ybur place of retreat might 
© remain a ſecret; and what you tell 
© me, ſurprizes as much as it alarms 
Let me ſend for my valet de 
chambre, that he may ſet out inftant- 
© ly for the army. The ſervant I {peak 
© of is employed in conducting my 
* baggage ; he ſhould be brought hither, 
* that I may know what he has done 
* with my letter: there is ſome myſtery 
* in this affair, which I do not com- 
© prehend, I remember I was fur- 
rized, that M. De Melicourt ſent 
back my expreſs. without a ſingle 
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line; and particulary what the fel - 
* low ſaid on that ſubject, that Meli - 
* court, when he received the packet, 
* was juſt going a journey, and told 
© him he would write to me by the next 
© poſt at his return. I was in daily ex- 


' © peftation of hearing from him, and 


* the diſappointment of a letter, joined 
© to the defire of ſeeing you, 
my journey. This affair is of. too 
1 * conſequence to be neglected. 

ar from diſapproving the marquis s 
propoſal, I adviſed him to ſend another 
expreſs to Melicourt, to defire he would 
| pm at the houſe where I had lodged, 
i any ſuch packet had been left there. 
My lover approved of it, telling me to 
write a note, and it ſhould ſoon be de- 
livered. As I diſcovered ſome appre- 
henſions concerning his attendants, he 
made me eaſy, by informing me, that 
they were ſuch as might be truſted ; 
adding, that he would not bring his 
favourite Dubois, left, having a re- 
markable face, he ſhould be known in 
the village, where he had converſed 
much when he uſed to be there; and, 
that he might not be out of place, he 
waited on Saint Fal, who wanted fuch 
a ſervant. This name made me bluſh, 
when I refleted on my ingratitude to fo 
good a friend, TI never thought of 
enquiring after him, taken up as I was 
with the pleaſure of ſeeing the marquis 
again, and the concern occaſioned by 
the loſs of the letter. I acknowledged 
my injuſtice, frankly owning to my lover 
the real cauſe: but he confeſſed him- 
ſelf greatly obliged to me for it. He 
added, that his kinſman would ſhortly 
be exchanged, and regain his liberty. 
When the marquis had diſpatched his 
expreſſes, I defired dinner to be drones 
up. It happened very luckily that 
ſoup was good, and I obliged him to 
eat heartily. I would not ſuffer him to 
talk of any thing that might make him 
uneaſy, and always interrupted him 
when he mentioned the old marquis. 
He was grown ſo pale, and was fo much 
altered, that it drew tears from me. His 
wound, or rather the great patch _ 
it, covered one eye-brow, and gave him 
an air that was particular, but not diſ- 
agreeable, as it had an aſſurance which 
takes with women. I had not as yet 
ſeen him with his hat on ; but his wound 
obliging him not to be long uncovered, 
his look beſpoke a certain boldneſs that 
charmed me even to admiration. He 

liz ſmiled 


252 THE FORTUNATE 


ſmiled upon me from time to time, as 
I would not ſuffer him to ſpeak, and 
his ſmiles had their liar graces. 
When he offcred ſometimes to kiſs my 
hand, I pulled it away; but, in truth, 
it was more out of a habit of reſerved- 
neſs, than any fear; for when he hap- 
_ to ſurprize me, I was not ſorry. 
y ſhould I not own it? I ſhould tell 
a lye in denying it, which I think more 
blameable than to indulge a virtuous 
lover in ſo innocent a way. I bar all 
commentaries ; ſo, no more of that. 

My lover was too dear to me, not to 
think of his repoſe. We had no ſooner 
dined, but I inſiſted upon his going to 
lie down, —_— would not ſee 
him again till ſupper time. He begged 
hard for one hs bes I was inexora- 
ble, and told him, I would fend Bar- 
bara to the inn, that I might be ſatisfied 
he complied with what I required. 
Theſe little regards charmed him; and 
he declared, at taking his leave, that 
T was convinced he only now began to 

ve. 

When alone, I indulged myſelf in 
the moſt able reflections. I was 
fatisfied how greatly attached the mar- 
quis was to me, by what he had done; 
it was a convincing proof of the ſolidity 
of his paſſion; and could not forbear 
pleaſing myſelf with the conſequences 
which might naturally be expected from 
it. Had it not been for the letter which 
was either intercepted or loſt, my joy 
would have been compleat; but, as 1 
had hitherto experienced ſo many croſſes, 
I might reaſonably dread ſome ſtorm 
would follow. This notion no ſooner 
gained ground, but it inſenſibly diſſi- 

ted the motions of ſatistaction to which 

abandoned myſelf. The impetuous 
love of the old marquis put the finiſh- 
ing ſtroke to my diſquiet; and, after va- 
rious reflections on all theſe things, I 
began to find I was ftill at a great diſ- 
tance from my wiſhed-for point, and 
2 which I had too eaſily fl. ttered my- 
ſelf. 

My head was full of all this, when I 
heard a coach and ſeveral horſes ſtop at 
the door. I was frightened. * Hea- 


« vens?” cried I to myſelf, can I be 
© ſo unfortunate that the old marquis 
© ſhould have diſcovered where I am, 
© andis come to reprimand me ! or per- 
© haps ſome of the young marquis's 
© ſervants have informed his father, that 
© he is come here to ſee me I uHembled: 
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ſuch an equipage ing at the 
could regard nobody ut myſelf . 
was impoſſible for any one elſe there to 
have ſucli viſitants. Barbara, who came 
and informed me of a beautiful young 
lady, as ſhe expreſſed it, diſſipated m 
fears. But, what joy when ſhe en 
and I knew her! Is it you, my dear 
Saint Agnes? cried I, embracing her: a 
* how much am I obliged to you for 
thus remembering me!* This lovely 
friend ſhewed how dear I was to her by 
her affectionate embraces. © You are at 
liberty, cried I, after we were 
and our firſt tranſports ſomething abat- 
ed, I ſee an end of your troubles,” 
continued I: I am overjoyed.'—. 
Heaven has at laſt removed the obſta 
cles, replied this lovely friend, which 
* obſtructed my happineſs; but had 
not a ſevere ſickneſs brought my fa- 
© ther to death's door, I doubt whether 
* orno, 1n ſpite of all Melicourt's hopes, 
I ſhould ever have broke through m 
© cruel bonds. Freſh obſtacles, whic 
they took care to inform me of in the 
* convent, to puniſh me, I ſuppoſe, for 
being ſo deſirous of leaving it, threaten- 
ed me with being a priſoner for life: I 
even gathered as much from my huſ- 
© band's letter. In vain did he 
© to give me hopes ; I diſcovered a con- 
* fuhon in his ſtyle, which overturned 
© all he could alledge to comfort me: 
© but Heaven, doubtleſs moved to com- 
© pathon by my ſufferings, provided a 
* remedy whence I had feaſt reaſon to 
expect it. My father, imagining he 
* was going to give an account of his 
« paſt life, upon recollecting his injuſ- 
* tice to me, was ſtartled : he thought he 
* could not be expeditious enough in 
making amends, leſt death ſhould pre- 
vent him. An authentick declaration, 
* ſigned by proper witneſſes, acknow- 
* ledging he had forced me, knowing 
© I was married, to take the vows, fi- 
© niſhed the affair. In three days I was 
© taken out of the convent, with leave 
* to go and receive a dying father's 
* bleſhng. My mother received me 
© with tears of repentance: ſhe intro- 
* duced me, and I threw myſelf at my 
* father's feet. The condition I found 
© him in, not only made me forget all 
© his cruelty; but, pierced with bitter 
© grief, I offered to Heaven my ardent 
* yows for his preſervation, which was 
© miraculouſly granted. He had ſcarce 
« given me his bleſſing, when a a 
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fal crifis, which at firſt was thought to 

de a redoublement of the fever, and the 
« beginning of an agony, threw himinto 
a ſweat, which expelled the morbifick 
matter. In three days time he was 
* entirely himſelf, and with tears ac- 
© know that he attributed bis life 
to what he had done for me, and my 
return home. : 

In a word, my dear friend, con- 
tinued Saint es, my father is re- 
© covered, and to re-unite me 
to my dear MAteourtr* As he has 
affairs of the laſt conſequence to finiſh 
at court, before my bufineſs can be 
concluded, he propoſed carrying me 
© along with him. My lover is ſtill ig- 
« norant of all this, and I believe will 
«© be agreeably ſurprized. I chided the 
lovely Minette for . Melicourt 
ſuffer ſo long on account of not hearing 
from her. Her excuſe was, that during 
her father's illneſs ſhe was fo taken up, 
that ſhe had no leiſure. It is true, 
added ſhe, that ſince his recovery, to the 
© day I ſet out, I might have anſwered 
© his letters ; but the tidings I carry 
© myſelf are worth purchaſing.” I had 
too much kindneſs for Melicourt to ap- 
prove of her plot, which might give him 
great uneaſineſs: dear - bought experience 
made me compaſſionate; and ſhe herſelf 
ought to have known what uncertainty 
is on ſuch occaſions. But Mademoi- 
ſelle De , whoſe heart was at eaſe, 
and who was naturally very gay, ban- 
tered my tenderneſs, and ſaid ſhe would 
acquaint her huſband with it the next 
day, and would not for the world loſe 
the — of ſurprizing him with her 
preſence. 

I enquired of Mademoiſelle De — 
where father was, and why I had 
not the honour of ſeeing him. She in- 
formed me, that he had ſtopped about 
half a league off, at an old friend's, 
whom he had iſed to call on, and 
that ſhe had aſked his leave to take that 
opportunity of ſeeing me more at lei- 
ſure. I found likewiſe that Melicourt 
had acquainted her with my late adven- 
tures, and with the place to which I had 
retired : upon this, ſhe had prevailed 
with her Cher to go out of the road, 
that ſhe might give me proofs of her 
triendſhip, and communicate her 
fortune, in which ſhe knew I ſo truly 
flared. 

When my lovely friend had acquaint- 
ed me with all that had happened to her, 
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ſhe defired me, with great earneſtneſa, 
to relate my adventures from the time 
I left her in the monaſtery; ſaying, that 
the account ſhe had _—_— Me- 
heourt was very imperfect. This re- 
queſt was too convincing a how 
much ſhe intereſted herſelf in my re- 
gard to be refuſed ; accordingly, I gave 
ble, cried 
ſhe, when I had done, that at your 
tender years you can have ſuffered fo 
many diſaſters? Why, you can furniſh 
© out a romance. You have reaſon, my 
© dear friend,” added ſhe, © to hope 

© are at the end of your troubles, and 
* that you will one day be as happy as 
© you have hitherto been unfortunate : 
* my example ought to encourage you. 
6 Res had * juſt — in 
* Heaven, ſurmount the greateſt diſh 
© culties.” 

After ſome reflections of the like na- 
ture, I enquired after the beautiful Lin- 
damine. * She has often enquired after 
« you,* replied Mademoiſcile De ——, 
© and is very much yours. She was far 
from happy at firft : her devotion, with 
all it's fervour, could ſtill not entirely 
* baniſh all thoughts af Belizai. She 
«© {till loved him, as ſhe owned, but 
* with a paſſion fo refined, that ſhe be- 
© ſought Heaven to open his eyes, and 
6 give him grace to repent his paſt life. 
It ſeemed as if her vows were heard. 
The young man, by the Divine aſ- 
* ſiſtance, and the good example his 
© fair miſtreſs had ſet before him, quit- 
© ted the world, and profeſſed himſelf a 
Carthuſian. Thene ws compleated our 
* triend's happineſs ; from that moment, 
© her days have flowed with uninterrupt- 
© ed peace and tranquillity of mind : 
© taken up with the diſcharge of her du- 
8 2 ſhe knows no other ure. Her 
ſweetneſs of temper and good ſenſe 
© endear her to the whole monaſtery, 
* and every one glories in being of the 
number of her friends. It was with 
great regret I parted from her: what- 
© ever fate attends me, her memory wah 
be always dear. 

Mademoiſelie De — had fearce 
done ſpeaking, when her father arrived. 
In conſideration of my friend, I received 
him in the beſt manner. He ſeemed a 
man of ſenſe, and one who had ſeen the 
world: his behaviour was politeneſs it - 
ſelf. I informed him how much I was 
concerned at my bad accommodations, 
deſigning to have had his company at 
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He replied, that _ there 
h nveniencies in the village for 
himſelf and attendants, he could not 
make any ſtay, preſſed as he was for 
time, it being abſolutely neceſſary to 
make all haſte to court; adding, that 
his daughter's affairs admitted of no de- 
lay. This was a ſufficient reaſon for 
my not inſiſting upon it. The lady 
and I with mutual proteſtations 
of friendſhip, promiſing each other an 
exact account. of our ſeveral fortunes. 
Her father aſked my commands for 
Verſailles; but I only begged of him 
not to mention me on any account, 
giving him to underſtand that it was of 
greateſt conſequence to me not to 
be remembered there. Both he and his 
daughter aſſured me I might be perfect - 
eaſy as to that particular, and that 
were too much my friends not to 
behave as ſuch on all occaſions. 

About an hour after they were gone 
came the marquis: he was dreſſed, and 
as it was on my account, it made an 
impreſſion. Hs tenderneſs expreſſed 
itſelf in the livelieſt terms, and diſcover - 
ed his impatience to be united to me for 
ever. My father's paſſion, faid he, 
is an invincible difficulty; neither do 
I ſee at preſent how it can be removed. 
* Did you but appear to him as homely 
© as you are charming, I ſhould not be 
thus perplexcd between love and duty. 
© How ſhall I mention you to him, and 
© afſert my paſſion? Before he fell in 
© Jove, he could only reproach me with 
my indiſcretion, as he termed it: but 
now I-am his rival and fon; and, as 


to him. Ah, Jenny, Jenny! what 
can be done? Adviſe me; for if you 
abandon me, overwhelmed as I am, 
you deſtroy a man whoſe life is devoted 
© to you. 

What could I do but comfort fo ami- 
able a lover? I ſaw no expedient to 
cure the old mas quis of his paſſion, 
much leſs to obtain his conſent for his 
fon's marrying. Had I hittened to the 
dictates of a tender and well-exprefſed 
afﬀfetion, I might have admitted of an 
expedient which has often ſucceeded ; 
but it was ſuch as I had determined ne- 
ver to employ. The marquis repre- 
ſented, that women of the firſt rank have 
recourſe to it, and that by — ſecret- 
ly married we ſhould be mutually arm- 
ed againſt any engagements which ws 


perhaps be propoſcd. Were you 
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the latter, will expect I ſhould yield 


© acquainted with me, or had the leaſt 
© reaſon to ſuſpe& my honour, I ſhould 
« approve of the diſlike you expreſs of 
* my z but am I capable of 
© deceiving you? Do believe me 
© fo baſe ?*”—" No, my * anſwered 
I, © it is nothing of all this I dread; 
but to loſe that interior peace I have 
© ever enjoyed, even in 122 mis- 
* fortunes. The happineſs of bein 
6 rs, is too ious to be b 

C — thars nd die remorſe, and to 
© run the riſk of forfeiting of it. What. 
ever happens, added I, embracing 
his hand, you will be ever dear to me; 
© and if I am not fo fortunate as to be 
6 — I ſhall have the comfort of 
4 ow ru nothing to my own 
© wretchedneſs ; no ſmall — 
© to a heart like mine! 

My lover was too reaſonable and too 
obliging to inſiſt any longer upon it; 
he aſſured me, that fince 1 
of his propoſal, he would never men- 
tion it more. I made him a return for 
his complaiſance by all the little inno- 
cent carefles ble. © We muſt have 
« patience,” he cried, charmed with my 
endearing behaviour: I will wait; my 
dear wife! provided you reſerve for 
me that heart on which alone my hap- 
© pineſs depends. Perhaps my father's 
: — may abate, 2 he deſiſt from 
oppoſing what I fo earneſtly defire. 
At the . Avery I want but — 
of being at age, and then the law—' 
Ah, my lord!” cried | with as much 
quickneſs of thought as good ſenſe, can 
you have recourſe to methods, not 
uncommon indeed, but ſuch as muſt 
render children ungrateful to their pa- 
rents ? Rather let wretched Jenny 
on her irkſome days, than ſuffer one 
dear to her to come to ſuch odious 
extremities. Win over a father, who 
is only cruel in oppoſing your defires; 
and, by a thoufand proofs of your 
reſpedt, deſerve to receive one day his 
conient. Such are the means I ap- 
prove of for engaging ts to 2 
compliance; all others are highly 
blameable, and inconſiſtent with the 
dictates of nature and reaſon. 

The marquis was ſo aſtoniſhed at the 
greatneſs of my ſentiments, uttered with 
an uncommon firmneſs of voice, that 
he looked at me with an air of the great- 
eit reſpect. Indeed, cried he, you 
© ſurprize me. As to wit, diſcretion, 
* an haye ever e 
good ſcule, 1 - 


SS SS GW &@ @O  U”O DD DD DV WW ee 


THE FORTUNATE COUNTRY MAID. 255 


« rienced them in you; but I could not 
have imagined that you brought into 
« the world fuch noble ſentiments; 
* which, though fite to my de- 
« ſigns, I am compeſied to admire and 
«© reſpet. The more you ſhew your- 
« ſelf worthy of the teſt rank, the 
more excuſeable both my father and I 
© muſt a . own on pre- 
0 — —et om A fi . 
father ſhould be thus enamoured, and 
© endeavour to ſecure the poſſeſſion of 
© fo rich a treaſure.” I interrupted the 
marquis; he ſoothed my vanity too 
much: I beſought him to forbear; 
teſting, my only ambition was to pleaſe 
— and deſerve his love as long as I 
lived. 
The is was going to reply, 
when the Greamt he had 40 ichen 44 
Paris entered with a letter from Me- 
licourt. We were ſurprized to fee him 
again ſo ſoon ; he could never have been 
at Paris; and both the marquis and I 
were at a loſs what to think. Our ſur- 
ize increaſed when he told us he met 
— on the road, who was com- 
ing to meet his miſtreſs ; one of her fa - 
ther's ſervants, with a view of bein 

\ well rewarded, had acquainted him wi 
the good news. Our friend informed 
us, that he had been exceeding exact in 
taking an account of all that came to 
the lodging in his abſence, both out of 
reſpe& to me, as well as in regard of 
his own affairs, which were of too great 
conſequence to admit of the leaſt neg- 
let. He added, if he might venture to 
give his opinion, the ſervant we men- 
tioned betrayed his truſt ; which 
he thought the more likely, becauſe the 
old marquis, provoked as he was by 
my flight, and ſo deſperately in love as 
he apprared, had doubtleſs uſed all 
means poſſible to diſcover me, in order 
to purſue his amour. 

This anſwer overwhelmed us with 
freſh alarms. If it be true, as it is 
but too likely, faid the marquis. my 
father is acquainted with my journey; 
and, what is ſtill worſe, it will be im- 
« prudent in me to ſtay any longer here, 

1 — he ſhould fulpect where I am.” 
I was of the ſane opinion, as it was 
natural to think the traitor would not 
do his buſineſs by halves. 

This news made us very melancholy 
all that evening ; but it was nothing to 
what followed. The third day came the 
marquis's ſecretary, whom he had ſent 


to meet his equi in order to bring 
with bim 2 in queſtion. As 
ſoon as he appeared, his maſter expreſſed 
a great furprize at his ſudden return 3 
knowing, as he ſaid, that his equi 
muſt be at leaſt fourſcore leagues — 
Paris, and that it was impoſſible for him 
to go and come in ſo ſhort a time. The 
ſecretary replied, that it was needleſs to 
take that trouble; that about thirty 
ves diſtance he found the ſervant at 
an inn, who; as ſoon as he was diſco- 


vered, took horſe ; but, as this beſpoke 


a conſciouſneſs of guilt, the 
purſued him till he took ſhelter in a 
wood, Upon this, finding it to no pur- 


poſe to follow him, het t proper 
t 2 to the 


to enquire what had brough 
inn where he found him. The fſecre- 
was told, that the man was but 
juſt come when he arrived. He con- 
cluded his relation with ſaying, that he 
was informed that the runaway had en- 
quired what road a chaiſe had taken, 
attended by three ſervants, which he 


faid he had mifſed. The ſecretary cafi- 


ly gathered from hence, that the ſer- 
vant's enquiry tended to diſcover which 
way his maſter was gone ; and, by go- 
__ village to village, to 

where he ſtopped. 

My lover no longer doubted, after 
this Reond piece of treachery, but that 
his father was in poſſeſſion of his letter, 
and acquainted with his journey, and 
his views in undertaking it. We gueſſed 
beſides, that the villain had ſent an ex - 
preſs to the old marquis, 'to inform him 
of his ſon's departure; and that the fa- 
ther had ordered the young uis to 


be purſued, in order to know where he 


went, judging rightly, it was the only 


means of diſcovering where I lay con- 


cealed. 

It followed from the ſervant's flight, 
when found out by the ſecretary, that 
he did not know his maſter was, 
and that the fear of being puniſhed would 
deter him from making any farther en- 
wy This thought aftorded ſome 


comfort. 


After mature reflections on all that 
had paſſed, the queition was how to be- 
have in ſuch tickliſh circumſtances. 
The marquis was for my going to Pa- 
ris, where I might be better concealed; 
but I would not hear of this good ad- 
vice, fearing new troubles ; at all ha- 
zards I was with my parents, which 
was my proper plac:: 1 had but to — 
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care who I was ; no one had any power 
w take me away. Such was my way 
ef reaſoning. 

The uis was quite at a Joſs. 
Two days after, he ſtill aſked me what 
was to be done; accuſtomed as he was 
to my coinpany, he could not prevail 
en himſelf to leave me. The charms 
of living with a perſon beloved were ſo 
bewitching, that I was as little miſtreſs 
ef myſelf in this particular. The eight 
days that we had fixed for his repoſe 
were more than z neither I nor my 
ver ever thought of counting them. 

We uſed to walk out every day, when 
the heat was over, about a quarter of a 
mile from the village, into a little wood, 
round whoſe ikirts ran a chryſtal ſtream : 
the nightingales, after quenching their 
thirſt in the rivulet, perched themſelves 
on the neighbouring boughs; and, by 
the delighttul melody of their warbling 
notes, made us chuſe that charming 
place to reſt in. One evening, when the 
moan ſhone very bright, we heard a 
man on horſeback aſk the road to ſuch 


a village, and bow tar he was from it. 
At firſt we gn he ſpoke to ſome- 
body in the road ; but, on his repeating 


the queſtion, the marquis, out of his 
uſual good - nature, ſaid, This is ſome 
ſtranger who is out of his knowledge; 
© I muſt direct him, for by his uneaſi- 
© neſs he has certainly loſt his way.“ 
Upon this he called to him, and gave 
kim directions. The ſtranger, 


overjoyed at it, aſked if the perſon to 


whom he owed this - uy ay belong- 


end to the village. My lover, without 
reflection, anſwering in the affirmative, 
the ſtranger enquired if an officer of 
diſtinction had not come thither in a 
chaiſe with three ſervants, and Whetlier 
de went any farther. At this quelt:on 
the is, who was near me, made 
a ſign. This regards me, ſaid he in 
a low voice; * keep out of fight, I muit 
examine farther; perhaps it is my 
©* traitor of a ſervant. Though I trem- 
bled for fear, I left him to act as he 
fit. My lover made up to the 

road z and, diſguiſing his voice, told 
the ſtranger that he could inform bim 
better than any one, the officer he de- 
ſeribed being lodged at his houle. 
What! are you then the inn Kkceper?“ 
ied the ſtranger, riding up to ok 
Ves, anſwered the marquis, and 
© the only qne in the village. If you 
will come and taſte my wine, you 


© will own, that if it is not the beſt in 
© the country, at leaſt 5898 
© as any.“ ſtranger by this was 
come up, and the moon, unluckily for 
him, being undega cloud, did not dif. 
cover who he was talking with. © Do 
* you lay,” ſaid he, ſtopping his horſe, 
that the officer I men is at your 
© houſe?” — Yes, Sir," the 
marquis; * and, to convince you, I will 
* deſcribe him. Is he net a tall young 
© man, with black eyes, and wears a 
6 — large patch on his forehead, 
© his hair curled, and had on when he 
came a light brown ſurtout with gold 
* frogs?” — © You are right,” * 
the ſtranger; * it is certainly he. Iam 
© very lucky in meeting you! And tell 
© me, pray, is he here ſtill '— Yes, 
yes, ſaid the marquis, fully ſatisfied 
he —_— * * How does he 
em himſelf? added the ſtranger. 
0 Why, as to that, replied the mar- 
quis ſomething myſteriouſly, he 
Out with it! cried the other; makes 
© love perhaps. Am I not right? There 


is no great harm in that, if the girl 


© be worth the while. — Oh, I war- 
rant her worth the while, replied my 
lover, lowering his voice and drawing 
nearer z * if you doubt it, I can ſoon 
* convince you; for though it is but 
moon-light, onc may fee well eng 
not to be miſtaken in that point. And, 
to tell you the truth, I was liſtening 
to a converſation between the two 
lovers, when you called out; I do not 
know whether the noiſe you made has 
not diſturbed them; but, if you have 
any curiofity, you need only alight 
and follow me, to ſee them 
without being diſcovered.“ 
The bait was too alluring not to take. 
He was no ſooner diſmounted, but the 
marquis ſeized him by the throat. 
have you, traitor ' cried he, preſent- 
ing the point of his ſword. © Confefs, or 
* dic this inftant!* I ſcreamed out, for 
fear the marquis, in his paſlion, ſhould 
diſpatch the wretch. * Fear nothing, 
Madam,“ ſaid the marquis, I have 
© ſecured the villain. Own the truth! 
continued he, turning to the man, and 
Iwill pardon you on that condition, 
© and provided I never ſe you more.” 
The traitor, finding it was the marquis, 
ſ-emed more dead than alive, and fell 
at his feet, dreading his reſentment. 
Speak, continued my lover; © you 
© know me, and I will be as as 
| « my 
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and corrupted by the old mondo a 
tleman. e, Forfalv!” 
marquis in a ſurprize. 2 lh 
« be? You wJifſernble the truth 
s — — Mm. 5 
in order to m 3 e 

the man, that, as * . 2 
Madame Des Roches was gone off, he 
© took | into his Head, Kknowi 1 
© maſter's paſſion, to find her out 
him. was ſufe, as he ſaid, there 
« was a correſpondence — 
* lordſhip and the lady; and he di 

« doubt ſaccefs if he could intercept one 


© of your letters. 
6 With this projet he left Paris, and 


came privately to the camp. He pitch- 
ed —— — preferably to any other, 
© hecauſe I am nis countryman, was 
« formerly his ſervant, and was recom - 
* mendet{ by him to your lordſhip. Af. 
© ter reminding me of all this, he told 
© me what — d to him, and 
© his de ng his pardon, and 
. — — on the lady who 
© had octalioned his misfortune ; 
* miſing me, that if I came readily into 
© his meaſures, beſides a ſuitable re- 
« compence, he would make my for. 
tune. Finding me. but too well diſ- 
© poſed to ſecond his defign, he ac- 
PR me with the contrivatice, and 
reQted me to be always near you, 
that when you wrote any letters, I 
might be entruſted with eme and 
© then deliver them to hin, in order to 
compaſs his deſign. 
M. De Forſan was too well obeyed , 
as ſoon as lordſhip ordered nie to 
„go to Paris, I went 5 the” village 
© where he lay concealed, a f 
for 
with 


ropipfipeyes roger 


rn a T coy 
en A F 


16 78 

- when met by your yz; Þ 
tehenſive by your 2290 N 

« t at you had ſent him After e. 

© I was no ſooner e x" kim, 

* renewed my and this wi 

* ſo much | 

© on the road, 


4 


W «© x 


. 
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A repairing the fault I have had the 
© mis to commit.” The man's 
behaviour had ſo much the air of a 
ſincere that I was much 
moved. ſo earneſtly in his 
behalf, that the marquis releaſed him, 
' affuring | me, that any requeſt of mine 
' ould 8 Tho rm with ; 


fond of my company, I found 
ſame ſatis faction in his: all my 
- reaſon was ſummoned to Rifle my tears 
when he took leave. * Remember,” 
ud I, embracing him, * my fate de- 
22 and in that alone 
— be hr re- 
„is it le me 
25 a moment without doating 
you? I know no other pleaſure 
t that of yong you, and telling 
and a the intervals of 
abſence, they — will be reckoned 
account of life. Saying this, 
himſelf into his chaiſe and re- 
ſilent. The people were ga- 
thered about to ſee the ngz every 
thing ſurprizes in a vil I could 
"hear _ © This is ike brothers 


2 
Had not my heart been full, I could 
not have forborne at the ſim- 
— countrymen; after all, 


Ene Is chere 
ſo much difference between a brother and 


lover? Knowledge or prejudice pro- 
4 2 * mi 


Ty nocking but Treven It is ſo 
n tion. It is 

„ why ſhould it not be ſo elle- 

where 7 Man is ſtill man in all ſtations. 

The marquis was no ſooner gone, but 

: a looſe to tears and com complain. © 

ſhall I ſee again,” cried 

man ? What will be the event of 

a fo tender and unfortunate a love ? Are 

5 we only enamoured with _ other, 

ba 


e t 
in his 


this 


in T 


gu imagi 
rong and lively, that I trembled for fear, 
Alas! it was in vain to have recourſe 


to Heaven; it was deaf to my entreaties. 
Can a heart ſo ſtrongly attacked to tha 


it is not worthy ; to deſerve, one 

r 
ſtrength me had ſo 

rr 

but what occafioned my diſtreſs 

00g I may fog I found no com- 
1 


Ther were ſpent in continual 

i . nhon. The whole 
amily, aſtoniſned at my profound me- 
lancholy, ftrove in vain to divert me; 
but the penſiveneſs which had ſeized 
me was proof againſt thing. 

On the fourth day, in morni 
my mother came into my chamber, ſay- 
ing that a chaiſe had topped at the 
door, and that a ſtranger 2 to 
ſpeak with me. I deſired he might be 
brought to me. How was I — 
when found it to be Dubois! * Is it 


. ſaid I, receiving a letter 
from him, * that, after the a 
* the marquis and I were leſt you 


* ſhould be known here, that he ſhould 
venture to — 2 ?"—+* 1 have taken 
fx replied he; , © this 
noſe," (he « really | had one in his 
hand) 29014 diſguiſe me to my 
* own father; ſo there is nothing. to 
„ fear on that fide. Would to x: 
reconcile yon to 
7 What has 
=} earneſtly, * 
is, and then you will (ce, 
er my lord marquis could have 
r n 
um. 


Otis occ 


ed the 


yive VE? ag drip 1 75 
in ths utmoſt 855 


5 


- 


81 i 1 RT J 19 iN 1 47715 1 
3 1127155 Hint, Ht 4111 Jl; 
z : i Has 15 8 . 1 0 
1 13 5 : 1 11 1115 1121 1 11 
F l Fi J 11415114775 5 
Z ieee e! 16567 1 
5 * 1 < x 0 hi 1. 1 | 15 
8 1 tin 7425 TT j 11 11 
[5 = | ; 8 7 
b ie Bo 
112 5 111 Matt 12432 


Do © GG t * & Sa SS & www _ © — 4 „ Sam aD@4a_ a iwU@ ax oa uw wax ooaoax om: om £akd SS: is. - Md - pO " YOU Ty Er PE PA 


148 irre v ⁰⁰¼⁰ ⁰ — , , ,, //“ è , , ß ⁊ĩͤ , ðͤ v ĩͤ v 


8.8 5 2 2 2 175 S8 8 1 3221 

ee 
85 HET 1 111 174 368040 172 11111. 7] 1411. jt 
a 12 gt: 1 17115 1411 I 1 
> | 11 $9822 + 11271 1 1 15 e 1 44. 1 
z F | 277. ry 7411145 7223 | 

S 1 0 215 it 21475 Te * 0 55 151 TERA HH 4h 

2 7 1441155 1 a WERE HAT he 11. 
: 1110 Hel 7 f Hot 1 3 17 Via 
1 li 
4 1 


gp 10 


Null 


5 2 1 


TAE FORTUNATE 1 Mau. 


l 
1100 


Hat 


ile 


111 


1111 $5 is 


1 


1 


/ 


18 


111 7 


wk 5175 


1415 11 


1 


1117111 


1143110 


. 


0 


Pl 


Hts 


2 2 


172 55 TH 


0 
Mite 


111 5 14155 0 7 


— 


— ibn — a me; and" me 


10 


more from 


* 


* 


7 — neral murmur was 


part. 
mm 


for me than the real truth, made 


bad lavgh, and take my 


ll 


wretch, 


Sir? Do 
* been al 
* compl 


Ao 


my 


a Baie a hundred arms inftead of ones and as 


— 


« inſults me in the face 


» 
— 


i=? . 


the whole n&wwent 


pro- 
after 


_—y 


$ 


* world There are a hundred witneſſes to 


bring 


Paris 
As 


perha f p 


a? 


Publick en _ 


nd ES — 


« ſuch behaviour, 


: 


per of regard 40-2 womary of quali- 


luck would have would » 
ſeem almot i <A 


— 


2.3 


175 


E 


+ 
N 
15 
8 do 


phi 
tilt 


That is very ey rn a and then led me 


to another which 3 
very. The coach was juſt going 
when a voice cried out, Stop, 


the fiftitious Counteſs Des Roches!' | 
Dubois, who ſmoaked the matter, and 


had leaped into the coach with me, put 


coachman gallop off, and mind nothing. 
This ion faved me: it was ene 
cuted ſo ſwiftly, that, to the mis fortune 


of thaſe 1 then to 
tand in the the horſes being ther 
. flew like + binds * bade f 
2 "Sg 
hp me out of 


this cruel diſaſter, from which I began 


1 


z 
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ſo remarkable the preſent circum, 
ftances. The BY uis was for 


do not well remember what paſſed i 


s my mind during. this melancholy 
Au an hour; what occurs ts me per 


I never ceaſed: gazing on him. 
We arrived. at ley at the dgor of 
the fatal the old 


it was ſo darkened that 1 could 5 


My lord,” cried 
he, in a fayltering voice, — love - 
* ly Jen — —— — 
© in —_— woyld — 

« proach ?' 'A low voice, like 
a perſon in extremity, replied, « What 
do ypu ſay, ſon ? The marquis, who 
in the agony he was ynder c not re- 
peat the words, hid Forſan, the gentle- 
man I have often mentioned, tell hig 
father what he bad been ſaying, 

The old mai quis had no 

what they were ſaying to ho 
but hecried, in a weak voice, 6 my 
am ſatisficed. Then remained ſilent. 


My lover aſked him if he would not 
his head out of the door, and bid the ſee 


e me. Alas l' replied be, in broken 


owever, let her draw near,” | 
wih fa e | * 
king preſented it to his 
The fo 


e 


one was brought, but it was 
culty he bore the glare of it. 
figns to have it removed ; afcer which 


9 Well, 


he ſermed to muſe, and for a conſidera» 
| n ſometimes on me, 


mg —_— a _ _ *%. 


"THE: FORTUNATE COUNTRY” MATD. 2 


No, my — anſwered I, with 
n I did not thiak myſelf ca- 
pable of 3 © and I ſwear to keep.invio- 


« lable the promiſes your ſon has made 
in my behalf.'——*, How generous in 
« this!* cried the old marquis; © why 
© can I notamitate it? 
Saying theſe words he made a fign to 
Forfan to approach him ; after which 
the gentleman preſented his hand, ſay- 
ing he had orders to condułt me to 
de for me. I followed 
him with a ſwollen heart, but courage- 
ouſly reſiſted the tears that were for ſome 
time ready to tart. 8 
opportunity, as we were along 
to aſk ——— as he laid for hie 
having been impertinent to me; pro- 
mikag to be ſo ſubmiſſive for the future, 
that I ſhould furget — —e— 
reſpect. I anſ 5 
he had no * to — 
that trutha, dilagreea e er 
1— ought never to give offence. 
. * 5 left me was 
uſely — os ding, the 
onces, and ſine pictures, 2 
ſides. My good aunt, who food in 
admjration at all theſe things, made me 
obſerve them. For my part I ſcarce 
faw or heard ; wy: hever wag in ſuch 2 
cruel ftate of 


; 


— 


* 


T 


— 


5 
J 
4 
: 
: 
: 


br 
1 


table. 


2B 


1 


3 


uſed do theſe fort of cereinonies 
they dee c. me, 2nd 
my melancholy. 

The carats wes — wp, 
When 4 vet de chambre: appeated) at 
the door carrying two Flambeaux. How 


t was my to fee hand fol- 
my lover! The marquis made 
a lo and after = 


hand to place me at the table, 
down ove-agunt mae wakout Ar- 


A ben do dear, and e 1 
—————— 
trouble, but not very 
The number of ſervants in waning was 
ſuch a reſtraint, that I ſcarce dur cat 
my towards him, and as often as 
that happened it was a flolen 


1 thought my lover appeared leis con. 
cerned thau when I firk faw- him: 
— diſcovery produced a mortal uneaſi- 


I eat little ; che is was very 
attentive to ſerve me with every thing 
— OT} I could like, but ſaid. not 

What is the ! ſaid 

to myſelf, « of this ſilence, and theſe 

+ ways of, * 
1 oblſerved the ſame conduct, and never 
altered jt during the whole repaſt 

2 — vg the whole . — 

—— any The 

pe —— — At 
I aage a motion, which being taken 
for a deſire of retiring, made the mor- 
vis riſe : he ook me by the hand the 
— os ways I was con 
ym into a bed chamber, \where I 

two women wait near toi · 
lette, in order to aki in — 
meg one bb. 22 
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heavy moan. 


L 
bt. 
8 


F 


to 

lay „ 4 

the ded-civaths, © is it not u hn w. ff 

© all this? What fnetheets I ſaid by 

« — 2 — « 

a fin ce?” . | 

aunt uſed r 4 

41 

1 

to 

to 

m 

a th 

— 8 1 ol 
4 ſurprizing in what had happened, that I 

ceeded could ſcarce believe ſometimes but that a 

being it was all a dream: theſe flattering idezs * 

I was were of no lon . 

truth. faid I to myſelf; c 

I © but too true: 1 1 

bout © love! t! 

houſe, © remain the ſlighteſt b 

« Ah, * the ſon? Great God, what * 

painted xd I; © into what diſtractiom 5 
times my Ti me! Ought 1 

© ſupped wi © to have conſented to this ſhocking ſa- 8 

< worſe, © crifice? If it was determined I on 

Þ ts me—to 0 —— be united to : : 
y 0 1 not preſerve to lf the 

© ſervants, © feeble conſolation of bei „ ant n 

6 ing him all my life?” Sleep n . 

* alli Role upon me, and foothed for 1 
2 : 

„ lityz' but, I can aſſure : 

<« received ſo much in my life, and me- 

< thinks I ama in iſe, It is true, I - 

©« believe that all this is on your account; ; 

6 ye non why arte — x 

s ed to you'for it, I do not enjoy it the 

4 Is,” 4 | p 

4 


7 


* of * Poor 
how mueh truth ſhe ſpoke: it vun pt 
long before I kuew it by fatal expert- 
The moment I was up, the fame wo» 
ICE LIT 
ent ent, and 
bs dreſs whe m order to go to the mar- 
qui! FRET ng 
I ſhuddered 


' 
. 
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lover. What lovely child's pifture.is 
« that?” cried I, with ſome emotion. 
The young marquis, replied ſhe who 
was me; and next to it is our 
« firſt lady. — How ! ſaid I, has the 
marquis been twice married? —“ No, 
Mademoiſelle, ſaid the chambermaid; 
but as we look upon you as our ſe- 
« cond, I may be allowed the expreſſion,” 
I was filent: this diſcourſe ſtruck me 
to the heart. I could not bring myſelf 
to look-calmly on the thought. Our 
minds, like our hearts, cannot ſuffer any 
thing diſagreeable, but make all manner 
of eftorts to remove it. 

I was but juſt dreſſed, when there 
came a valet de chambre from the young 
marquis, to know how I had paſſed the 
night, and if I was diſpoſed to go to his 
father's apartment. I anſwered, I was 
ready when he pleaſed; and aſked ho- 
the 1 lord did. The valet de cham- 
bre told me, he had had a very good 
night, and that he ſpoke with much 
greater facility than he had done; which, 
they ſaid, was a good ſign, and gave 
great hopes of his recovery. Upon this 
comes Forſan, and told me, they wait - 
ed for me with impatience, to read the 
contract to me that was juſt drawn up, 
and to have it ſigned. 

The very name of contract thre me 
into a cold ſweat. * I thought, replied 
I, © they would not perform that cere- 
© mony till the marquis's recovery. 
© He will take care,” anſwered the gen- 
tleman, moſfaunmercitully, © not to de- 
© lay his happineſs. He has ſpent belt 
part of the night in giving inſtructions 
© to the lawyer; and you yourſelt will 
© be judge how much to your advan- 
* tage. There is not a woman in all 
© Paris, let her be who ſhe will, who 
* would not be in your place; in leſs 
than three months you will think fo 
rn.” 

[ do not well know how I got to the 
ſick perſon's chamber; my knees bent 
under me through trouble and weak- 
nels. I found two ſtrangers there; one 
was writing, whiltt the other diftated at 
one end of the room. I judged they 
2 proceeding upon the cruel con- 
tr 


The old marquis was fitting up. As 
there was more light in the room than 
the night before, (> ſurprized to find 
his looks fo little altered to. what one 
might have expected. He took me by 
the hand, and ſqueezed it with much 


greater violence than one could have 
1nagined from his condition, gave orders 
to be left alone with me, aud then ſpoke 
as follows. 1 8 8 

© Jenny, hear me; I have but two 
words to ſay. The ſtate to hich you 
© ſee me reduced is owing tp, you ; and 

if I recover, it is to ou I ſhall be be- 
holden for my life. My ſon aſſures 
me you are ready to make me happy 5 
Dubois has given me an account after 
what an heroick manner yau conſent - 
ed to this ſacrifice. It is not yet top 
late; ſay but the word, and I will re- 
leaſe you, and ſacrifice, in my turn, 
the ſmall remnant of life I have yet to 
come.'—* My word is engaged to your 
ſon, my lord, cried I, reſolutely, 
and I do not recal it : fince he loves 
you fo well as to offer you all he holds 
dear in this life, I ought to convince 
him that ſhe, who has been judged 
worthy of his love, can likewite imi- 
tate his noble example. — En bs 
anſwered he; call in my fon, let 
© them read the contract. 

Whilſt they were obeying his orders, 
the old marquis aſked me, if my being fo 
near him was not diſagreeable to me. I 
anſwered only with a low bow. M 
lover came in: he was dreſſed like one 
going to a party of pleaſure ; that me- 
ancholy which clouded his face the night 
before was diſperſed. \ How cruelly did 
I ſuffer ! This ſecond effort, cried his 
father, giving him his hand, moves me 
as much as the firſt : your contented 
© locks convince me, and prove how dear 
© I am to you. I wiſhto God, Made- 
© moiſelle,” faid he, you were ſo, either 
in behaviour or inclination!" I had 
no anſwer to make; the caſt of my 
countenance would have belyed all I 
could have ſaid. I obſerved the young 
marquis ſhunned my eyes, and that, in 
ſpite of an air of ſatisfaQtion, he ſuffer- 
ed inwardly. This obſervation eaſed 
me a little. He ſtill loves me,” ſaid I 
to myſelf; © and like a victim he is a- 
© dorned with chaplets of flowers only 
to decorate the ſacrifice.” The reading 
of the contract interrupted my reflec- 
tions. ü 

The titles of the parties were paſſed 
over, and they came immediately to the 
articles that regarded me. I had a join - 
ture of four thouſand livres; jewels to 
the amount of one hundred thouſand 
livres; à coach, and a houſe with fur - 
niture in caſe ef my huſband's death 

| Lk without 


266 THE FORTUNATE COUNTRY MAID. 


without ius: but, in caſe of ie by me forme finall comfort. 
muſt ohen ſituation 


Make yourſelf cafy, Jenny; my fon 
* and I are 5 ing 1s ſet- 
© tied betwixt us; he be 
1 
. r 
brought it to t marquis to 
It was then preſented to the fon, 
did the ſame: however, not able 


to conſtrain himlelf fo well, bot that be come to himſelf, but he had a mind 


let drop a ſigh. This proof of the vio- 
lence be 2 and the tears 
which forced their way in ſpite of him, 
moved me to ſuch a degree, 
the pen fall twice from my rs be- 
Fore I could fign my name. 
vis, fick as he was, obſerved it. 
do not force her to it, cried he. 
Then turned himſelf to the other fide. 
The marquis, taking hold of this in- 
terval, threw himſelf at my feet. Ah! 
s what are you doing, Jenny?“ ſaid he 
all in tears; have you a mind I ſhould 
© Joſe my father? The accent with 
which theſe words were 
made me tremble to the very heart, and 
I figned my name. 


old 2 whom his for. in- 
Formed what I done, turned him- 
feif round, and gave me his hand. 
Enough, Jenny, laid he z I know your 
« ſincerity, and am fativfied; the greater 
« difficulty you had, the more gene- 
© rous is your conduct. After that, 
he declared he was diſpoſed to go to 
— and ordered Forſan to a 

in to my apartment, and to 
bis wenn 4 amuſe me. We all 
went out of his chamber; the marquis 
only remained: he waited on me to the 
door, and made me ſigus of approba- 
tion and fatisfaftion, Alas! it gave 


| 
J 
i1 


f 
15 


1 lo 
to my 1 « 
but 4 
. 
nute indicated a fever, 
to continue, 
* mer 
| of 
to be what had == x 
firack not one of who did not 
ot help adore him, would have laid 
© She down their for » They all 
cried the old knew how | ham to make 
; ing | this i and it wis 
that if he 
what had 
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3 Sir, | 
quis, fearing tooppreſs me afreſh, durſt . fake, tell the E that I may 


not tell me the nature of his meſſa take care of m foul.” 
before he had exquired about my s. The ** of my 
I anſwered him, that I felt no pain, for lations, 
fear of giving him any uneaſineſs. Theſe faid, that 
aſſurances brought him back to his de- joyed, Na 
figns. He mtreated me, in the tender - to exert i 

terms, to finiſh what I had fo well dread 

n. The calmneſs with which I the; 


nfwered him, he ſhould have reaſon 
to be content, or the notion he con- 
ceived that he ought to inform me why 
my preſence was required, leſt the ſur 
prize might occaſion ſome cruel acci- 
dent, made him imprudently own the 
reaſon why he preſſed me to riſe. My 
love for him was ſtill ſtrong enough to 
give him this freſh inſtance of my at- 
tachment. The uis paſſed into an- 
other room. They dreſſed me; and al- 
though my legs trembled under me, and 
I could ſcarce ſee out of my eyes, I fol- 
lowed him, and forced myſelf to finiſh 
this ſacrifice, let it coſt me what it 
would. 
Every thing was ready for the fatal 
ceremony. entering the room, I 
was conduRted to the bed-fide. The 
| prieſt advanced. I gave myſelf and 
for loſt. Reſolution yielded to 
nature. A ſhivering ſeized my limbs, 
and a cold dewy fweat ſpread itſelf over 
my face. I gave a great ſhriek, and 
fell to the ground. 
My fainting ended i 
which redoubled, and 
the- laſt extremity. The 
abated. But how great m 
ize, when offering to rub my 2 
ound my hand witheld ; was told, 
that the little life 1 had 


Þ 


on keeping myſelf warm. } 

me j f in danger, nity 

the attended me not to diſ- ſhe was 

ſemble the nature of my illneſs. It was but care 

ſame time before I received an anfwer. When I 
made, that 
abſent a few 
no ſervice to 
turn after 
I faw 
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again ; and the paroxiſm was ſo violent, 
that I was judged to be in extreme dan- 
ger. When my aunt heard this, ſhe 
would not be denied, but inſiſted on 
ſeeing me. As they gave me over, ſhe 
was at laſt as She Ho ſooner 
ſet her foot in my chamber, but ſhe 
Þawled out, that ſhe was my ſervant, 
and would have the management of me, 
ftherwile ſhe would tell every body that 
they had killed me only to vex her. 
"This. lucky anger ſaved my life. Her 
method was directly contrary te what 
had hitherto been obſerved: ſhe gave me 
wine; took off ſome of the cloaths by 
degrees when I was too hot; and, in 
ne, was ſo careful of me, that in tour 
days the pocks, which had began to 
ſtrike in again, filled much better than 
could have been expected. | 
Dear Barbara no ſooner ſaw this 
change, but ſhe pronounced me out of 
danger, 2nd undertook to anſwer for 
my recovery, provided they did not 
teaze me, as they had hitherto done. 
Theſe words being reported to the 
old marquis, who was on the mending 
hand, and who had reaſons, as will be 
Teen very ſhortly, to ſend continually to 
enquire after my health; theſe words, 
I fay, forwarded the acknowl:dgment 
of a reſolution I had little reaſon to ex- 
He ſent Dubois to tell my aunt, 
e might aſſure me, he would not give 
me any farther vexation; and that as 
ſoon as I ſhould be recovered, he would 
ſend me ſuch news, as would obtain a par- 
don for all the uncaſineſs he had created 
me. Barbara having communicated this 
to me, calling all the ſaints in heaven to 
witneſs the truth of what ſhe ſaid, I 
was ſo much relieved by it, that in a 
ſhort time I was much mended. 
Barbara took ſo much upon her in 
my apartment, and there wei ſuch ſtrict 
orders given fer every one to obey her, 
that I was no longer pcltered with my 
former attendants. I had two ſignal 
favours to beg of her, which kitherto I 
durſt nat mention, becauſe the moment 
I began to ſpeak, ſhe took upon her, 
and enjoined filence ; telling me very 
harſhly, T mult either be ruled or bu- 
ried. This was fo terrifying, that I 
held my peace in a moment ; and no 
little girl, though never ſo well bred, 
ever ſtood more in awe cf her mother. 
So excellent a means is fear to promote 
obedience. 


It was now the thirteenth day of my 
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illneſs, and ſtill I was not ſuffered to 
talk, when at laſt liberty of ſpeech was 
a little indulged me. This was new 
life. Ah, my dear friend!” cried I, 
pulling her to me, and taking her about 
the neck, to you it is that I owe 
© my life; I will never forget it. 
© Let's hear no more of that, ſaid the 
good creature; I have only done my 
* duty, and deſerve no praiſe on that 
© ſcore: yo have nothing to do but 
get well, that we may go back to 
© our village. That is ſomething like 
© a paradiſe,” continued ſhe, ſetting her 
hands on her ſides; © I prefer it to all 
* your fine apartments and your Paris, 
© where one breathes nothing but in- 
* fetions and misfortunes. Go, go; 
© talk no more about it, one had bet- 
© ter a hundred times be poor, than pa 
© ſodear for being a EE 
My aunt, who was always tranſport- 
ed when ſhe was thinking of her vil- 
lage, ſaid a great deal to the ſame pur- 
poſe. I let her vent her humour; after 
which, addreſſing myſelf to her: Now, 
© my dear friend, faid I, you mutt 
do me one kindneſs, and you will 
* complcat my cure. — I wiſh it does 
not hinder it, replied ſhe; I will 
lay a wager you are going to enquire 
after the marquis, the young one I 
mean ; for as to the old one, 1 am 
not ſuch a fool as to imagine you ate 
any way concerned about him. — 
© You gueſs right, ſaid I, making 
much of her: where is he? what is 
© he doing? —“ If you mult know, 
replied my aunt looking down, which 
was her way when ſhe told a lye, © he 
is in the country, but will ſoon re- 
© turn.'—" Ah! continued I, how 
* have I deſerved that you ſhould im- 
4 ee on me? I ſee plainly you no 
longer jove me. Saying this, I turn- 


ed to the other fide, and feigned to be 


very angry. There it is, now! cried 
ſhe, © every trifle puts her out of hu- 
„ mour; if I do not anſwer her, ſhe 
© cries; and it I ſhould, the would 


© cry much more. One des not knuw 


* what to do! There is plague enough 
* with ſome ſort of ln, 

Leſs than this was ſuſgcient to alarm 
me very cruclly. Well then,” ſaid J, 


ſince you will not ſatisfy me, I will 


© riſe and go mylelf.'—" God forbid, 


« dear child l' cried my aunt, running 


to me. Well, then, compoſe your-, 


« (elf, and I will tell you «he truth, 
« provided 
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© provided you iſe to place your 
6 2 „ and 1 be 1 
ed.“ I promiſed every thing ſhe de- 
fired ; but, alas! what did I hear! 

That amiable lover, of whom I was 
ſo fond, was taken ill upon my faint- 
ing away. The conſtraint he laid upon 
himſelf, to give his father proofs of a 
more than filial tenderneſs, affected his 
blood, and threw him into a burning 
fever. He talked and raved continually 
on me: when the paroxiſms came on, 
they were obliged to bind him, he hav - 
ing in one of them broke from thoſe 
x attended him, and run to my 
apartment to ſee me. The infection of 
the ſmall-pox, which he had never had, 
ſeized him, and for eight days there 
were little or no hopes of his life. 

This account. overwhelmed me ; but 
I durſt not betray myſelf, for fear of 


not hearing the real ſtate of my ad- 


mirer. My aunt aſſured me, that two 
days before, his father having ſent a 
meſſage, he began to mend ; but every 
one agreed he would be very much 
marked, and become as homely as he 
hat] been handſome before he fell ill. 

Ah! what care I whether he be 
© handſome or not, I cried, if his 
© life is but ſafe. Oh, Heavens | how 
© unfortunate am I, not to be in a con- 
«© dition to tend him! Yes, deareſt of 
© men, I would never leave your bed- 
* ſide; you ſhould be convinced by my 
* tenderneſs in Barbara inter- 
rupted me very ſternly, ſaying, I had 
talked but too much; that I muſt com- 
poſe myſelf if I intended ever to be 
well. I was for replying, but upon 
her telling me in a' reſolute manner, 
that if I would not comply, I muſt 
not expect to hear any more of the mar- 
quis, I yielded for fear of what ſhe 
threatened. I held my peace; but my 
mind exerted itſelf. 

The other favour I intended to beg 
of my aunt, and which gave me very 
great . was to conſult my look - 
ing glaſs, that I might judge what con- 
dition I was in, and whether the ſmall- 
pox had ſpared me. I was very uneaſy, 

as often as I reflected that my beauty 

might poſſibly vaniſh. But, to do my- 
ſelf juſtice, Laut fa it was not en- 
tixely on a principle of vanity that I was 
troubled : though I was foud enough 
of my face, ny did not carry my folly 
to any great exceſs; there was another 
ozule tg which it was at preſent owing. 


6 — * 5 T to myſelf, © what 
© will become of me if I grow ugly? 
© Will my lover know me again 2 
© not that fatal beauty inſpire his paſ- 
© fron? Will it not be extinguiſhed 
* with the luſtre of what firſt created 
it? This diſmal thought pierced my 
very ſoul: it was in vain to comfort 
myſelf with reflecting on his generous 
ſentiments and probity; ſtill a doubt 
remained which overwhelmed me, and 
this apprehenſion was a hindrance to 
my recovery. 

The next day I heard a piece of news 
which pleaſed me. Saint Fal was come, 
and appeared inconſoleable at the recital 
of what I had gone through, and the 
condition I was then in. He ſent me 
word, that as ſoon as ever it was prac- 
ticable he would wait on me to expreſs 
his concern for my illneſs. 

He came ten times a day to the door 
to be informed how I was. My aunt 
added, that he never left his couſin ; 
and that the poor lad had enough to do 
in tending two ſick people: the two were 
the young marquis and myſelf; as for 
the father, he was perfectly recovered, 
as we ſoon learned. 

I promiſed myſelf t ſatis faction 
in ſecing this amiable friend. I had a 
project to execute, and which took 
my thoughts for ſome days. Saint Fal s 
probity was too well known to me, to 
admit cf the leaſt diſtruſt, neither did I 
queſtion lis diſcretion. The deſign was 
ridiculous enough, but ſuited with the 
delicacy of my way of thinking. It was 
always my opinion, that a humour may 
be inJulged, provided it tends to nothing 
criminal, though a little out of the way; 
for that is nothing, where pleaſure and 
fancy find their account. 

But, hetore I executed my project, I 
was curious to diſcover what effect the 
ſmall-pox had on my face. With this 
view, I took the opportunity of my 
aunt's being in a good-humour, who 
was certainly very excuſable if ſhe was 
ſometimes otherwiſe, conſidering her 
continual fatigues; I defired her, not 
without bluſhing, to bring me my dreſ- 
ſing-glaſs. What to do?” cried the ; 
. yot to ſhift your head-cloaths, I hope! 
« Certainly you are not fo mad.'— 
Lord, no! replied I, do you think 
© I would be ſo indiſcreet ? Nothing but 
© a little curioſity.— Oh, is that all !* 
cried ſhe, interrupting me. What, 
you are afraid of being as homely as 

the 
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© the young is? Nay, nay, if 
© that be make yourſelf. cody. I 
vill hold a wager you are not marked; 
© thanks to my lard, with which you have 
deen better anointed than M. Gripart 
* was, when catched making love to my 
© niece.” I ſuffered the good woman to 
Rave her talk out; after which I renew- 
ed my requeſt, and with ſome muttering 


— „ the 
to 

conſequence of the pocks, which I was 

0 1 me all over, I was 


SO frightened at the hideous of 
in, which before was fo 

that I ſcreamed out and let fall the glaſs. 
© I told what would come on it, 
cried Barbara, picking up the piecesz 
you are much the better for your cu- 
©* riofity, truly. Good God, my dear 
© friend !* ſaid I, very impatiently, do 
© not be ſo much concerned for the loſs ; 
o 3 _— —— if I did not 
4 fo frightful.— Marry, come up! 
replied —— © if you are a fool 


© I will take my oath, you will 
ever 


* ſomer than * 

I was fo of the 
con to what ſaid, that I cried 
bittexly. © Well or ill, as our 
. 


41 it, cried B 
© this is not acting reaſonably, nor de- 
© ſerving the bleſſing of Heaven. Go; 
© not deſerve to have any care 
taken of you ; and, ſince you have ſo 
© little con in (kill, I know 
hat I will do; I will go back tomy 
e village, and God for us all.“ 
was ever her threat, and I was ſure to 
1 make I promiſ- 
n order to my peace, A 
ed her not to cry any more; but upon 
eondition that I might ſee myſelf again. 
Another glaſs to ctr Whether 
through prejudice, or from what ſhe had 
: Bid. know not, but I thought I did 
not ſeem ſo frightful as at firſt. To be 
better fatisßed, I lifted up one of the 
dried pocks, and ſaw with pleaſure that 
the ſkin was ſmooth underneath. This 
put new life.mto me, as it freed me from 
much uncaſineſs. What mere trifles af- 
ſett us either with joy er forrow! We 
wwe but children at —_—_ 
tall our purſuit; under di t forma, 
= 25 true, but in reality much the fame. 
ing afforded me fuch 


the marqua's 1 
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This powerful remedy was fo effica- 
oy. den. 


FL 
bf 
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to write Sai 

now admitted into my chamber, to 

whom ! unicated my deſign, un- 

dertook to deliver it. I had 

him to be true to me, 

ceived. 

© FF a defire of ſeeing you, my dear 
marquis, could make me well, 

© I ſhould be 3 2 

0 in you are 

Er 

© my I am 

© afraid I muſt i 

© I am quite altered 

are now NO more, as 

© with my own eyes 

© them, as they ſecured 

© tions. What can I think ? 

© wail the loſt of them? 
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* fo as to make him a viſit z and if 


© you knew the precautions he took be- 
12 the room, and the diſ- 
© tance he kept when there, you would 
1 2 his apprehenſions bordered 
© on folly.! | 5 
Dubois added, that he took his ne- 
phew with him, though it was eaſily 
diſcerned that the journey was no way 
agreeable, but that his complaiſance 
would prevent his ſhewing any diſlike. 
Indeed, Saint Fal's character ſurpaſſes 
every thing I ever met with; and the 
woman who is fo happy as to engage 
his affection and become his wife, may 
juftly boaſt ſhe poſſeſſes the phoenix of 
men. | 
Dubois and I were very deep in con- 
verſation, when I heard a noiſe at the 
door. o, faid I to my aunt, and 
« fee who it is.'—* Ah! ahY cried 
Dubois, ſecing the door ſet wide open 
by one of the old marquis's valet de 
chambres; it is he bimſelf come to 
© bid you adieu; his affection mult he 
very great to have brought him hi- 


© ther. It was the old marquis, Who 


ſtopping ſhort about four ſteps from the 
door, called out, 1 am come to know 
© how you do, and take my leave. I 
turned towards the door, and congratu- 
lated with him on his recovery, * I 
have a great deal to ſay to you," cen- 
tinued he, at our next meeting; I am 
ordered to take the country air, and 
am going; but we ſhall fee vue ano- 
ther ſhortly: in the mean time, 1 
will ſend a lady to keep youu compa- 
ny, a particular friend of yours, and 
one you will be glad to ſer. Fare- 
wel, lovely Jenny: take care of ycur- 
ſelf ; remember it is 1 who drüre it; 
© our ſeparation will be but ſhort.” 
Saying this, he made a low bew, and 
retired, 

Saint Fal came the next moment. 
©. Well, charming jenny! faid he, 
you have had a vitt from my uncle; 
© it is a great ſacrifice he makes to 
© you.'— I am overjoyed,” aniwered 
I; © but cannot you inform me who 
* this friend is that he will ſend, and I 
© ſhallbe ſo glad to ſee ?'—* It is a my- 
« ftery,” — count; he would 
not let me into the ſecret, but he 
loves to ſurprize every body.'—* Cer- 
© tainly, ſaid I, it muſt be Saint Ag- 
© nes he means. —“ That cannot be, 
replied Saint Fal, for ſhe is gone out 
« of town; I faw both her and her 
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err was very mo 


* huſband face my return: they came 
* to enquire after your health before 
© they ſet out. How !* cried I, © has 
« thing of nf ye and I know na- 


thing of it!“ aunt, who came 
in, alfured me the lady had ſent con- 
2 þ wy day, but that I'was then 

ill, that it was improper to let me 
know it. - ; - 

Still my head ran on this friend I 
was promiſed, but could not imagine 


who it could be. Saint Fal's taking 
his leave, and his generous reſolution, 


as he ſaid, to make love give place to 
g., and ba- 
niſhed all other thoughts. In return for 
ſa noble a conduct, and ſugh difintereſt- 
edneſs, I promiſed that my ſtudy ſhould 
be to deferve it; in which I have been 
as as my word. 

inncr was but juſt over, when I was 
told that a lady enquired whether ſhe 
could fee me without giving any un- 


eaſineſs. I gueſſed it was the perſan 


about whom I had been fo inquiſitive. 


My anſwer was, that I longed to ſee 
her. Alas! nothing was ever ſaid with 
reater truth. It was Madame De G—. 
ſcreamed for joy, and opened my arms 


to receive her. She thiew herſelf upon 


me. The pleaſure of ſceing each other 
after ſo long an abſence, was too 

not to bercave us both of ſpeech for 
lome time. At laſt I broke ſilence, 
crying cut, * Is it you, Madam ? Nay, 


then, let fortune do it's worſt, if 1 
have found * again. In all the ſe- 


vere trials I have undergone fince I 
was torn from you, my mind has ever 
preſerved your dear idea. The pledge 
you left me of your friendſhip, t 
dear picture, which I have kiſſed a 
thoufand times, is a ſilent witneſs. 
Poor thing? cried Madame De G—, 
interrupting me, * ſhe is ſtill the ſame ; 
© er gratitude charms me.“ Her ex- 
preſſions on the occaſion were very 
tender, | TE 
Two hours were ſpent in mutual en- 
dearments. As deſirous as I was of 
knowing how I came to be beholden to 
the old Marquis for her company, 
breeding, I thought, made it nec 
to enquire firſt after Monſieur De G—. 
She told me he was at his ſeat, where he 
impatiently expected the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing me. How!” cried I, © ſhall I ever 
* be ſo happy as to live again with my 
© worthy mamma !'—* Yes, my dear 


© child!” replied Madame De G= "Bo 
. 


7 


eee = 


OK eee 
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+ that js 
+ but 


* ſecrely, 
Kr takes to ke 
me from the knowledge of what yr 
tainly regarded me very nearly, gave 
2 „ r as much to 
my dear friend. * Take courage,” re- 
plied ſhez © you may be aſſured ſhould 
* never have been pitched upon to give 
c 8 it is too well kno vn 
* how 

Madam,“ » © you are not ap- 
* prized, I dare fay, that my. preſent 
* condition is owing to what I have un- 
* dergone?'—* I know the whole affair,” 
continued the lady; it was not 
* the old marquis's fault, as you think, 
that you were not married to him: 
your apprehenſions were too precipi- 
© tate; the evil was but imaginary— 


© Let this ſuffice,” ſaid ſhe, breaking 


A af bow diſcourſe ; "- you 
C me oblige me to 

© more. Koen — fond 1 10 
© you, I am di t in myſelf, and 
© will never you, if you give 
© me any cauſe to my tenderneſs,” 


I was convinced 1 was not to 

an eclairciſſement; notwithſtanding my 
eager curioſity, I deſiſted from impor- 
meing by I aſked a oct Tr 
or my ĩraprudence, promi au 

8 reaſon to complain of me a {e- 
cond time. Sbe took me in her arms, 
and expreſſed a regret for being upon 
the reſerve, declaring an entire confi» 


dear 2 to me. — But, 


| 


32 
R Leg? | 


bracing ber 


| that * © * ” 
may A —— it is. 00 


I was recollecting in meditation 
communion, when 1 found myſelf pulled 


dence in me, of which ſite ſhould very was 


ſoon give convincing proof. 
This dear friend never left me i 
rec 


my 
As I 


A 
rom my lover 
concerni 4 Gang my heart enjoy - 
ed a perfekt tranquillity, and my health 
A 

little redneſs, it was ſcarce d 


was entirely eſtabliſhed : exc ng 2 
2 
that I had & lately rom the 


1 promiſed m 

who, from my and . J 

information, had concluded wy 

very much feamed. We may 

the mind, 

but z ligtle beauty is of 
as! my charms were 


or my lover's fake; I K 


Let 
in of 


doubtleſs it has it's force, 


82 woke — 

— in 

e | bad IS | 

Atar; ſently reſolved 

have. uded, that I was not 
Mm ; in 
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in danger of being inſulted in ſo holy a 
Phi as — * 
Fo res through the crowd which was 
very gr at laft I reached Madame 
E — * What is the matter? ſaid 
The, looking at me. © You are much 
1 altered; are you ill? I told her what 
Had „and ſhewed her the valet 
with whiſkers, who had followed 
me, and was ſtanding at my elbow. 
She preſently took the hint, for I had 
before acquainted her with my adven- 
venture. She only ſmiled, inftead of 
comforting me. * Be eaſy,” faid ſhe, 


E is not the leaft ſhadow of com- 
mon ſenſe in the affair; and if your 
v nded huſband dare to give you any 
C trouble; as blind as he is, he 


© thall be made to ſee his folly. 
When ſervice was done, Madame 
23 = up, and bid me follow 
» Paſling I ſaw a great buſtle 
in the bottom of the church the people 
whiſpered one another, and it was evi- 
dent ſomething had happened. Madame 
De G—— ordered one of our atten- 
Hams to enquire what was the occaſion 
of the diſturbance : he preſently returr - 
ed, faying, there were ſerjeants at the 
door waiting to take ſomebody into cuſ- 
tod. This is deſigned,” faid I to 
my worthy friend, © againſt me. Do 
© not be raid, anfwered ſhe ; am not 
© I with you?” I took heart again, and 
reached the door : but how was I ſur- 
pee to —_— _ blind man, the 
e 7 a gentieman holding Aa 
— the hand, and diſputing with 
my huſband. pavers 
It is very ſurprizing,” fai gen- 
tleman, + that — your 
misfortune of being blind, and this 


2 's aſſeverations, (mean · 
ing her he led by the hand) © that you 
4 d perſiſt in denying her to be your 


wife, becauſe your ſon, who never 
ſa her, tells you it is not her. 
man with the * vrho _ =_ 
to me, hearing this, put in his word, 
faying aloud, * My Haller is in the 
"4 "that is not his wife; this is 
ng to me. This drew the 


"bid the ſervants clear the way, and or- 
_ dered the coach to 1 up. The 
made © fign that 
and told 
faid, and that it was a folly to queſtion 
it. The blind man, as obitinate as a 


was the right wife, 
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The 


the crowd the affair was as ſhe 063.0 & Y Sly 1 


mule, infiſted he was right, and was for 
8 
„ ſaying a warrant 
for that purpoſe, and would have it 
ſerved. A " = 4 made 
e one ; on who 
ve = the ution gave 
him to underſtand that he maſt chuſe, 
and that very juſtly, for he had no mind 
to bring himſelf into trouble for him. 
We heard no more than this: we got 
into the coach. - De G—— 
ui made A re, and 
— bo baton to a perſon of fo — 
quality, chat though the officer ba wled 
out to have us ſtopped, nobody was bold 
eyough to execute his orders. 
adame De G, who was highly 
diverted with my fears, and thought the 
adventure very extraordinary, ordered a 
fervant to ſtay and fee the event; He 
informed us, that the man with the 
whiſkers had followed us by his maſter's 
orders, ſtill poſitive that I was his wife; 
but that upon the marquis's fuotmen 
giving him chaſe, he was fo terrified, 
that he took to his heels without looking 
behind him ; that as to my pretended 
huſband, he was at laſt brought to rea- 
ſon, his wife having ſpoke to him in 
private, and given him fuch convincing 
roofs, that he owned to his friend he 
had been miſtaken: that the - ſerjeants 
were diſcha as uſeleſs, his wife 
having declared, that ſo far from avoid- 
ing her huſband, ſhe had ſearched ever; 
where for him, when ſhe heard be wh 
not dead, as had been reported. All 
which was the more eaſily credited, as 
ſhe had lived with a relation of her huſ- 


band's, who came, having been ſent 


for expreſsly, and confirmed what the 
other had faid; the blind man_knew 
her by her voice, and thus ended the 
—— 5 

The next day we ſet out. Madame 
De G=——, as ſoon as we were out of 
town, faid the tediouſneſi Bound ron 
ney muſt be alleviated b | 
that was amuling. * Hidhereo, al 
the, © I have had no rtunity of 
„telling you abundance of things, and 
* acquainting you with what I have 


L through ſince I faw you. It is 
* bighly — 2 my dear child, 25 


ſuch I have always couſtered you,” 
continued this worthy lady, embracin 


make a return for your confidence in 
* me; by giving you mine, You kivy 
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M. De Gm 8 
6 men; you will eaſily gueſs I am 

* ing to entertain you with his len. 
© tries: I have ſuffered from of 
various kinds. I bore it all patiently 
© for a long while, becauſe his beba- 
« yiour was ever reſpectful to me; but 
« perceiving his conduct changed all on 
* a ſudden, and at I was in danger of 
« lofhing him en „I reſolved to dive 
© tothe bottom of the affair, and em- 


© any © 
© This was no eaſy talk. Monſieur 
De G——, as you mult have obſerv- 
6 2 when _ * 
« of every thin carries an ap- 
nce .. and 1 
« him from cenſure. I was much per · 
« plexed how to act. That he was deſ- 
1 in love, even fo as to negle& 
6 private affairs, a thing not uſual 
s with him, and ſcarce ever at home, 
vas evident; but how to diſcover this 
0 * of his paſſion was the difficul - 
To endeavour to gain over thoſe 
| of his ſervarts who were in the ſecret 
« was loſt labour: as they were more 
in his intereſt than mine, my enqui- 
« ries, of which he was doubtleſs in- 
formed, ſerved only to a nt his 
precautions. and encreaſe his coldneſs 
to me. This threw me into great 
trouble, nor could I diſcern any way 
aof extricating myſelf. 
One day, when. I was more melan- 
* choly than uſual, my huſband bayin 
for the - time been very rough = 
me, Chriftina, that truſty. ſervant you 
* xemembex at my houſe, found me in 
© this condition, and preſſed me ſo very 
c «prevail to kfow the occaſion, that, 
« prevailed on by the grief the ſhewed, 
| diſcovered the 4— affair to her. 
c « She told me I was too -natured, 
* and that inſteyd of crying at that 2 
a which might prejudice my health, I 
; ought rather 3 t 1 of ing an 
+ en 


to his 1 jes and my 
© yexation. N e ou = 
© me do?” replied E. 


2 and f 


40 e them. I would lay all I am 
© worth in the worldy if it were polſi- 
« ble for me to be 1 your place, that 


.* Chriſtina, after a ſhort pauſe 3 « I 


in, 1 
that youth on my fide which 
„ Chants——" « As if you were, 


„till as handſome as an a 
* plied Chriſtina 


« laſt ation to be juſt,” replied 


= — adviſe a woman K 
0 to any reſtraint upon 

6 — . it * an excule for 
10 his extravagancies, and never fails of 
** rendering the wife inſu 

** nay. the obſtacles laid in way 
frequently give a edge to bo 
„ appetites, and heighten the enjoy- 
„ ment. This is my notion, and I be- 
% lieve well grounded. 

I knew Chriſtina had been well 
© educated, and did not want for witz 
© but I ſhould never have i ned the 
« was miſtreſs of fo much d ſenſe. 
« I agreed with her in the pr ſhe 
© laid down, as I aſſured ber, and 


© which I had ever religiouſl obſerved. 
% So much the kr om repli- 


ed Chriſtina; ** on ſome — . 2 


40 . to ſtrike out ſrom the common 
e ru the great art is to time it 


45 . me leave, before I mention 
« the proper methods, as I think, for 
ec reſtoring you tranquillity, to amuſe 
an adventmie I had feveral 


% nour to b 
1 ver yet! 5 
cc my opinjo 


10 oi one — 
1 N Eyes 


276 THE FORTUNATE 


le vexation, 


d n 
« to fancy me. I had not the honour 
uy Ao bot nb oor 
% Madam, to be fo near your perſon 
< us at taken up with waitin 
* on dnughter, i thought of no- 
<< thing but how to pleaſe and ſerve her. 
«« My ambition went no farther; every 
thing elſe ſeemed of no conſequence 


« to rhe. 
| «ce 

40 

« into my room, 
46 was ordering ſome little 
66 my own in Mademoiſelle s 
«c « What,” cried he, are 
4 you all alone, Chriſtina? I ht 
% you had been with my daughter at 
« the Is it that you are not 


4 fond of ſuch things, or is my wife 
« ſo barbarous as to refuſe you ſuch an 
% amuſement ?”* My anſwer was only a 
4 or a no; I do not recolle& which ; 
66 Yur his coming into my chamber 
«© made me colour very much. He had 
« never ſpoke to me before, ſo that it 
« was an honour quite new to me; 
<< beſides, I had heard 3 for 
40 women; your ladyſhip's cham- 
66 — —— talled of it, and 
4 I always took care to over-hear 
« them. 


in. I trembled, 
„ not knowing which way to turn my- 
4 ſelf. He eyed me from head to foot, 
„% and the greater q_—_—_— he expreſſed 
« in viewing me, the more my con- 
„ ſternation increaſed. © You are very 
«© charming, Chriſtina,” continued he, 
6 2 his hand. Do you 
«© know I am determined to make your 
fortune, and that from the time you 
« came hither I have been contrivin 

© It P” i 1 too 8, Sir, 

cc rephed I. 1 uſhing 4 yo con- 
«© cern about ſo i iſicant 
* A . — not ſo partial as to 
„ think m worthy attention. 
Wut do you 9 * faid 
6 in me, © I vow, I ſee 
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« z if lady's gover» 
« ſhould find I have the honour of 
% your converſation, ſhe will certainly 
« inform your lady ; I ſhall be fevere- 
« ly chid, and not without reaſon. [ 
«© am not one of thoſe·— Do not 
«© be afraid, replied he, I am upon 
« the watch; and as for the mean opi- 
« nion have of yourſelf, it is en- 
« tirely groundleſs :- for know, Chriſ- 
« tina, that any man, even of 
6 gee quality, would think him- 
= 22 * happy to . 
« equal, and enjoy company ſo 
40 — — Be 4: 

« Saying this, to which I anſwered 
“ as before, he came up to me, and 
took the liberty of —_— my 
«© neck handkerchief. I thought it was 
„ time to be very loud, imagining the 
% fear of being ſurpriaed with me 
« would make him retire; but I wag 
% miſtaken. He had the precaution to 
« fend all the ſervants out of the way 
« under different pretences, and I found 
„ myſelf to be entirely in his you: 
= This was evident ; for, though I had 
« cried out twice, he was proceeding 
« to extremities. I was terrified, but 
5 preſence of mind. 
„% Well, Sir,” faid I, looking earneſtl 
% at him, make my fortune, and 
« am yours.” — “ With all my heart,” 
% replied he very joyfully : “ make 
«© your own terms, which I will accept 
« of, on condition you return my love. 
—“ Agreed,” anfwered I - 
© rageouſly. Give me in Und 2 
* hundred louis · d' ors to obtain my fa- 
«« ther's liberty, being confined on ac- 
«© count of that curſed tax which ruins 
„ fo many collectors and other brave 
« fellows. After this you mutt buy 
% me a houſe, and — for me, that 
J need not go to ſervice, and then 1 
„% will love you as much as you can de- 
4% fire.” —** Done,” cried M. De 6 
4 quite tranſported z © ſhake hands, 
« and take this kiſs as carneftm——"" 
% No, Sir,” replied I, bluſhing more 
% than ever, „you muſt begin with 


«© ſarer tokens of your being fincere 


than the kiſs you offer: the money, 
% Sir,” — “ That is but reaſonable,” 


* anfwered M. De G, ſuprised no 


« doubt to find me ſo coming and more 
alert thag he expected; I will run 
« to my cloſet and fetch the money. 
Stay here, I will return in a mo- 
25 9 n 
« He 
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s He wag 


no ſoc e 
„ien . I flew 
„ jen to hs of þ 


Fwamen whe hey 


« ill, and conſequently I was ſure to, ' 


« find. He will not come after 
« me,” faid I to myſelf, (and for the 
« future I will 
« alone, and fo his having an 


hy E — — me. 
years paſſed without 


Two 
dag able 
4 to (ſpeak to me: he loſt his labour in 


«« watching for an opportun I was 
« on my of baffled Ai his at- 
„ tempts. ; 


« I was now perſuaded that M. de 


„ hadentirely 
«« riſing one morning I him in 
4% his daughter's room. my bed 
« ftood in one of the cloſets, I could 
% eafily hear what paſſed. I was not 
1 furprized at his early riſing, which 
% was cuſtomary, but at his com _— 
« into my lady's t, and 

te her chamber had 

« door without 1 Lon © aj 


me, when 


«« uneaſy ; my door was not faſtened, 
4% but 1 im bolted it very 
„ ſoftly. Being ſecured from any vi- 
4% fit, if he ſhould have taken it into 


« his head, I liſtened to the converſa- 


„ tion with all the curioſity of a girl _ 


« of m 

« What! would you have me, Sir, 
c complain to my mother of Chriſti- 
i« wine en} The poor Þþ « For 
40 n ? Q ir] never 
« deferved ſuch 58 bem 
4 That is nothing,” ied M. De 
. I bid : it is 
66 good I put you upon it. 
« While the flays ; here, ſhe ill not 
„„ bear of beig T know a 

proper | being led. e, ou 
42 A 
«© will approve of the propoſ- 1 
« poflible-you ſhould have 2 le re- 


* gard for what I ſay, as to heſitate a 


40 moment? 


e care never to be 
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infamon 
Ded had a ſurprizing 


22 
2233 22 


ce the affair any 
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« io be ruined, it is for want of know- 
* ing how to defend herſelf as the 


"= | 
* Chriſtina, after finiſhing this ad- 
venture, added, that the only related 
© it to convince we, that my huſband 
* flood in greater dread of me than I 
* imagined ; and that if I had ſhewn 
„ Nabe 1 
uch ju int. 
© I] aſked Chriſtina, when ſhe had 
done, what concluſion ſhe drew from 
© her ſtory, and the reflection upon it. 
— That M. De G is not fo ob- 


© Kinate as you think,” ſaid he; * and 
«« if you proper methods, a ſto 
a be put 1 which 


ſtep I would adviſe,” 
good girl, “is to find 
rival her habitation ; 
1 then to gg 4 informed very pe- 
„ remptonly, that as are ig - 
« norant of the r but that * 
« once it comes to your N 
« you have ſo much power, that 
« will be infallibly cruſhed, or con- 
« fined for life. This done, which 
% cannot but produce a good effect, 
* ſome friend of M. De muſt 
de ied to, and prevailed upon, 
« after laying open your griefs, to 
« talk reſolutely with} your huſband 
* on the ſubject. He muſt be deſired 
to acquaint M. De G that you 
© will be impoſed upon no longer, but 
Vill come to an open rupture, which 
« ſooner or later muſt ruin his repu- 
tation. 

All Chriſtina's reaſons could not 


4 2 upon me to follow her advice; 
t —— a whimſical reſolution, 


. 
«a ”- 


t it on foot, I went into my huſ- 
next morning, Af- 


„ 


8 2 after — I am come 
© to „ Sir, if you approve of it. 
* The idea of my X was too ac- 
ceptable not to meet with a - 
tion, He not only replied, I was 
my own miſtreſs, and ſhould be ever 
ſo, but even accompanied his gen- 
teel expreſſions, which were now a 
novelty to me, with a of gold, 
=» = Carnival the more agree- 
able, As was pleaſed to expreſs 
himſelf. 

That very day Chriſtina and I 
began our journey; but inſtead of 
taking the road which leads to my 
eſtate, I went to the houſe where her 
mother lived, whom I had ſent for 
the night before, and acquainted with 
my deſign. They got me a taylor; 
I put on a night * 2 a man's 
night-cap, to ent his havi 
e 
meaſure, and bei two ſuits, one 
very rich, the other a little plainer, 
M he would make them with 
a . * 

© In leſs than four days I was meta- 

ſed into a genteel young fel- 

© low, and the diſguiſe became me ex · 


«* ceedingly. 

«I Chriſtina and her mother 

how liked me. They proteſted 
I looked charmingly, and perſonated 
a man fo naturally, no creature 
would ever ſuſpect I was any thing 
elſe. This delighted me; I never 
doubted but my project would ſucceed 
according to my wiſhes, 
T have a valet de chambre, who was 
always in my intereſt, and one you 
have feen at my houſe. I had given 
him orders to have Monheur De G— 
watched, and learn, coft what it would, 
where his miſtreſs lived. He obeyed 
me, juſt as I could wiſh. ' In three 
days time, he informed ine ſhe lived 
in a little bye (irget, turning out of. 
Fauxbourg Saint Honore, at a new- 
duilt houſe, and that my huſband ſup- 
ped there every night. I was over 
— this — and ordered 
every thing accordingly. 

I was — fatiofed with knowing 
where this girl lived; it behoved me 
to know when 2 

was A | 


W SS ‚⏑ @ a 9 K «a „ 
—_— 


f 
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« quainted with her's. They had drank 
together ; and my man, who was fly, 
ED i „ to flat- 
« ter myſelf that it not be ſo 
« difficult a niatter as T imagined to 
* make an acquaintance with her. 
They were upon the watch, to give 
me notice the moment ſhe went 
abroad. I had hired a waiting job 
by the month. Act the corner of the 


ſtreet I waited for Miſs, She was not 


man had — to — +# a ray — 
at every place where ſhe did. She 
6 — Ae Paris Saint Honore Street ; 
« went and bought ſomething at a mil- 
* liner's — 1 turned down Larberſel 
Street, then to the play-houſe. 
There I thought I was ſure of her, 
and was not —— 2 on 
„ companied by a nt, elder than 
«© herſelf, but 4 well dreſſed. I could 
© not gueſs ſhe was a relation 
© or her waiting-woman. There is no 
« diftintion now a days in dreſs ; and 
tit is difficult to diſcern thereby the 
different conditions of mankind. I 
© could not get a full view ot her, for 
© want of a favourable opportunity; I 
© had only a glimpſe: the appeared to 
© be tall and well-ſhaped; that's all I 
could diſtinguiſh. 
© I was not much better off when I 
© came into the playhouſe, although I 
© had placed myſelf in one of the boxes 
« joining to her's. 
that there were but ſome circular lights 
'© in the boxes; nevertheleſs, the houſe 
as full. It was the firſt repreſen- 
tation of one of M. Voltaire s tra- 
« gedies. | You have often heard me 
talk, my dear, of that illuſtrious 
author, and you may remember that 
I extolled him to the heavens as well 
nas the publick. This may make you 
© comprehend the magmtficence of the 
© entertainment, 'and that all the people 
© of faſhion and fenſe at Paris were 
bo nt. , - ; 


4 
« 
long before ſhe came out. My coach- 
4 
4 


_ © Waiting' till they lighted the ean- 

© dies; and I could more eaſily examine 
„ Mademoiſelle Julia, (that was her 
” name, as my valet de chambre had 


informed me) I hearkened attentively 
to her diſcourſe, Notwithſtanding ſhe 
'6 e in a low voice, I heard her ſay 
© tothe perſon who came with her, that 
'© the trembled left Monſieur De Go 
© ſhould know ſhe was at the play. I 
found out, from what they faid, that 


S6 06 6 dÞ& © © 


It was ſo early, 


— 


1 
4 
3 
2 


jj 


hed 
TL 


4; 
1 


* You are very hafty,” replied Ma- 
dame De G with a ſmite; d have 
half a mind to leave you in ſuſpenſe, 
© till the incidents that are to — 
* have informed you; but I ſhould 
* make a good princeſs, I do not love 
to refuſe. Know, therefore, thatimy 
* delign was to gain the damſel's affec- 
* tions, to get an aſſignation, and to he 
* ſurprized in her company, and there- 
© by _ my huſband to abandon her. 
6 A, ill another view, which you 
© ſhall not know, but in proper time 
and place. y 

As ſoon as the houſe n to be 
x ro = I looked on Mademoiſelle 

ulia with a "greedy eye. I thou 

* her charming. She had an Dory 
6 . in her eountenance. 
c neneſs of her complexion daz- 
© zled ſufficiently, without that 

© tity of red ſhe laid on. 2 
© admirable, and the reſt of her figure 
< was perfectly well turned. 

After this examination, I was not 
© ſurprized at my huſband's fondneſs for 
ber. Notwithſtanding I am a \ 
I never was backwafd ih doing ju , 
© to thoſe of my ſex whs vefetred is. 
© was juſt in to this perſon, and 


© 'fenfible of all that was to be feen in 
© her.” , : * N | 1 


Y ith her 2s the ſa 
me compleatly 8 
* ſomething of an air of diſtinction, 


the 
© was pleaſed with alf 1 ſaid in ber 
ta 


in 
* commendation., I aſked her leave 


& 


ated than themſelves. Fan- 
— oh 2 e, ka — 
Py, thrice happy, thoſe 
14 an eminent 


former days. What do I fay? 
fg rubs is authors of this 
rank, it is ourſelves we honour in 
ifing monuments to them. Is it not 
ument of the good taſte of that 
who knew ſo well whom thus 


rtunity of the inter- 


8 he acts to obtain my 
Pair Julia ſeemed on pur- 
to delay me till the artful Blu - 


In 


1 


mn 


BO 


a r If you 
.. an ordinary per 


„ ſons known to myſelf, I am obli 


* to your pet 


; Ip. hang, concerned © ge — 

me: I could wi it were pol - 
that yon might perſiſt in it. 
1 we mill ral another ti 
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my appoin 
ment the next day. Little thought 1 
of being ſent away without ſeeing her. 
*If ſtanding at the door the. ſer- 


© rant whom I ſaw the night before a- 
long with Julia. Sbe me into 
© alittle parlour as ſoon as ſhe knew me 


C again, and told me, that Mademdi- 
ſelle would be vaſtly mortified for the 
© trouble I had taken: that the had a 


© to ſee me that day. 


thought this | intr | 


tment was a 


me explain myſelf better. In order 
© to make ſhort work on it, I thought 
© pt to begin by winning Gago, 
6 — was her chambermaid's name.) 
I gaye her ten louis d'ors, which made 
her bluſh more than the moſt impu- 
dent diſcourſe one could have uttered. 


My preſent had it's uſual effect: it 
« purchaſed her - She 


, confidence. | | 
« quainted me with what I knew as well 
© as herſelf; that is to ſay, that Mon- 
« eur De G— was in love with Ma- 
6 iſelle 3 « He 


* is terribly 
— EL. 


« which will give him, he ſays, an op- 

6« — ee es — 

« If he thought the news would be any 

<« MitisfaKion to us, the poor man was 

% very much miſtaken : we are cru 
«6c 


% 
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« mortified at it. Whilſt he was at 
« Paris, we had time- to breathe; he 
« left us one part of the day to our- 
« ſelves. Yes, truly, from morn 

« till eight of the clock at night Ma- 
« demoiſelle was at liberty: ſhe cer- 
« tainly made. no bad uſe of it ; there 
« is not a more retired perſon in all the 
« world; and, except two or three of 
« her own fex, ſhe now and then ſees, 
« ſhe leads the life of a nun, Sir; ſhe 
« js a little treaſure, never to be enough 
10 1 1 ; 

« My preſent, as you lee, my dear 
c child? had a — effect. I 
* catched at this opportunity of being 
« acquainted with the whole affair. 
« Come, tell me, my dear Gogo, re- 
© plicd I, “ does Monſieur De G—— 


% make you ſome amends, by his libe- 


« rality, for all the vexations he gives 
% vu — Why, pretty well,” an- 
ſwered ſhe, turning aſide: „ the 
« truth is, he might do better; we 
„% know he is rich. But Mademui- 
© (elle is not mercenary ;z complaitance 
« works more upon her than ail the 
« treaſures in the world. For exam- 
« ple, now; it would be the fame thing 
« as ſtabbing her to the heart, to offer 
„ her a gratuity ; it would grizys ker 
4e to the very foul, and ſhe would cer- 
« tainly fall fick upon it. I know her 
6 folly on this fubj:R, and blame her 
„ for it. What cen one do? every 
« body has their whims. Would you 
„% believe it, Sir, continued the cun- 
© ning Gogo, © that I am obliged, in 
© order to eaſe her of the vexation ! 
© have mentioned, to charge myſelt 
with the receipt of the prelents that 
are made her, and to initruct perions 
„% how to behave, that they may not 
© Tncur her diſpleaſure ? Slife ! it one 
did but preſume to offer her a purſe 
of guineas, a inuff- box, a diamond, 
© the would that minute forbid you 
„her preſence! No, no, there is no 
touching there. 

++ But,” replied I, without ſeeming 
to underſtand her meaning, how 
* did Montzzur De G— get ac- 
* quainted with her, and manage his 
© matters fo as to become her gal- 
„ lant?”"—** Ah, Sir! aſk me got a- 
* bout it,” anſwered Gogo, with 2 
* fliruag air; “ his way of breaking 
„the ice had like to have thrown Mi- 
„ demoiſelle into firs; nothing was 
„fever done in ſo rue a manner, He 


«© meets her at the opera; after ogling 
© her there he has her — ns 
„% The next morning, as ſoon as be 
word that he 
« admired her ; that he knew very well 


«© was up, he wrote 


« that ſhe was kept by a counſellor of 
« the parliament, and that but very in- 


« differently he was well informed. 
„% Will you,” faid he to her, © do one 


„ thing? Diſmiſs your counſellor, and 


« I will give — (do but pbſerve the 
you pleaſe) I will give 


« brutality 1 
« you a thouſand crowns a month: by 


« way of preliminary I here ſend you 


« a hundred louis; do as you will. 
4 Adieu, charmer : think well of this; 


«© afterwards we will be better ac 


% quainted.”” | 
This concluſion almoſt made me 
© laugh. Here I traced my huſband $ 


© own likeneſs to the life. But, 
© ſud I to Gogo, © this way of mac 


„ing love does not ſeem fo brutal. 


— Pardon me, Sir, id the, ©* that: 
is not the way to make advances to a 


cc 


„ woman of her great merit; and if 
«© we had not found means of corre&- 


© ing Monſieur De G=—=, he had ne- 
ver {ct his foot in this houſe again. 


„ Tell me, then, ſaid I, how 


% dertook to go the next morning to 
« Monheur De G— 3 I told him 
Mulemoiſelle was extremely angry 
at his letter and his hundred louis s; 
„that, but for me, they would have 
been ſent back again; and that I was 
„forced to exert all the credit I had 
with her, to keep her in any degree 
„of moderation. 


© Monheur De G was rude 


© enough to anſwer me, that he did 
* nat think there needed all this cere- 
mony to huddle up a love-affair with 
a wench to be had for money. Tru- 
„ ly, Sir, ſaid the cunning Gogo, 
© had a mind to fly at his throat; IL 
% gave him what he deſerved z and, at- 
«© ter a thouſand bitter reproaches, I 
„ fell a crying. My tears rendered 
© Monſieur De G more traftable x 
«© he begged me to make his peace with 
% my mittrels, and to let him know in 
© what he had offended her; ſwearing, 
„ by his ſtrong-box, that he bad be- 
„ haved te her in the ſame manner as 

Nn * to 


« you compromited matters, for you 
gem to me a girl of real merit?“ 
„ You are pleatant, Sir, replied Go 
go: I pretend to no tort of merit; 
„ but I know the worid a little. 1 un 


i} 
| 
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© to many more, that he had 
«© never as yet made ſo handſome an 
< offer to any body. « To. convince 
« thee of it, faid he, (take notice of 


that ther) TI vill let thee ſee the 

% draught ofthe letter I wrote to her, 
„ and which I made uſe of for above 
« theſe thirty for the like pur- 
a He ſhewed it me accordingly. 
« It was fo foiled, that I eaſily be- 
« lieved it had been as 
66 ago as he ſaid. 

60 wanted to know, after that, 
« why my miſtreſs had been ſo angry 
„% with him.“ Becauſe your letter, 
„ faid I, * had like to have ruined her: 
t that ſhe was come of a good family, 
* not rich, to ſpeak the truth ; 
„% but for that very reaſon it is ſhe is 
6 — ing with the 2 
6 iſed to 5 who 
oy you think keeps her. der all this, 
judge yourſelf, if ſhe is angry with- 
% out reafon.” —* Oh! that is another 
«< affair,” cried Monſieur De G; 
« but I am not the leſs ſorry, for I am 
4 in love with the wench.”—* Truth, 
« Sir,” ſaid I, © that very word Tzvench 
« js enough to have you thrown out of 
the window, had ut been ſpoken be- 


© ſaid Gogo, 
« ſet a gpye. «I 
gave Monſieur De G—— to under- 
itand, that I had with much diffi- 
culty gained fo far upon my miltrels, 
as to make her think it was worth 
her while to give him encourage- 
ment, and that his frankneſs was a 
<« ſure proof of his being a man of ho- 
1 nour. I told bim, beſides, that I had 
«© man ſo well, as to contrive an 


« inter view for the next day; and that, 
« if he behaved himſelf AA ary 
« the counſellur would be diſmiſſed, 
4 provided he paid down to me (not 
„ to Mademoiſelle, who would not re- 
« ceive any thing as coming from him) 
« a whole year's advance, What ſhall 
« I ſay more? Every thing was con- 
« elu according to my direction; 
« and from that time Monſieur De 
* has been lord and maſter here. 
« By degrees I have brought him to 
&« humour Mademoiſelle. Whenever 
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© he makes her a preſent, it muſt either 
* be put into one of her dreſſing · boxes, 
* or into my hands. No thanks are 
« returned for —— 1 
« pretty generouſly, we bear with him. 

* I was ſufficiently inſtructed by this 
© prodigy of a waiting-maid, not to be 
* at a loſs concerning my huſband. I 
© aſked her, after what manner ſhe could 
© contrive me an interview with her 
* miſtzeſs. She aſſured me it ſhould be 
© the next day, at the ſame hour; and 
© that if the jealous man were ſo cruel 
© as to be there again, I ſhould receive 
© note to be at a third houſe ſhe ſhould 
© appoint me, and whither ſhe would 
come to me, under the firſt pretence 
© that occurred. 7 

I judged from this diſcourſe, and 
© from what happened to me the next 
* day, that my affairs were in a right 
© channel. 1 found Julia alone: the 
* ſeemed to have drawn forth all her 
© charms to compleat her conqueſt over 
© me. I again, had I been of a 
« different ſex, I muſt have loved her. 
She ſhewed a modeſty and ſweetnets 
in her converſation that charmed me. 
© I advanced through all the gradual 
c 2 of love with her, not 
* without fearing ſhe would puſh it too 
* briſkly; and I had my reaſons not to 
* draw it to a certain period, which I 
© carefully avoided. 

Nothing, as you ſee, dear child, 
* could go on better than my affairs. 
All that remained farther to be done, 
© according to my ſcheme, was to hazard 


. © the deſiring an aſſignation at night, and 


© fo to have myſelf ſurprized in Julia's 
company. Will you believe me, that 
hen I was upon the point of doing 
* i, there aroſe within me ſuch a ten- 
« deryeſs towards this girl, that I hef- 
© tated above four days? She had given 
© me ſo endearing a reception, ſhe leem- 
© ed to love me ſo fincerely, and I had 
© difeovered ſuch a fund of wit and 
© good ſenſe in her, that I thought it a 
piece of cruelty not to be paralleled, 
© to contrive the _ of ſo — a 
* perſon. I it off from day to day: 
c 4 — wk qumacdes. a reſo · 
© lution. 

On the fifth day that I had been 
© under theſe agitations, Julia ſent ta 
© invite me to dinner ; ſhe knew where 
© I lived. As foon as we had dined, 
© the gave orders to to tell Mon- 
© fieur De G if he Gn a 

Y 


fancy to come, that ſhe was out, 
and did not know where. H will 
«« play the devil,” ſaid ſhe ; “ but that 
« is no matter, we will find ways to 
« appeaſe him. This day will I dedi- 
« cate to the peaceful enjoyment of my 
«+ dear Minèt: (this was the familiar 
name ſhe had given me, and the well 
« deſerves I ſhould make her this ſacri- 
« fice.) It was with trembling I thank- 
© ed her for this favour. *©* I am un- 
« done! faid I to myſelf : « how ſhall 
« I behave, if ſhe ſhould" In a 
« word, dear child, I never was ſo much 
« put to it in all my life. 

« But c ing ' Julia's firſt words 
« reſtored me. I have no mind, ſaid 
© the, ©* to be difturbed, being deter- 
« mined to diſcover to you the ſecret 
% motions of my ſoul. Do you know 
«« that I love you; and can you gueſs 
« how you have ſtole into my heart? 
* No, certainly.” —** By your diſ- 
« cretion! Would you think, dear 
«« Minet, ſeeing the life I lead, that 
] oftentimes reflect, and ſpend whole 
« days in tears?” This overture af- 
* feted me. Speak, Julia!” ſaid I, 
© moved with pity : «© you amaze me! 
« This is what I little expected. What 
« are your grievances? Can I be fo 
happy as to put an end to them? 

% Yes, my dear Minet,” replied the 
© forrowful Julia in tears; “ you are 
« the only perſon in the world who can 
c reſtore my peace; after which I daily 
« ſigh. But firſt hear my ſtory; it 
« will not be tedious. 
To the amours of Monſieur Le 
a „a general officer, and of Ma- 
© demoiſelle La R——, the celebrated 
« actreſs, I owe my birth. I was pri- 
« vately brought up by a woman who 
& had lived with my mother; but fall- 


* ing into bad circumſtances, ſhe left 


„ me to the wide world. She has been 
« dead theſe four years; and I ſtill 
continue to live, as you ſee, without 
% money, without protection, without 
% aſſiſtance. It has not yet been in my 
a er to quit a life which I deteft. 
„Would you think that 1 am doing 
«« penance in the high road to perdition? 
„% Would you imagine, dear Minet, 
* that the addreſs of a man is to me a 
torture? And if it continues much 


L longer, deſpair will rive me into the 
« molt frigh ul extremity ! 
© You ſcem 


ſurprized, and not with- 
out reaſon, You will anſwer me, 
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< "tout Garde, an Gnon fo 0D 
© eafier than to abandon ſuch a 

« of life, which I myſelf condemn, 
« and is highly s: but, my 
4% dear Minet, I have been 

„% up in ſome plenty, from whence 1 
% have con a habit. The idea 
« of wanting even ſuperfluities carries 
* horror with it; my table always well 
« furniſhed, and I have been waited on 
« all my life. If I change my con- 
duct, there's an end of all at once, 


„ and I ſhall be reduced to extreme 


« want, Theſe, my dear Minet, are 
© the confiderations that overwhelm 
* me, and detain my diſorders. This 
is a great deal; but I am going ta 
oo ite you much more, 

It is now About a year, when being 
©* more than ever alarmed at the ſtate 
« I was in, I made a firm purpoſe of 
« altering it, and of doing my utmoſt 
% to break looſe from thoſe infamous 
„ bonds with which I was fettered. 
« Fully determined, I went one da 
into achurch ; ſent fora doctor, wi 
« an intention to conſult him upon my 
« ſituation, and to him, after 
% a fincere acknowledgment of all my 
« paſt faults, to take compaſſion of 
«© me, and to find ſome charitable means 
« of extricating me for ever from the 
« life I led. 

« He heard me with all the attention 
% he was capable of; inſiſted on my 
„% making, by way of preliminary, a 
„general eonfeſſion; and, whillt I was 
preparing for it, to refrain from all 
„ irregularity. He concluded with 
« faying, he would uſe all his endea- 
« yours to ure me ſome honeſt 
« means of ſubſiſting. | 

« I reſigned myſelf entirely to his 
« advice, As ſoon as I came home 
«« I diſcharged my ſervants, ſold all 
„ my furniture, diſmiſſed a lover who 
% provided for me, and retired ſome 
% diftance from the town, with a frm 
«© reſolution of remaining concealcd, 
« living in a retreat, and of abaydon- 
« ing the world and it's deceit ful 
40 joys. 

„My director was three months 
« without giving me abſolution, under 
„ pretence of knowing if what I 
% called a canyerhoa might not be a 
« diſguſt, which would wear off in 
« a few months. He ed all this 
time in refuſing me a bleſſing, which 
Ie axdenitly deficed, and which I ra- 
| Naz © gudsl 


. 
% — ES 


484 THE FORTUNATE 


«x 
64 
47 


10 
Fc 
40 
Wo! 
40 
1. 


* 


garded as the ſeal of my approachin 
ue oy A I ſometimes bemoan 
myſelf og that accoum ; but nothing 
could move him. During theſe de- 
lays, I faw the little I had diminiſh- 
we daily, what money I had was 
juit ſpent; I foreſaw that I was going 
to be deſtitute of all relief, and gave 
myſelf up to melancholy. Would 
you gueſs what occahoned all theſe 
delays in my director? He waited 
till I was reduced to the laſt extre- 
mity, to make propoſals of a moſt 
impious and a molt deteſtable na- 
ture. Shall I own it to you, my 
dear Minet? He was fallen in love 
with me; he was bold enough to 
declare it, and that in ſuch an im- 
pious manner as covered me with 
confuſion and horror. I-drore him 
ſhamefully from my ſight, telling 
him, that if he durſt return and 
offer to ſpeak to me again, I wouid 
make him repent what he had done, 
and make my complaints, that he 
might be puniſhed by his ſuperiors 
according to his deſerts. | 
„ But what was I preparing for my- 
ſelf ? The miſereant not having the 
tear of God before his eyes, could 
there be hopes of his ſtanding cor- 
rected? No, my dear Minet; he 
was ſo provoked at my ſteadineſs, 
that he em he would 
and he ually kept his word. 
«© I had paſſed the remainder of that 
day in tears; and had reſolved to ſeek 
iome clergyman, whoſe reputation of 
religion 'and piety might ſhelter me 
from ſuch misfortuncs as had lately 
happened to me, when about dulk 
an exempt with ſeveral aſhitants came 
and carried me off. They did net 
ive me time to inform myſelf of 
ir reaſons for this violence.” I 
was hurried to priſon; and it was 
three months befote I was enlarged. 
« I eafily imagined from 'whence 
this ſtroke came. I conceive, my dear 
Minet, that you can very well gueſs 
at it. It was to no purpoſe to juſtify 
myſelf, and to tell thoſe who had 


confined me the occaſion of my being 


ſecured. They looked on all I fai 

as an idle invention: it made no im- 
preſſion ; and they did not fo much 
as make a of it. 3 


The firſt thing I did, after I was 


"04 
bs 
„ 


ſet at li , was to and return 


— - bs * 


God thanks, I learned from wy © After à thouſand cruel 


revenged, 
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landlady, that there was a famous 
preacher, who, beſides that, paſſed 
for one of the ableſt directors. [ 
went; 1 uainted him with my 
hittory. He conceived a honor at 
the proceedings of my wicked con- 
feſlor; he took three days to 1e- 
ſolye upon what could be done for 
me; at the end of which he told 
me, he had thought of ſomething to 
enable me ta end the remainder of 
my days in peace and tranquillity. 
„ did not ſtay to aſk him what it 
So happy did I think myſelf 
to be reſcued from want, of which 
I even then began to feel the effects, 
that I threw myſelf at his feet, aſ- 
ſuring him that I ſhould be eternally 
obliged to him, and that I would 
never ceale to pray to Heaven for his 
preſervation. 

„ But what do you think he had done 
for me, my dear Mine? You will 
be full as much furprizcd at it as I 
myſelf then was. O Heaven! is it 
thus your miniiters diſtribute the 
pious contributions of the well diſ- 
poſed? The clergymin bid me be 
the next day at a convent called Les 
Fills du bon Paſteur, that he would 
meet me, and would lay down what 
was required for my ſubliltence as 
long as I lived. 

66 5 was enraged at this propoſal, for 
I detefted à convent; beſides, I knew 
from a friend of mine formerly what 
ſcrt of a houſe this was; and that, 
in order to be admitted, one mult 
own one's ſelf to have been a common 
proſtitute. I ſtifled both my grief 
and attoniſhment. I had been too 
teverely treated by my former di- 
rector, to dare to put mylelf in a 
way of making this man repent of 
his goodneſs towards me: I was 
convinced beſides, that too much 
zeal was often as dangerous as tov 
little virtue, I went away, after [ 
had promiſed to be the next on at the 
place appornted ; but with a firm re- 
lolution of forfeiting my word, and 
never more to think of ſeeking con- 
ſolation in the boſom of ſuch people, 
in whom ſo much is wanting to ren- 
der them humane and compaſſionate. 
J returned home oppreſſed with 
forrow, and a deſponding heart, full 
of all that had happened to me ſince 
my ſincere deſires of a converſion. 
reflect ions, 
* 
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] wrote to Gogo, the ſervant you now 
« jee about me; I knew w ſhe 
„ hved. She came, or more properly 
« flew to me. She had ever had a 
« tender regard for me; of which the 
« gave me marks after 1 had with tears 
« ;mparted to her all that happened to 
% me. Infteadof making me any anſwer, 
« the quitted my room with as much 
* haſte as ſhe had entered it. I thought 
te at firſt, that ſeeing me in miſery and 
« diſtreſs, ſhe deſerted me; but, juſt 
« Heaven! how much reaſon had I to 
« repent me of too haſty and too un- 
« favourable a judgment! I heard, 
« about a quarter of an hour after- 
« wards, a coach ſtop at the door; it 
« was Gogo: ſhe brought me what- 
« ever ſhe could ſcrape together; and, 
« giving it, ſaid it was all my own, 

bid me make uſe of it, and that ſhe 
« (hould think berſelf too happy to 
+ ſpend her days with her dear miitreſs. 
« I gratcfully embraced the good crea- 
« ture, and {wore to her, that let what 
„ would happen we would never part 


more. 

« Afﬀuredly, when I compared her 
« zeal with that of the eccleſiaſticks 
« whom I mentioned, had I not room 
« to think that one often finds chriſtian 
«© charity lodged in very improper 
„places? Bur where is the wonder of 
« that? The greater part of thoſe who 
« are appointed to practiſe it, and be 
« it's diftributors, abuſe and drive it 
« away, if I may ſay fo, by a wrong 
* application. It needs mult find an 
« aſylum, and refuge itſelf ſomewhere 
« or other. | 

« This, my dear Minet, is my hif- 
« tory; from whence you may caſily 
% comprehend how much I abhor my 
« preſent ſituation. I am very deſu ous 
« of changing it; but the methods of 
« doing it appeared fo difficult, from 

the a ſteps I took, that I durit no 
« more attempt it, and that I have per- 
« ſifted tiil now in the ſtate of life you 
* foe.” 

« I was moved even to tears at what 
julia related. I waited with unpa- 
* tience to know what might be her 
« views on me, and why ſhe had given 
me the preference, in aſſiſting on an 
occaſion wherein I ſeemed lo impro- 
per a perſon to be employed. | 

* She did not make me wait long. 
« You will ſcarce believe, faid ſhe, 
92 that you are the only one in the world 


« proof. Aſſt me, Sir, in 


* on whom I depend to draw me from 
© the precipice into which I am fallen. 
« You have ſo often aſſured me of your 
« love, and this with ſo much diſ- 
«« cretion, that I flatter myſelf you 
vill afford me the moſt convincing 


« that ſtep I moſt deſire; I onl 


0 — — The money Mon- 


* fince he has viſited me, is ſufficient 
ce to ſet me up in a vf buſineſs, 
changing * of 

and conduct. I have admitted diſ- 
« order only to enable me to fly from 
« it. Some money I have ſaved; and 
„ with what my goods will „1 


„ reckon to make up a ſum of ten 


*<- thouſand livres: it is but a ſmall 
« matter, yet ſufficient to begin with. 
% Marry I will not, neither will I be- 
come a nun; one is as hateful to me 
„ as the other: what I deſire, is to car- 
« ry on a trade, in order to make the 
«© moſt of my pittance, and afford me 
enough to live comfortably and ho- 
„ nettly in the world. In you alone I 
«© place my confidence: if you love 
me ſincerely, you will not refuſe me 
% your advice and aſſiſtance; I take 
you for a man of too much honour 
« and principle to give me any diſ- 
« truſt.” 
© I was ing to anſwer theſe re- 
* queſts, and to Ir Julia for her 
ſentiments, which I ſo much ap- 
proved, when we heard Gogo ſcream- 
* wg at the door, and - doing all ſhe 
could to hinder Monſieur De G 
from coming in. He had learned in 
the neighbourhood that Julia was 
not gone out; and, moreover, that 
© there came a well - dreſſed gentleman 
« juſt ar dinner- ume. This had rouzed 
* his jealouſy. He had got in, in 
© ſpite of all Gogo could fay to him, 
* although ſhe had given him her word 
that ſhe would inform him where her 
* miltre{s was, and that with a defign 
of getting rid of him, and giving me 
© time to get off; but ſhe could not 
prevail. Monſieur De G——, who 
Vas in a paſhon, brought up his ſer- 
* vants, and bid them break open the 
door where we were. This was 
* what made the uproar. 
© Julia gave herſelf over for loft. 


« Ah, Sir!” ſaid the to me, take 
00 Ir If this 
21 . 


* 


G—— has beſtowed on me, 
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* work to force the door. I bid Julia aſ- 


« ſure Monſieur De G through the 
© door, that ſhe would immediately open 
* it, provided he would ſend away his 
« Zrvants, and not make ſuch a diſtur- 
dance, adviſing her at the ſame time 

© to be ſure to ſcold firſt, making as if 
| had wakened her out of her f 


F 


* 
* I told her beſides, that I would hide 
© myſelf, and that if he preſumed to 
* uſe her ill I would ſoon fly to her 
« — — followed oy advice, 
6 well. Scarce 
* had — 2 voice, but 
my huſband lowered his. The door 
« was opened. He maundered ; but 
Julia was beforehand with him. She 
© ſaid it was mean and pitiful in him to 
© commit ſuch extravagances : ſhe, for 
ber part, had a violent head-ache, and 
* ſhould never forget his brutal beba- 
« viour. In fine, ſhe ſaid a great deal, 
* Monſieur De G ſeeing her in a 
6 2 (for that was really the 
6 ) and alone, — 4 to think he 
as wrong, and that he had been im- 
© poſed __ with the ſtory of a gentle- 
* man's having come to dinner with 
ber; he aſked for him, telling her he 
© had been ſo informed. She aſſured 
* him that ſhe had dined alone, and 
could not conceive how he was ca- 
© pable of crediting ſuch idle reports. 
All things went on ſwimmingly. 
* But it was not my intention 
* ſhould continue ſo. 1 had fermed my 
: — Julia was juſt going to take 
Monſieur 32 into 32 
apartment, under a pretence o - 
ing him ſomething ſhe had bought, 
6 I ſtirred myſelf in fuch a man- 
© ner, that, he heard and ſaw me. Hah, 
„ hah, Mademoiſelle ! cried he, are 
* theſe your tricks ? Is it thus you ex · 
« poſe me As be uttered theſe words, 


© he gave her a box on the ear, and fell 
* to beating her. As cager as I was 
in getting out from the cloſet to come 
* to ief, he had already given her 
0 blows, which made — cry out 


* moſt lamentably. Sure, it is very 
* raſh and daring in you, cried I, lay- 
* ng bold of him and affuming a me- 


ng * before me too.” Monſieur de , 


© nacing voice, to treat this 
40 lady after this faſhion; and that be- 


© little dreaming to have found a ſpark 
* of ſo much metal as I appeared, (for 
© I had cocked my hat over my eyes) 
© drew back a ſtep or two, grew pale, 
© and laying his hand on his ſword, 
© told me, that the wretch coſt him dear 
© enough to have her all to himſelf. 
« This would have done well enough 
% ſome years ago, cried I, burſting 
into a fit of laughter, for I could not 
contain; but people of your age are 


cep. fit for nothing but to maintain miſ- 


« trefles,: and ſuch young fellows as I, 
4 to; and, zounds!———" I could 
© hold out no longer ; my laughter ſpoil- 
* ed all. Monſieur De G—— knew 
me, and was ſo prodigiouſly trighten- 
ed at my preſence, and finding me ſhut 
up with his miſtreſs, as well as ima- 
gining that I could have—— He was 

altoniſhed, I ſay, that he fell back 


« 
into an eaſy - chair with ſo diſconcert- 
© ed a countenance, that Julia herſelf, 
* who knew not the meaning of all this, 
nor the reaſon of my immoderate 
© lay , could not refrain, in ſpite 
© of her tears, from laughing berſclf. 
* She ſoon diſcovered the mylteryz not 
only my voice gave her a ſuſpicion, 
© but my behaviour to Monſieur De 
© G——, I had feated mylelt on his 
knee; inttcad of bitter oaches, 
* which he might well expect, 1 ap- 
© plauded his choice of fo amiable a 
© perſon as Julia, and fondly rallied 
© him for his cruelty to her. Atlaſt 
© he recovered from his ſurprize z and, 
* mightily pleaſed to ſee things take this 
© agreeable turn, begged to know the 
* ſolution of this burleſque adventure. 
© I related it without diſguiſe, and fi- 
© niſhed my naxration by ſaying, that 
© ſo far from diſapproving the eſteem he 
* had for the charming perion, who had 
created me fo much trouble and un- 
« eafineſs, I was the firſt to intreat his 
« perſeverance in it; and that I hoped, 
in conkderaticn to me, he never would 
« withdraw it from her. 

© It what had paſſed ſo much aſtoniſh- 
ed my huſband, it was nothing, my 
© dear girl, in compariſon of this re- 
« queſt: it was ncc at laſt to eaſe 
* him of his perplexity. I made Julia 
© repeat her ſtory : the told it with new 
* graces. She concluded with the moſt 
© moving and reiterated intreaties, to be 

: 3 drawn 


© drawn from the abyſs wherein ſhe was 
« plunged. She interwove her ſuppli- 
« cations with ſuch pious and juſt re- 
« flegions on the ir of ſal vation, 
that Monfieur De G-—— could not 
« help being moved. We all cried in 
concert; and the adventure terminated 
in a penſion for life, which Monsieur 
« De 6 granted Julia, ſufficient to 
make her eaty for the reſt of her days. 

This, dear Jenny,” continued Ma- 
dame De G——, is the end of an ad- 
« ture, on which I ſhall ever have rea- 
« ſon to value myſelf. Julia reſides al- 
« ways in Paris, and leads the life of 
an angel. I ſee her from time to time: 
© ſhe edifies me; my ſole pleaſure is to 
« bewith her. But the moit ſurprizing 
thing is, that Monſieur De G is 
« entirely „ from women, _- 
© leads à life t regularity, 
« which I hall bleſs Heaven as long as 
I have breath.” 

We came in ſight of the village where 


we were to dine juſt as Madame De. 


G—— had finiſhed her ſtory. I thought 
of it as it really was ;z that is to ſay, no 
leſs intereſting than agreeable. It fur - 
ni med many reflections on neceſſity, 
which occaſions diſorder; and on the 
little care thoſe perſons take to find a 
proper remedy, who by their vocation 
and charge are obliged to do it. 

That very day we arrived at Madame 
De Gs feat. Monſieur De 6 
received me with the greateſt civility. I 
returned my acknowledgments with the 
greater pleaſure, as wnat I had lately 
heard increaſed my regard for him. He 
feerkd to bear his age much worſe 
than his lady. I behaved with great 
complaiſance. He gave me to under- 
ſtand I ſhould have good company. I 
could not conceive what he meant; for 
it muſt be obſerved, he was full as 
myſterious as my good Mamma De 
G „never ſo much as naming the 
Marquis De L. V. 

Atter the firſt compliments were over, 
I aſked after Chriſtina, the ſervant I fo 


much loved, wham I have mentioned 


eliewhere ; the was preſent, and I did 
not know her again. She tock me a- 
bout the neck, and thanked me very 


obligingly for my kind remembrance of 


her. 1 was the more ſenſible of it, be- 
cauſe the inſtance her mittreſs had given 
me of her virtue rendered her the more 
amiable and dearer io me. - 
They bad conducted me to the apart- 
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room, - accom | 
G-——, his ſon, and Saint Fal. The 
colour came into my face : I little ex- 
peRted ſo ceremonious a viſit. The eld 


marquis complimented me upon having 
recovered of my fickieſs handiomer then 
to . 


my lover, it was far he could 


Saint Fal, and up his finger, as 
much as to ſay, is it thus you put your 
tricks upon me? 


I returned the old marquis - 
ment for 'compliment, and 5 cal 


joy upon his looks. The conver- 


ſation turned for a minute u 
ſickneſs. The old m 


arquis rallied his 


ſon on his being ſo mauled. This point 


concerned me: I could not help taking 
his part myſelf, ſaying, I thought him 
the ſame as ever; to which he made 
no cther anſwer than a bow. His father 


replied, that partial eyes ſaw always fa- 


vourably, and that he was not at all 


ſurprizc.1 at it. 
ilence enſued, becauſe the old mar- 

quis was mute, and ſeemed recolle&ed 
within himſelf. I rrembled, and knew 
not what to think of it ; but it was foon 
broke. My lover's father aſked Mon- 
ſieur De G—— if he had given orders 
that we ſhould not be interrupted; to 
which being anſwered in the affirmative, 
he faid, It is well.” Then caſting his 
eyes on me, ſpoke as follows. 

© It is high time, dear Jenny, to put 
an end $0 your troubles, and to crown 
« your virtue: certainly merit 2 
* fortune ſuperior to that which you 
© are on the point of enjoying : this I 
* have been long E. and yo 
© are accordingly dear to me; but with 
all your 
© have decided in your favour out of 
© motives of convenience, and ſuch as 
regard me perſonally, had it not been 
for the proofs you have given me of 
C : 14. — Theſe 
« proofs have itherto a myſtery 
+ and I will firſt of all explain it to you. 
© I knew the paſſion you had for my 
© ſon, as well as the exceſs of his to- 
« wards you, It would have been too 


s great 


qualities, I ſhould never 


| 
| 
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great a ſacrifice in me to have approv- 
< ed of your mutual flame, without an 
* aſſurance of your being both worthy of 
© it. What means did I employ to find 
* that out? — 4 xls wages 
- 4 Jul: — 
© to me, which from it's birth created 
me ſo much uneaſineſs. 


© loved by him ſufficiently to yi 

© to — that was m Aeli 
© in the world. If I diſcover in my 
« fon,” ſaid I to myſelf, contriving the 
© means that were to convince me, 


* What I am going to ſay, will 
* ſurprize you, Jenny, continued he, 
« when you call to mind all the ſteps I 
have ſeemed to take to gain your fa- 
* your, and the ſals I made to 
© marry you: but do not be deceived ; 
it was but to try your character to the 
© bottom, and whether a fortune in pre- 
«* ſent was capable of tempting your va- 
© nity. Youn le are ſo often en- 
* ſnared by objedts, artful in bringing 
« about their own ends, that I would 
not ſuffer my ſon to run the riſk of re- 
« penting his having given himſelf u 
to ſuch a one: it is for that reaſon 
watched you ſo narrowly, and en- 
« deavoured by all poſſible means to 
* diſcover the inmoſt receſſes of your 
© heart. 

* F have reaſon to be ſatisfied with 
6 diſcoveries in your regard; but 
© this was not ſufficient to determine 
© me; I wanted to know what diſpoſi- 
tion my ſon was in; and if Forlan 
* had not informed me where you was 
© hid, I ſhould have begun by obliging 
© my ſoa to diſcover you, and to deliver 
6 into my hands. Had I prevailed, 
4 { ſhould have been ſatisfied; I ſhould 
© have ſaved both of you the many ha- 
* zards you have run: but Heaven, that 
_ © has puniſhed my preſumption in en- 

* deavouring to fathom, like itſelf, the 
© heart of man, after ing me the 
danger my fon incurred, has been 
0 to reſtore him to me, 2 
* ſexve a treaſure for him, with whi 
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* his life was wound up, and which was 
Y 29 deſtined to be oy, ; 
* To compaſs my ends, dear 
© thatfit of kneſs, which END 
6 to be real How 
cried my lover, kiffing his father's hand: 
© the cruel condition in which I ſaw 
© you, which the whole town talked of, 
* was it nothing but a feint ?*— Yes, 
© fon,” replied the marquis, it was all 
990 » But let me go on, every 
* thing ſhall be made clear. 
© It was not difficult for me, con- 
tinued this artful nobleman, to act 
© the part in queſtion. My ſervants 
© know my humour, and that I will be 
obeyed, and never forgive indiſcreet 
talk. Forſan, whom I had taken a- 
— on account of the ſervice he had 
one me, was let into the ſecret, two 
valets de chambre, and my ſurgeon. 
As theſe are the only people that ap- 
proach us, it was no hard matter, 
with their aſſiſtance, to make the fa- 
mily believe whatever I pleaſed. Such 
was the myſtery. My fon has ſhewn 
himſelf worthy of what he is; he ge- 
nerouſly ſacrificed what was moſt dear 
to him, to preſerve his father's Ie. 
I was as much moved with this ſacri- 
fice, as I admired your complaiſince 
for my fon. That day, when Nature 
prevailed over your generous reſolu- 
tion, was I about to reward you: 
you were then going to be united. One 
minute later my * had taken the 
ace I ſeemed to occupy, Your faint- 
ing away, O my dear Jenny! prevented 
this ſtroke, premeditated with ſo much 
leaſure. How much did I rent, 
rom the dread of loſing you both, my 
not diſcovering myſelf ſooner |! 
© But Heaven, whom I have implored 
f ſo much in your behalf, continued 
the worthy marquis, by reſtoring you 
© to me, puts it in my power to finiſh 
* what I have hegun.—Approach, my 
dear fon," cried the marquis, riſing 
and taking me by the hand. Be hap- 
© py; I give you Jenny: making you 
© this preſent, I reckon I once more 
« give you life“ Pronouncing theſe 
words, he ſeemed to melt. We both 
fell at his feet. I was ſo ſeized, ſo over- 
joyed, ſo full of I know not what, that 
| no way explain the true ſtate I 
was in. The marquis himſelt dropped 
a tear; Monſieur and Madame De 
G—, and Saint Fal, joining in this 
c atfcchag 


U 
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affecting ſcene. After ſome moments 
filence, the marquis made us riſe and 
fake our places, then contimued thus. 
If you are ſatisfied, my dear chil- 
« dren, truly I am not leſs ſo myſelf; 
but this is not always ſufficient; de- 
« cency muſt be obſerved. I have taken 
my meaſures ſo well, that the world 
« ſhall be for ever ignorant of the real 
origin of my daughter-in-law. I do 
not mention this to humble her; ſhe 
is greater by her virtue and fine qua- 
« lifications than a vain birth can make 
her: but, tonſiderin — _ = 
« are to prejudice, I thought I might 
c rebels canivg an innocent ſtrata- 
gem to impoſe u thoſe of my 
© rank. Jenny ſhall appear well born; 
© and, notwithſtanding they bid the 
© banns this day in her village, I have 


« contrived matters ſo that they can- 


© notdiſcover my ſecret. 

In fine, every thing is ready for the 
© celebration of a marriage ſo much 
« defired : the contract you both ſigned, 
and which coſt ſo many tears, will 
« ſerve; it is drawn in your names. 
« Thus,” my dear child,” ſaid the oid 
marquis to me, ſmiling, * you ſee that 
© the uneaſineſs you then expreſſed for 
the marquis, and which I approved, 
« was without foundation, Do not 
« you remember I told you we ſhould 
© be all ſatisfied ? Have I deceived you? 

© It remains that I inform you," con- 
tinued my lover's father, addreſſing 
himſelf to me, to make every thing 
clear, that not being determined whi- 
© ther to carry you, I had recourſe to 
my old friends, Monheut and Ma- 
dame De G , as perſons on whom 
I might depend. I knew the _— 
tions vou lay under to them, and that 
idea ſeemed fo ſuitable, that I went 
immediately and acquainted them with 
the affair, Sree) ang ſeereſy. 1 
was very appretenſive of it's taking 
air; after cauſing ſo much diſtreſs, 
and being the author of ſo much 
care and anxiety to theſe poor chil- 
dren, I thought it but juſt to reſerve 
to myſelf the charming ſatisfaion 
of being the firſt to inform them of 
their happineſs.” 

Thus did the old marquis finiſh this 
delightful harangue i it renewed our 
marks of acknowliedgment. My heart 


was full ; but I durſt not give ſuch live- 


ly proofs of it as my lover : he threw 
bimſelf twenty times at his feet, kiſſed 
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his hands as often, and ſpoke to him in 
the tendereſt and fondeſt manner. Af. 
ter a per Ons _ tranſ- 
ports, the old marquis me a- 
ther and mother were come that K. 2 
ſent for them, in order W affift at the 
celebration of my nuptials ; but that I 
was to give therh to underſtand that 
they were to return no more to their 
cottage, it being of the laſt conſeqbence 
in the meiſures he had taken for con- 


cealing who I was: They ſhall loſe _ - 


nothing by the bargain," ſaid he to 
me ſmiling. © I give you my effate de 
F —. which is a hundred 
© leagues off, (it yields twenty thou- 
fand livres a year;) you ſhall live 
there with them and your huſband, 
© till T think p to have you ftexrer 
* me. Your father and mother ſhall 
* remain there, and be lords and ma- 
* fters: this will make amends for the 
© loſs of their own country. You will 
have time enough to inſtruct them in 
* the journey how they muſt behave.” 
It is not difficult to aſſume an air of 
eaſe, when one is fo effectually. How 
ſenſible was I of ſo much goodneſs! 
Should I endeavour to expreſs it, the 


taſk would he endleſs. 


Hitherto I never had an opportuni 
of owning to the old marquis that Bar, 
bara was my aunt; I did it now. 
Well, fo much the better, continued 
that dear and worthy father of my lover, 
ve ſhall render one more perſon happy. 

The old marquis informed us mote · 
over, (for erery thing cannot be ſaid at 
once) that he had only brought with 
him and retained in his ſervice thoſ 
who attended him in his pretended ſickx- 
neſs; and as for all the reſt, he had 
taken others in their room; to preven 
any diſcovery. He added, that he hag 
diſmiſſed Forſan, knowing he was not 


9 to me (how good was this 
him !) but that he had provided fo 
well for him, that he have no 


reaſon to complain. 

My joy was too great to admit of an 
reſentment. I interceded for Forſan wi 
ſo mych earneſtneſs, that he might par- 
take of the common joy, as obtained his 
readmiſſion. His behaviour ever aſter 
gave me fatisfaftion. 

Madame De G——, finding all was 
ſaid, propeſed going to ſupper, Every 
one was willing enough. Nothing gives 
a better appetite than joy. It will be 
eaſilj imagined, . marquis nor 
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